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R U'R AL ELEGANCE: 

An ODE to the Duchefs of Somerset*. 

Written in 1750. 

By WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Eiq; 

L 

WHILE orient Ikies reilore the day. 
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray ; 

Amid 

* Frances, eldcft daughter of the honourahle Henry Thynne, only 

fon of Thomas firft Vifcount Weymouth. She was married to Algernoa 

Earl of Hertford afterwards Duke of Somcrfetj and died at Ptrcy Lodge 
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Amid the fprightly fcenes of morn, 

'Will aught the Mxrfe infpire ? 
OJ^ ! peace to yonder clamorous hora 
■ . .TJi^t drowns the facred lyre ! . 

' ; II. 

Ye rural thanes that b*er the mofly down 
Some panting, timorous hare purfue ; 
Does Nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 

Say, does ihe fmooth her lawns for you ? 
. 3For you does Echo bid the rocks reply, 
Anid, urg'd by rude conftraint, refound the jovial cry? 

in. •* . 

Sec from the neighbouring hill, forlorn 

The wretched fwain your fport lurvey ; 
He finds his faithful fences torn, 

He finds his labour'd crops a prey ; 
He fees his flock — no more in circles feed ; 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 
And with ho random curfes loads the deed. 

July 7, 1754. She was the Intimate friend of Mrs. Rowe, on whofe 
death {he wrote fome verfes, and likewifc was author of the Epiftles 
flgncd Cleora, in the Collcftion of Letters from the Living to the Dead. 
Mr. Walpole fays, Ihe had as much taflc for the writings of others as 
modci^y about her own. 
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IV. 
Nor yet, yefwains^ conclude 

That Nature fmiles for you- alone ; 

Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude^ 

The proud, the felfifh boaft difown : 

Yours be the produce of the foil ! 

O may it ftill reward your toil ! 

Nor ever the defencelefs train 

Of clinging in&nts, alk fupport in vain ! 

V. 

But though the various harveft gild your plains. 

Does the mere landfcape feaft your eye ? 
Or the warm hope ©f diftant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 

Is not the red-ftreak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe. 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 
Athirft ye praife the limpid ftream, 'tis true ; 

But though, the pebbled fhores among. 

It mimic no impleafing ibng, 
The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 

VI. 
UnpleasM ye fee the thickets bloom^ 

UnpleasM the Spring her flovotry robe refume ; 

Unmov'd the mountains airy pile, 

The dappled mead without a imile. 

A 2 O let 



t 4 1 

O let the rural confcious Mufe, 
For well fhe knows, your froward fcnfc accufc : 
Forth to the folemn oak you bring the fquare, 
And ij)an the inafly trunk, before you ciy^ 'tis fair. 

vn. 

or yet ye learn' Jy nor yet ye courtfy train^ 
If haply from your haunts ye ftray 
To waile with us a fummcr's day, 
Eacclude the tafle of erTery fwain. 
Nor our untutor'd fenfe difdain : 
'Tis Nature only gives exclufive right 

To relifti her fupreme delight ; 
She, where (he pleafes kind or coy. 
Who fumiflies the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind, 
By her aufpiciouS aid refin'd j 

Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn blows j 
Or humble hare -bell paints the plain j 
Or valley wincts, or fountain flows. 
Or purple heath is ting'd in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafh their foaming tides. 
The mountain fwells, the dale fublides ; 
Ev'n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fight, 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 

IX. With 
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IX. 

With what fufpicious fearful care -.. t 

The fordkl wretch fecures his claim. 
If haply fome luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name ! 
What fcruples left fome future birth ' 

Should litigate a fpan of earth I 
Bonds, contrads, feoffments, names unmeet for prbfe, 
The towering Mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unrevers'd decree, 
More comprehenfive and more free, 
Hejr lavifli charter, Taite,* appropriates all we fee. 

X. 
Let gondolas then* painted flags unfold, 

And he the folemn day enroU'd, 

When, to confirm his lofty plea, 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold, 

The grave Venetian weds the fea j 

Each laughing Mufe derides the vow ; 

Ev'n Adria fcorns the mock embrace. 

To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow. 

Allotted, from his natal hour, 

With all her myrtle fliores in dow*r. 

His breaft to admiration prone 

Enjoys the finile upon her fece, 

Enjoys triumphant every grace, 

And finds her more his own^ 

A 3 XI, Fatigii'd 
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XL 

TatipiM with form's opprcffive laws. 

When Somerset avoids the Great; 
When cloy*d with merited applaufe. 

She fecks the rural calm retreat ; 
Docs fhe not praife each mofly cell. 
And feel the truth my numbers tell ? 
When deafcn'd by the loud acclaim, 

Which genius grac'd with rank obtains, 
Could fhe not more delighted hear 
Yon throftle chaunt the riiing year ? 
Could (he not fpum the wreaths of fame. 

To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Docs fhe not fwcet?,in each fair valley find. 
Loft to the fons of pow*r, unknown to half mankind? 

XII. 
Ah ! can fhe covet there to fee 

The fplendid flaves, the reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee, 

That flight her merit, but adore her place ? 

Far happier, if aright I deem, 

When from gay throngs, and gilded fpires, 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 

Her philofophic flep retires : 

While fhidious of the moral theme, 

She, to fome fmooth fequefter*d flream 

likens the fvvain's inglorious day ; 

Pleai 
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Pleased from the flowery margin to furvey, 
Bow cool, ferene, and clear the current glides aw^y. 

xm. 

O blind to truth, to virtue blind, 
Who flight the fweetly-penfive mind ! 
On whofc fair birth the Graces mild, 
And every Mufe prophetic finii'd. 
Not that the poet's boafted fire 

Should Fame's wide echoing trumpet fwcll j 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 
Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
The vaunted fweets of praife remove, 
Yet (hzW/uc/j bofoms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart j 
Yet thefe the fpirits, form'd to judge and prove 
All Nature's charms immenfe, and Heav'n's unbounded k)vc« 

XIV. . 

And oh I the tranfport, mod ally'd to fong, 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound, ' 
To catch foft hints from Nature's tongue, 
And bid Arcadia tloom around : 
Whether we fringe the Hoping hill, 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill. 

Or through meandering mazes lead ; 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelcfs groups of rofes bloom; 

A 4 Or 
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Or let fome fhelterM lake ferenc 
Refled flow'rs, woods and fpires, and brighten all the fcene. 

XV. 

O fweet difpolal of the rural ho^r ! 

O beauties pevcr known to cloy ! 

. While worth and genius haunt the favoured bow!;'^ 

And every gentle breaft partakes the joy I 

While Charity at eve furveys the fwain, 

Enabled by thcfe toils to chear 
■ • ' 
A train of helplcfs infants dear, 

Speed whittling home acrofs the plain ; 

Sees vagrant Lujcury^ her hand-maid grown. 

For half her graceleis deeds atone, 

And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with her own, 

XVI- 

Why brand thefe pleafures with the name 

Of foft, unfocial toils, of indolence and fliame ? 
Search but the garden, or the wood. 
Let yon admir'd c4mation own. 
Not all was meant for raiment, or for food, 

Not all for nee^efs ufe alone ; 
There while the 'feeds of future bloflbms dwell, 
*Tis cplour'd for the light, perfura*d to pleafe the fme^l, 

XVII. 
Why knows the nightingale to ling ? 

Why flows the pine's nedlareous juice ? 

Why Ihines with paint the linnet's wing ? 

For fuftenance alone ? for ufe ? 

For 
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For prcfcrvation ? Every fphere 
Shall bid fair Pkafure^s rightful claim appear, 
^d fure there feem, of human Idn^, 

Some born to fliun the folemn ftrife ; 
Some for amujive taiks defign-d, 
To foothe the certain ills pf life ; 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding rofe. 
New founts of blifs difclofe, 
Call forth refifefliing fhades, and decorate repofe. 

XVIII. 
From plains and woodlands • from the view 

Of rural Nature's blooming face, 

Smit with the glare of rank and place, 

To courts thefons of Fancy flew ; 

* ^bcre long had Art ordainM a rival feat ; 

There had Ihe lavifli'd all her care 

To fofm a fcene more" dazzling fair. 

And call them from their green retreat 

To fliare her proud controtll j 
Had giv*n thq robe with gr^e to flqw," 
Had taught exotic gemS to glow ; 

And emulous of Nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the flow'r ; ■ 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue, 
Moulded each ruftic limb anew, 
And waj-p'd the very^fcJuU *• 
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XIX. 
Awhile her magic ftrikes the novel eye, 

Awhile the faery forms delight ; 

And now aloof we fcem to fly 
On purple pmions through a purer iky. 

Where all is wonderous, all is bright : 

Now landed on fome fpangled ftiore 
Awhile each dazzled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, through em*rald groves* 

Paternal acres pleafc no more ; 
Adieu the fimple, the iincere delight— ; 

Th' habitual fccne of hill and dale, , 

The rural herds, the vernal gale. 

The tangled vetch's purple bloom, 

The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cup of thirfi, and eat the bread of toil. 

XX. 
But loon the pageant fades away ! 

•Tis Nature only bears perpetual fway. 

We pierce the counterfeit delight, 

Fatigu'd with iplendour's irkfome beams, 

F^ncy again demands the fight 

Of native groves, and wonted ftreams, 

- Pants for the fcenes that charm*d her youthful eyes, 

"yffbtxc Truth maintains lier court, and banilhes difguife. 

xxr. Th« 
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Then hither oft ye fenators retire, 

With Nature here high converfe hold; 
For who like Stamford ^ her delights admire, 

Like Stamford fliall with fcorn behold •- 
Th* unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
Beneath the Britifh oak's majelHc fliade, 

Shall fee fair Truth, immortal maid, 

Friendlhip in artlels guile array'd, 

Honour, and moral Beauty {hine 
With more attradive charms, with radiance more divine. 

XXII, 
Yes, here alone did highelt Heav'n ordain 

The lading magazine of charms, 

Whatever wins, whatever warms, 

Whatever fancy feeks to Ihare, 

The great ^ the various^ and the j^/r, 

For ever Ihould remain ! 

xxm. 

Her impulfe nothing may reftrain— 
Or w^hence the joy 'mid colunans, tow*r«^ 
'Midll all the city's artful trim, 
To rear fome breathlefs vapid flow'rs. 
Or ihrubs fiiliginoufly grim : 

1> Harry Booth the fourth Earl of Stamford. He ciedthe 24th of 
Tune 1768. 

Front 
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' From rooms of filken foliage vain : 
To trace the dun far diflant grove, 
Where fmit with undiflembled pain. 
The wood -lark mourns her abfent love, 
Borne to the dufty town from native air, 
To mimic rural life, and foothe fome vapour'd hir. 

XXIV. 
But how muft faithlefs ^^rt prevail, 

Should all who tafte our joy fincere, 

To virtue, truth or fcience dear, 

Forego a court's alluring pale. 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove. 
For that rich luxury of thought they love ! 
Ah no, from thefe the public fphere requires 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial Heav*n demands 
To fpread the flame itfelf inipires ; 

To fift Opinion's mingled mafs, 
Imprefs a nation's tafte, and bid the ftcrling pafs, 

XXV. 
Happy, thrice happy they, 

Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary fhone 

Round the gay precinfts of a throne. 

With mild effective beams ! 

^ , Wl^o bands of fair ideas bring, 

By iblemn grott, or fliady fpring, 

* To join their pleaCng dreams ! 

I Theirs 



Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy, 

They only that deferve, enjoy* 
What though nor fabled Dryad haunt their grov^. 

Nor Naiad near their fountain rove, 
Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 

A train of fmiling Virtues bright 

Shall there the wife retreat allow, 
Shall twine triumphant pahns to deck the wanderer's brow« 

XXVI. 

And though by feithlefs friends alarm'd. 

Art have with Nature wag'd Jjrefumptuous war; 
By Seymour's winning influence charmed, 
In whom their gifts united fhine, 
No longer fliall their counfels jar, 
- *Tis hers to mediate the peace : 

Near Percy-lodge <=, with awe-ftruck mien. 
The rebel feeks her lawful Queen, 
And havoc and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival pow'rs combine. 
And aid each other's fair defign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where Art* fhall build ; 
Art fhape the gay alcove, while Nature paints the field, 

c Pctcy-lodge near Colebrobk, in Middlcfex, a feat belonging to the 
I>utchcfs, which had been purchafed of Lord Bathurft. The name 
by which it had farmcrly been known was Richings, 

i XXVII. Begin, 
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xxvn. 

Begin, ye fongflcrs of the grove ! 

O warble forth your nobleft lay ; 

Where Somerset vouchfafcs to rovc^ 

Ye leverets, freely fport and play. 
—Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 
Let no harfh diflbnance diflurb the mom. 

No founds inelegant and rude 

Her facred folitudes profane ! 

Unleis her candour not exclude 

The lowly lhepherd*s votive ftrain. 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear, 
Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerset ihould hear. 

Inscription near a Sheep-cote. 1745. 
By the same, 

SHcpherd, would'ft thou here obtain 
Pleafurc unalloy'd with pain ? 
Joy that fuits the rural fphere ? 
Gentle Ihepherd ! lend an ear. 

Learn to relifh calm delight, 
Verdant vales, and fountains bright ; 
Trees that nod on Hoping hills, 
CaNCs that eqho tinkling rills. 
6 If 



If thou canft no charm difclofe 
In the. fimpleft bud that blows ; 
GOf forfake thy plain and fold. 
Join the crowd, and toil for gold* 

Tranquil pleafures never cloy ; 
Banidi each tumultuous joy : 
All but love— for love inipires 
Fondji^r wiflies, fiercer fires. 

Love and all its joys be thine— 
Yet, ere thou the reins refign. 
Hear what reafon fcems to fey. 
Hear attentive, and obey, 

•* Crimfon leaves the rofe adorn, 
*^ But beneath 'em lurks a thorn : 
** Fair and flowery is the brake, 
^* Ydt it hides the vengeful ihake. 

** Think not fhe, whofe empty pride 
** Dares the fleecy garb deride ; 
** Think not Ihe who, light and vain, 
** Scorns the flieep, can love the fwain. 

** Artlefs deed and fimple drefs, 
** Mark the chofen fliepherdefs ; 
*' Thoughts by decency controul*d, 
** Well conceiv'd, and freely told. 

" Scnfe 
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•* Senfe thaf Ihuris each confcious ai/^ 
*♦ Wit that falls ere well aware ; 
•* Generous pity, prone to figh 
•* If her kid or lambkin die. 

** Let not lucre, let not pride 
** Draw thee from fuch charms afide ; 
** Have not thofe their proper fphere ? 
** Gentler pafEons triumph here. ^ 

* * See, to fweeten thy repofe,- 
** The bloffom buds, the fountain flows i 
•* Lo ! to crown thy healthful board, 
** All that miJk and fruits afford. 

** Seek no more-^the reft is vain : 
** Pleafure ending foon in pain : 
•* Anguiih lightly gilded o*er : 
** Clofc thy wifh, and feek nd more.** 
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N A NX Y OP THE VALE, 
A B A L L A D- 

Ncrine Gafutea ! tfj^o mihi dklcior HffhLef 
Candidior cjgfiiSj hederafirmofior Mi! 

By the 8Ams» 

TH E weflem iky was pureed ^cr 
With every pleafing ray ; 
And floclcs re>'iving felt no more 
The fultiy heats of day : 

When from an hazle*s artlefs bower 

Soft warbled Strephon's toiigue ; 
He bletf the/^«^, he bleft the bwr^ 

While Nancy^s praife he fimg. 

*' Let fops with fickle faUhood range 

The paths 'of wanton love, 
Whilfl weeping j^aids lament their jChangCi 
And fadden pvery grove : 
yoL.IV. B ' But 



But cndlcfs bkffings crown the day, 

I law fair Efham's dale ! 
And eveiy bleiliag find its way 

To Nancy of the Vale. 

•Twas frona Avoaa'f banta the maid 

DifFus'd her lovely beams ; 
And every fhining glance <tfplay*d 

The Naid of the ftreams* 

Soft as the ^ild-duck^s tender ybung^ 

That float on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water-lily, fprung. 

And glittering near its fidci; 

f refh as this bodrdering flowers^ her bloom ; 

Her eye, all mild to view ; - 
The little halcyon's azure plume 

Was never half ib blue. 

Her fhape was like the reed fo fleek. 

So taper, ftraif , and feir ; 
Her dimpled Imile, her blufhing cheeky 

How charming fweet they were I 

Far in the winding Vale retir'd, 

This peerlefe bud i found ; 
And (hadowing rocks, and woods' oonipir'd 

Tq fence her beauties round. 
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That Nature in fo lone a dell 
Shotri^ form a Nymph fo fweet 1 

Or Forttine to her fecret cell 
Conduct my wandering feet ! 

'G^ lordlmg^ fought hif ^ their bride, 

But (he would ne'er incline : 
** Prove to your equals true," flic cry*d, 

** As I will prore io liinc. 

** 'Tis Strephon, on the mountain's brow, 
'* Has wpn my right good will ; 

" To him I gave my plighted vow, 
" With him TU climb the hiU/' 

Struck with her charms and gentle truth, 

r clafp'd the conftant fair j 
To her alone I gave my youth. 

And vow my future care. 

And when this vow fliall &ithlefi prove, . 

Or I thofc charms forego ; 
The ftream that Ham our tender love. 

That dream AiaU ceafe to flow* 
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ODE to INDOLENCE, 1750. 

fiy tlie Same* 

AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Pcrfilh my wcaryM foul to roam f 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or plcafiirc or contentment home ? 

Thus the pdprbird, that'draws his name 

From paradife*s honoured groves^ 
Cea&lefs fatigues his little fram« ; 

iVor finds the refting place he lotes* 

I^ ! on the hu^l mofly bed 
My limbs with carelefs eafc reclined ; 

Ah, gentle Sloth ! indulgent ipread 
The feme ibft bandage o'er my mind. 

For why fhould lingering thpught invade. 

Yet every worldly profpedt cloy ? 
Lend me, foit Sloth, thy friendly aid, 

And give me peace, debarr'd of joy. 
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Lov'il thou yon G^un and filcnt flood. 
That never fifros, that never flows | 

IVote^led by tne circling wood 
From each tempefhious wind that blows ) 

An altar pn its banks ihall rife, 
WJiere oft thy votary (hall be found ; 

What time pale Autumfi lulls tlfe ikies, 
Anci fickenmg verdure fades around. 

Ye bufy race, ye fa6tious train, 
That haunt Ambition's guilty fhrine ; 

No more pefplex the world in vaio, 
But offer here your vows with mini^* 

And thou, puiflant queen ! be kind f . 

If e*er I fhar'd thy bajmy ppwV j 
Jf e'er I fway'd my a6dve mind. 

To weave for Thee the rural bow • r ; 

DiflTolve m fleep each anxious care ; 

Each unavailing figh remove ; 
Apd only }et apts wake to fhare 

Jhp fweets of Frieqdihip and of LovCt 
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ODE to IJ P A L T H, 1750. 

By the Same. 

OH £ A L T H, capricioui mtid ! 
Why doft tbou (hun my peaceful bowV» 
Where I had hope td (hare thy pow^r> 
And blefs tKy laftmg aid > 

Since thou, alas ! art flovrBy 
It 'vaik not whether Mufe or Grace, 
With tempting fmile, frequent the place ; 

I figh for thee alone. 

Age not forhidt thy ftay : • 
Thou yet might'ft a£k the friendly pafi ; 
Thou yet might'fl Faife this languid heart ; 

Why fpeed fo (wift away ? 

Thou fcom'fl the city-air ; 
I l>reathe frefh gales o*er fiirrow'd ground. 
Yet haft not thou my wiflies crown'd, 

O falfc I O partial fair ! 

I plunge 
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I plunge into the wave ; 
And though with pureft hands I raife 
A rural altarto thy praife, 

Thou wilt not deign to fave. 

Amid my well-know;n grdve. 
Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafted name, and titles iair. 

Why fcorns thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'ft the fportfman's claim ; 
Enabling him^ with idle noife, 
To drown tiie Mufe's melting voice, 

And fright the timorous game. 

Is Thought thy foe? adieu 
Ve midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes I 
Mine eye o'er hill and valley roams. 

And deals no more with you. 

Is it the clime you flee ? 
Yet *midft his unremitting fnows. 
The poor Laponian's bofom ^ows ; 

And ihares bright rays froih thee. 

There was, there was a time. 
When though I fcom'd thy guardian carq, 
Nor made a vow, nor faid apray'r, 

I did not rue the crime. 
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Who then more bleft than mc ? 
When the glad fchool -boy's talk was done. 
And forth, with jocund fprxte, I run 

To freedom, and to glee ! 

How jovial then the d^y I 
What fince have all my labou^ C<>u*^<^ 
Thus climbing life, to gaze ^ound. 

That can thy lofs repay ? 

Wert thou, alas I but kind, 
iVIethinks no frown that Fonune wea;;s^ 
A Nor leiTcn'd hopes, nor growing carc|. 
Could fmk my pheerful mind. 

Whatever my (lars include ; 
What otler breads convert to pain, 
My towering mind fliould foon difdain, 

Should fcorn-— Ingratitude ! 

Repau- this mouldering cell. 
And bleft with obje£ts found at home. 
And envying none their fairer dome. 

How plcas'd my foul ihould dwell I 

Temperance fliould guard the doors.;.. ^ 
From room to room fliould Memory flray, 
And, ranging all in neat array. 

Enjoy her pleafing ftores— 



Thet'c 



There let them reft unkndwn, 
The types of many a pleafing fceue j 
But to prefervc them bright or clean. 

Is thine, fair Qvieen ! alone. 

-L!, f .1. 1. 1 ! I ! 1 I. I.J.J .KJ. ij.'i.j, 1.XI. i,j .LXJ^iiij. i.rr I t 

To a ' L A D Y of CLU A L I T V, 

Fitting up her Library, ij^2* 
, By the Same. 

AH ! what is Science, what is Art, 
Or what the pleafure thefc impart ? 
Ye trophies which the Leam*d purfue 
Through encUeis fhiitleis toils, adieu! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow. 
To foothe the mifcries they fliow ? 
What, like the blifs for Jlfim decreed, 
\Vl^o tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched Fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that obje6t, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes ! 



^ La^y Laxbor«ugh« 



The 



The poliihM bard, of gentds vain. 
Endures a deeper fenie of pain : 
As each invading blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'rs* 

Sages, with irkibme waile of time, 
The ileep afircnt of Knowledge dimb : 
Then, from the tow 'ring heights they fcale, 
Bdidd Contentment range— the vde* 

Yet why, Aftcria, tell us why 
We fcom the crowd, when you are nigh : 
Why then does reason feem ib fair, 
Why learning then deferve our care ? 

Who can unpleas'd your fhelves behold. 
While you io fair a proof unfold. 
What force the brightcft genius draws 
From polifli'd Wifdom*s written laws? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ftrangc perfection bids us own 
That Bills with toilfome Science dwells, 
And happieii; he, who mofl excels ? 



UPo^ 
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U P O K A 

V I S I T to the fame in Winter, 1748 V 
By the Same. 

I. 

ON fair Afteria*s blifsfijl plains. 
Where cvcr-bleomiog Fancy reigoi , 
How pleas'd we pafs the winter's day ; 
And charjn the duU^eyM Sple:en-away 1 

II. 
No linnet, from the leaflefe bough, 
Pours forth har note melodious now ; , 

But all admire Afteria's tongue. 
Nor ixf'Jh the linnet's vernal fong- 

ni. 

No flowers emit their tranfient rays : 
Yet fure Afteria's wit difplays 
More various tints, more glowing lines, 
And with ^emual beauty fhines. 

IV. 
Though rifled groves and fetter'd ftreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
Afteria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
And well fupplies poetic fire. 

» Sec Lady Luxboreugh's Letters^ p. 7. 

V, The 
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V, 

The ficldi have loft their lovely dye j 
No chearfiil ^zurt decks the iky ; 
Yjet ftill we blela tbt loigin j[ day ; 
*Af}eria Imilcs— andall is gay. 

. VI, . . 
Hence let the Mufe no more prefume 
To blame the Winter's dreary gloom ; 
Accuie his loitering hours no more ; 
But ah h their envious be/le deplore ! 

vn. 

For foon, from wit and firiendflup's reign. 
The focial hearth, the fprightly vein, 
I go — ^.to meet the coming year, 
On favage plains, and deferts drtar ! 

vin, 

I go — to feed on pleafures fiown. 
Nor find the fpring my lofs atone ! 
But 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
With pride'recall this wmter 'a day. 



As 
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\ ■■.... 

An irregular ODE after Sickness, 1749. 

By the Same. ' 

I. 

TOO long a ftrangcr to repoic. 
At length ^pm' Pain's, abhorred couch l^roie^ 
And wander'd forth ^Qne ; .' 
To court once more the baUny breezai 
rAnd catch the verdure of the trees, 
Ere yet their charms were flown. 

n. . 

'Twas from a bank. with panfics gay 
I haii*d once more the cheerful day, 

The fun*s forgotten beams i 
O fun ! how pleafing were thy rays^ 
R«fledted frooi the poli(h*d' fecc 

Of yon rcfiilgcht ftreams^l 

m. 

RaisM by the fcene, my feeble tongue 

JEflayM again the fweets of fong : * 

And thus in feeble drains and flow. 

The loitering numbers \an to flo v'. 

6 iV. "Come, 
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** Come, gentle Air ! my languid limbs reftorc, 
*• And bid mc welcome from the ^>tygian Hiore : 
•* For fure 1 heard the tender fighs, 
^* I fcertf*d to join the plaintii^ ctitr 
•* Of haplefs youths, who through the myrtle grove 
** Bewail fer evsr. tbeir nnfinifti'd km7 

•* To that unjoyous clime, 
•• Tom from the fight of theft otfterial ikies ; 
*• Dcbarr'd the luftre of their Delia's eyes ; 

** And banifli'd.in their prime. 

* ^* Come, gentle" Aif f and, while the thickets bloom, 
** Convey the jafmin^is breath divine, 
•* Conve]^ the wp63bme*'s rich perfume, 
** Nor fpare the iWeet-leaft eglantine. 
** And may'jff thou fhun the rugged ftorm 
** 'Till Health her wonted charms explain, 
** With niral pleafurc in her train, 
•• To greet me in her faireft form. 
** While from this lofty mount I view 
** The fons of earti,.the vulgar crew, 
** Anxious for fritile gain?, beheath me itray, 
^* And feek with erring f(ep Contentment's obvious way. 

. . , : VI. 

•* Come, gentle Air, and thou celeftial Mufe, 

** Thy genial flame infufe ; 

*^ Enough to lend a pei^five bofom aid, 

*♦ Au4 gild Rctircmeilt's gloomy fhadc j 

** Enou|^ 
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** Enough to rear foch ruftic lays 
^* As feet 'ttOty flight, but psirtiat frSeoib trffl prdiiif.^ 

VII. ■ >• ' • ■ ••■■■ 

The gentle air allowM day datin; 
And, more to chear my droopmg (nAie^ 
She mix'd the .balm of op- otng hewers ; 
Such as the bee, with chymk powers. 
From Hybla*8 Iragrant hiH inbale9, - 
Or fcent Sab^*8 blooftnttjg i^ks* 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfi?e nund. 
By prefcripti more refinM, 
Negled their votary's anxioirt mOan: 
Oh, how ihould They relieve?— the Mufes all wete^flowiu 
Vffl. 
By flowery plain, or woodland fliades, ' 

I fondly fotight the charming maids ; 
By woodland fbades, or fiowery plain, 
J fought them^ iaichlefs maids ! m vam! 

When lo ! in happier heur, 
I leaf e b^bM any native naead, - ^ 

To range where zeal and friendfhip lead. 
To vifit Ltocborou^^s * honorM bowef* - 
Ah foolifb man ! to ieek thetuneful maids 
On fft^r plains, or near kfs verdant &ades ; '• 

^ Sec Lady !Laxborough*s Letters, p. 128* 
> . IX. Scarce 



IX. 

Scarce have my fbordeps pnefsM tlie favor*d ground. 
When founds ctherial.ilrike my car; 
At once celellial forms appear ; 

My fugitives arc found ! 
The Mufes ifere attimc their lyres, 
Ah partial ! with unwonted lires s 
Here, hand in hand, with carelefs mien^ 
The fportive Graces trip the green. 
X. 
But whilft I wanderM o*er a fcene fo fair. 
Too well at one furvey I trace, 
How every Mufc, and every Grace, 
Had long employ'd their care. 
Lurks not a ftone cnrich'd with lively ftain^ 
Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ilore. 
Falls not a plum on India's diflant plain, 

Glows not a fhell on Adrians rocky fliorc. 
But torn methought from native lands. or feas. 
From their arrangement, gain frefli pow*r to pleaft. 
/ XI. * 

And ibme had bent the wildering Aiaze, 
Bedeckt with eveiy fhrub that blou's ; 
And fome entwia'd the willing fprays, 
To fhield th' illuftrious Dame's repofe : 



Others 
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Othejs had gracM the fprightly dome, 
And taught the portrait where to glow* 
• Others arrang'd the curious tome; 
Or 'mid the decorated (pace, 
Affign'd the laurelM buft a place^ 
And given to learning all the pompof fliow ; 
And now from eveiy talk withdrawn, 
They met and friikM it o*er the lawil. 

XIL 
Ah \ woe is me, faid I ; 
And Baraell'i ^ hilly circuit heard me cry, 
Have I for this with labour ftrove. 

And lavifh'd all my little florc 
To fence for you my fliady grove?, 

And fcollop every winding (hore ; 
And fringe with every purple rofe 
The faphire dream that down my valley flowi ? 
XIIL 
Ah I lovely treacherous maidi. 
To quit unfeen my votive (hades. 
When pale difeaie and torturing paiii 
Had torn me from the bree2y plain. 
And to a refUefd coudi ecmfin'd. 
Who ne'er your wonted tafks declin'd. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the ihade 3 
By genume Fancy fir*d, 
c The feat of Lady Luxborongh in Warwicklbirc. 

Vol. V. C Her 
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Her native Genius guides her hand, 
Andy while (he marks the iage command. 
More lovely fcenes her (kill ihall raife. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays,.; 

Than ever you infpir'd. 
1* hus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a Grace or Mufe return 

'Till LuXborough lead the way. 



ANACREONTIC. lyjS^ 

By the same. 

'^T^ W A S in a c^l Aonian glade, 

A The wanton Cupid, fpcnt with toil. 

Had fought refrefhment from the. (hade ; 
And (Iretch'd him on the mol^ foU. 

A vagrant Mufe drew nigh, and found' 

The fubtle traitor fafi: afteep ; 
And is it thine to (hore profound'^ 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But hufh— from this aulpicious hour, 
The world^ I ween, may reft in peace ; 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of pbwV, 
Thy peevilh petulance decreafe. 



Sleep 
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Sleep on, poor child I whilft I withdraw, 
And this thy vile artillery hide — 

When the Caftalian fount flie faw, 
And plutig'd hi» artows inf the tide. 

The magic fouht-^ill-judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day 
You dar'd the Ihafts ofl/jfvt invade ; 

And gave hi» arn>8 redoubled fway* 

For, in a ftrearn fo wonderoits clear: 
When angry.Cupid fcanihts round. 

Will not the radiant pomts ^ppcslr ?* 
Will net the ftfftive fpoife be fbtmd ? 

Too foon they were ; and every dart. 
Dipt in the Muibs myilic fpring, 

Acquired new for6c to wound the heart ; 
And taught at once to Uve dud^fing* 

Then farewell, ye Pierian quire ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? . 
From Love we learn to fwell the lyre ; 

And Echo aiks no fweeter fong* 



C 2 ODE. 
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O D E. Written 1739. 

By the Same. 
Uritj^i wdm treiula mutuu Hok • 

>/ I^WAS not by beauty's aid alone, 
JL That love ufurpM his airy throne. 
His boafted power difplay'd : 

*,Tis kindnefs that fecures his aim, 

'Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame^ 
Which beauty firft convey*d. 

In Clara's eyes, the lightnings view ; 
Her lijpsL with all the rofe*s hue 

Have all its fweets combin'd ; 
Yet vain the blulh, and famt the fire. 
Till lips at once, and eyes confpire, 

To prove the charmer kind — 

Though wit niight gild the tempting fnarc. 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air. 

By Envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lelbia^s wit betray *d her fcorn, 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every Mufc infpir'd. - 

Thu 
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Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre— ' 
He icora'd the pangs of wild deiire. 

Which lovc'fick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the fceeneft dart; 
Since frowns could never wound his heart, 

And fiiiiles — ^mufl ever cure. 

But ah i how falie thefe maxims ptove. 
How frail fecurity from love. 

Experience hourly (hows ! 
Love can imagined fmiles fupp?^. 
On every charming lip and eye 

Eternal fwcets bellows. 

In vain we truft the Fair-one's eyes; 
In vain the fage explores the fkies. 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
'Till, led by fancy wide ailray, 
He finds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc'd and wife — too late. 

As partial to their words we prove ; 
Then boldly join the lifts of love, 

With towVing hopes fupply*d : 
So heroes, taught by doubtful fhrines, 
Millook their Dcity*$ defigns .; 

Then took the field-r-and dy*d. 



C3 The 
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The D Y I N G KID, 

By the Same. 

Optima quaqut dUs mi/eris mortalihus avi 
Prima Jugit • ■ > VlR«« 

ATE A R bedews my Della^s eye, 
To think yon playful kid muft die j 
From cryftal fpring, and flowery mead, 
Muft, in his prime of life, recede I 

Erewhile, in fportive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and frilk, and bound y 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And on the fearful margin play, 

Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell. 
She faw him climb my ruflic cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright. 
And feem all ravifh-d at the fight. 

She tells with what delight he flood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then ikip'd aloof with quaint amaze ; 
And then drew near, again to gaze. 



She 
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She t^lls me^ how with eager fpecd 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed ; 
And how, with critic face profound, 
And fledfaft car, d^wur'd the found. 

His eveiy ifrolic, light as air, 
Defervcs the gentle Delia's care; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die.-^ ' 

But knows my Delia, timely wife, ^ 
How fopn this blamelefs aera Qies ? 
While vioknce and craft fucceed, 
Unfair defign, and ruthlefs deed ! 

Soon would :the vine his wounds deplore,' . 
And yield her purple gifts no more ; 
Ah I fopn eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name, and Strephon*s love. 

No more thofe bowVs might Strephon fcc> 
Where firll he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
J^o more thofe beds of flow'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows he twin'd. 

Each wayward paflion foon would tear 
His bofom now fo void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbing vein, 
^hat, but iniipid age, remain ? 



C 4 Jhcn 
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Then mourn hot the decrees of fate,. 
That gave his lile id fhort ^ date ; 
And I will join thy tendereft fighsi 
.To think that youth fo fwiftly flics ! 



LOVE SONGS, written between the 
Year 1737 and ij^^* By the Same, 

S O N O I. 

I Told my nymph, I told her true. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faltering accent? fpoke my fear, 
That Flavia might not pro\'e fmcere. 

Of crops dcftrpy*d by verbal cold^ 
And vagrant fheep that left my fold ; 
Of thefc be heard, yet bore to hear; 
And is not Flavia then flncere ? 
How, chang'd by Fortune's fickle wind, 
The friends I lovM became unkind. 
She heard, aiid flipd a generous tear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincpre ? 
How, if flie dcign'd my love to blefs, 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ; . 
This too flie heard, and fmil'd to hear ; 

'And Flavia fure muil be fmcere. 

Go 
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Go fhcar your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your plain's ; 
Defpoird of all which you revere, 
I know my Flavia's love fmcere. 

SONG II. The Landsku. 

Ho W pleas'd within my native bowers, 
Erevvhile I pafs'd the day ! 
Was ever fc^e fo deck'd with flowers ? 
Were ever flowers lo gay ? 

How fweetly linil'd the hill, the vale. 

And all ^e landikip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale i 

The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

But now, when urg'd by tender woes 

I fpeed t-o meet my dpar. 
That hill and ftream piy zeal oppofc. 

And check iny fond career. 

No more, fincc Daphne was ray theme. 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver ftream, 

PivifJ^ my love and me« 



SONG 
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SONG IIL 

YE gentle nymphs, and generous dames. 
That rule o'er every Britilh mind ; 
Be furc ye foothe their amorous flames. 
Be fureyour laws arc not unkind." 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremittmg fighs away ; . 
To mourn the night's bppreffive gloom. 

And faintly blels the fifing day. r ' * * ' 

And cruel 'twere a fnec-bom fwain, 

A Britilh youth, fhould vainly moan ; 
Who, fcornful of a tyrant's chain. 

Submits to yours, and jrours alone. 

Nor pointed fpear, nor links of fteel, 

Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue, ' 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And boafi the fett^jts wrought \s^ you\ ' 

SONG IV. The Sk:y-Lark, 

/^O, tuneM bird, that glad?ftthc Ikies, • 

7^ To Daphne's window fpeed thy way; 

And there on quivering pinions rife, 

And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And 
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And if (lie deign thy notes to hear, 
And if fhe praife thy matin fong, 

Tell her the foiinds that foothe her car 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, 

The bird from Indian groves may ihine ; 

But alk the lovely partial maid, 
What are his notes cp^ppar'd to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau. 
And all his flaunting race with fcorn ; 

And lend>4n ear to Damon's woe, 
"^Vho lings her praife, and fings forlorn. 



SONG V. 

Jth ' ego non aliter tr'tfies evincire morhoi 
Optarinty quam ufic quoque <velle putem* 

ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils mine eyes. 
And faft my waning vigour flies. 

Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree, 
That fmile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death fhall court repofc. 
Nor Ihed a tcaf before they clofe. 



What 
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What bIHs to me can feafons bring ? 
Or what, the nccdlefs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprefs boiigh, that fuits the bier. 
Retains its \*crdurc all the year. 

'Tis tnie, my vine fo frefh and fair. 
Might claim awhile my wonted care ; 
My rural ftore fome plcafure yield ; 
So white a dock, fo greea a field! 

My friends, that each in kindnefs vie, 
Might well cxped one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear 5 
For whcA was Damon unfincere ^ 

But ere I alk once more to view 
Yon fetting fgn his race renew, 
Inform me, fwains; my friends, declare, 
Will pitj'ing Delia join the prayer > 






SONG VI. The Attribute OF VENUS, 

YE S ; Fulvia is like Venus fair ; 
Has all her bloom, and fhape, and air : 
But flill, to per fed every grace. 
She wants — the fmile upon hc^ face. 

The 
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The crown majeftic Juno wore, 
And Cynthia*s brow the crefcent bore, 
An helmet mark'd Minen a'j mien, 
But fmiles diftingniQi'd Beauty's queen. 

Her train was form'd of fmi!es and loves. 
Her chariot drawn by gentle H doves ; 
And from her zone, the nyniph may find, 
'Tis Beauty's province to be kind. ' 

Then fmile, my fair ; and all whofe aim 
Afpires to paini the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in liviilg flone, 
Shall take their forms from you alone. 



The Rape o^ the TRAP, a BALLAD; writ- 
TUN AT College, 1736. By the same. 

TWAS in a land of learning 
•The MufeV favourite flat ton. 
Such pranks, of late, • 
Were play'd by a rat. 

As gave them conflernatioa I 

All in a coUege-ftudy, 

Where books were in great plenty, 
This rat would devour 
More fenfe, in an hour, • 

Than I could y('hte-4n twenty. 

Hi« 
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His breakfaft, half the morning, 

He conftantly attended ; 
And, when the bell rang 
For evening-fong, 

His dinner fcarce was ended^ 

Huge tomes of geo^-graphy. 

And maps lay all in flutter ; 
A river or a fea 
Was to him a difh of tea. 

And a kingdom — bread and butter. 

Such havoc, fpoil, and rapine, 

With grief my Mufe rehearfes ; ' 

How freely he would dine 

On fome bulky fchool-divine. 
And for defert— eat verfes. 

He fparM not ev'n heroics, 

On which we poets pride us : 
And would make no more 
Of King Arthurs *, by the fcore, 

Than — all the world befide does. 

But if the defperate potion. 

Might chance to over-dofe him ; 
To check its rage, 
He took a page 
. Of logic, to compofe him. 

a Sir Richard Blackmore's Poem under that Title. 

A trap 
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A trap in haftc and anger. 

Was bought, you need not doubt on*t 5 
And fuch was the gin, 
Were a lion once in, 

He could not, I think, get out on't* 

With cheefe, not books, 'twas baited; 

The faa. 111 not bely it; 
Since non^, I tell ye that. 
Whether fcholar or rat, 

Minds books, when he has other dicU 

But more of trap and bait, fir. 

Why ihouid I fing— or either ? 
Since the rat, with mickle pride^ 
All their fophiftry defy'd; 

And dragged them away togethef « 

Both trap and bait were vanifh'd, 

Through a fra6hire in the flooring ; 
Which though fo trim 
It now may feem, 

Had then a dozen, or more in* 

Then anfwer this, ye fages ; 

(Nor think I mean to wrong ye) 
Had the rat, who thus did ieize on 
The trap, lefs claim to reafon. 

Than many a fage aniong ye ? 

5 . pan 
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Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 

Were vermin of condition ? 
But the rat, who chiefly leam'd. 
What rats alone concernM, 

Was the deeper politician. 

That England's^ topfy-tiir^y, 

Is clear from thefe miflxaps, iir. 
Since traps, we may determine. 
Will no longer take our vermin. 

But vermin take our traps. Sir. 

Let fophs, by rats infefted. 

Then truft in cats to catch *em ; 
Left they prove the ytter bane 
Oi owt Jfudissy where, 'tis plain. 

No mortal fits-^to watch 'em. 

A SIMILE. By the same. 

WHAT village but has often feen 
The clumfy fhape, the frightful mien, 
Tremendous claws, and fhagged hair. 
Of that grim brute, yclep'd a j?^^7r? 
He from his aam, as wits agree. 
Received the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone 
Produc'd a vifage like her own. 

3 Sy 
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By whidi they hint, in m3rflic fidhion. 
The pQw:erfttl force of education. 

Peiiiaps yon rural tribe is viewing. 
E'en now, the firange exploits of Bruin ; 
Who pkyt hie antics, roan aloud, 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad^ 
Whofe birth hat made a pariih glad, 
Forbid, for ftar of ionfe, to roam. 
And taught by kind ipan^poa at hcunc^ 
Who gives him many ^ well-tiy*d rule, 
With ways and means—to play the fool* 
In fenfe the fame, in flature higher. 
He (hines, ere lon^, a rural Iquire; 
Fours forth pnwittyjok^, apdfwears. 
And bawls, apd driaks-— but chiefly ibres ! 
Hit tenants of fupeii^ fenfe 
Caroufe apd lau^ at his «^^e«v; 
• And fure the fsJti^t Ya^ relating 
Mufi prove a^ jjij^^afynt a^ fy^-tatm^^ 



Vot.V, D The 
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'§$(^$^/^Vfe^^^/*4lS^^i^$^^ 



The ceremonial*. 



By the same. 

*' Q IR, wUl you pleafe to walk before?''' 

O No, pray. Sir,— ^« are next the door* 
* * Upon mine honour, Til not -ftir I • * 
Sir, I'm at home, confider. Sir. ♦ 

" Excufe me. Sir, Til not go firft." 
Well, If I mut be rude, I mnjl\ 
But yet I wifh I could evade it ; 
'Tis llrangely clownifti*— ^^ perfuaded, &c. &€•• 
— Go forward, cits! go forward, fquires! 
Nor fcruple each, what each admires. 
Life fquares not, friends, with your prooeediag v 
If flies, while you difplay your breeding ; 
Such breeding as one's grannam preaches. 
Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches— 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow, 
Half crazy, or at leaft half mellow. 
To come behind you, unawares. 
And feirly pufli you both down ftairs ! 
But Death 's at hand — Let me advife ye. 
Go forward, friends, or W^ll furprize ye. 



5 
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*rhe Beau to the Virtuosos; alluding to a JPropofid 
for the Publication of a Sdtt of Butts&flies*. 

Sir tHE SAME. 

HAIL» curious wjghts, to.whom fo £ur 
The form of mortal flies is ! 
Who deem thole grubs beyond compare. 
Which commn ienfe defpi&. 

WhetKer your prey, in gardens founds 

Be urg'd through walks and allies ; . 
Whether 6*er hill, morafs, or mound. 

You make more defperate failles ; 

Amid the fuiy of the chace. 

No rocks could e'er retard you ; 
Bleft, if a fly repay the race, 

Or painted wihg reward you. 

*Twas thus *» Camilla, o*er the plain 

PurfuM the glittering ftranger ; 
Still eyM the purple's pleafing ftain, 

And knew no fear nor danger. 

a By Mr. Wilkes. Thli Prepofalia aUudcd to in aaother of Mr. 
Shenftone's Poenu. See Tht Prirep of Ta/ie. VoL I. p. aSo. 8t« 
Bdition. 
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'Till havmg uaiidy toUM to gain it» 
He fees your flying pcH obtain it. 

Through fragrant fccncs the triflcr roves, 
And hallow'd haiints that Phcsbus loves ; 
Where with (Irange heats his bofom glows. 
And myflic flames the God beflows. ' 

You, who none other flame require 
Than a good blazing parlour fire. 
Write vcrfcs— to defy the fcomers. 
In cake houfes, and chiginey comers. 

Sal found her d'* >laid fchemes were vain ; 
The cards are cut come, deal again— 
No good comes on it when one lingers^- 
I'll play the card comes next my fingers- 
Fortune could never let Nfd loo her. 
When ihe had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now, who wins ?— Why, fliU the fame-^ 
For Sai has lofl another game. 

iVe done, fhc mutter'd— I was faying. 
It did not argt(^ my playing. 
Some folks will win they cannot chooie ; 
But think oi not think — fome muft lofe, 
I may have won a game, or fo— 
But tlien it was an age ago— 
It ne'er will be my lot again— 
I won it of a baby thfeti — 
Give me an ace of tnmips, and fee, 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 

'Tib 
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'Tk all l^ luck that things are carry'd— 
He'll fuffer for it when he's marry'd. 
Thus Soli with tears in either eye, 
While vi^lor Ned fat tittering by. 

Thus I, long .envying your fuccefi,. 
And bent to write, i;and ihidy lefs, 
Sate down aod fcribbled in a trice, 
Juft what you fee— and you dei^ife. 

You who can frame a tuneful fong. 
And hum it as you ride along ; 
And, trotting on the king's high-way. 
Snatch from the hedge a iprig of bay j 
Accept the verfe, howe'er it flows, 
from one, who is your friend in profe. 

What is this wreath, fo green! fo fair! 
Which many wifh, and few muft wear ? 
Which one man's indolence can gain, 
Another's vigils ne'er obtain? 
For what wxA Sal or Fan fue. 
Ere they engage with Ned or you ? 
For luck in verfe ? for luck at Loo ? 
Ah no ! 'tis Genius gives jou fame. 
And Ifed tjbrou|^ Hull fecures the game. 



} 
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Written at an INN on a farticulas. Occasion. 

By. THE SAME. 

TO thee, ftir Freedom! Imirfe, 
From flattery, feafting^ tfiee, and <Bi^ ; 
Nor art thou fbimd in domes ttnich hifhcr 
Than the low cot, or humUe smm. 

'Tis here with boundlefi power I reign. 

And every health which I begm. 
Converts dull port to bright champaign ; 

For Freedom croi^.-ns it, at an itm. 

I fly from pomp, I fly from plate, 

I fly from FaUhood's ipecious grin; 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 

And chufe my lodgmgs, atanimr* 

Here, waiter! take my Ibrdid ore. 

Which lacqueys elie might hapt to win; 
It buys what courts have not in ftore, 

It buys me Fieedotn, at an itm. 
And now once more I ihape my way 

Through hdn or fhine, through thick or tbin^ 
Secure to meet, at clofe of day. 

With kind reception — at an i/ta* 

Whoe'er has travell'd life's dull round. 
Where'er his various tour has been. 
May figh to think how oft he found 
iiis warmeft welcome— at an iw». 

The 
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The Prick of an EQJJIPAOE. 

By the same, 

SertmmJ^ f9iesf Ok^ nonbabeft^ 

Et regem p9tes^ Olcy nmi bahertm Mak«' 

IASK'D a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trail'd along : 
*' The gilded coach there— don't you mind? 
" That with the footmen ftuck behind/* 

** O Sir, fays :*e, what, ha'n*t ye feen it ? 
•Tis Tipaon's coach, and Timon to it, 
•Tis odd, methinks, you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and — what not ? 
Your old acquaiatancc, Timon!"— **Tru^^ 
^* But faith hit equipage is new. 
*< Blefs me, ftid I, where can it end ? 
<< What madnefs has pofe&'d my iriend ? 
«* Fow pow^erM flavcs, and thofe the talleft! 
•* Their ibmachs, doubtleft, not the finallcft ! 
** Can Timon's revenue maintain, 
^< In lace and food, fo large a train ? 
** I know hb land— each mch o* ground-— 
** 'Tis not a mile to walk it rounds— 
<^ And if his whole efiate can bear 
^< To keep a lad, and one-horle chair. 



**l 
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^* I own 'tis paft my comprehennon !"— 
Yes, Sir ; but TimoQ has a penfiotif 
Thus does a falfe ambition rule us ; 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us ; 
To keep a race of flickering knaves. 
He grows himfelf the word of (laves. 

A BALLAD. 

By the same. 
^^^TrahitfuA queptquf voluptas. ViRG. 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth our young fquirc, 
To bring down a wife, whom the fwains might admire: 
But, in ipite of whatever the mortttl could fay. 
The godiiefs objected the length of the way ! 

To give up the op?ra, the park, and the ball, 
For to view the flag's horns in an old country hall : 
To have neither China npr India to fee ! 
Nor lace-man to plague in a mpri^g — Qot fhe ! 

To relinquifh the play-houfc, Quin, Garrick, and Clirc, 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept her alive ; 
To forego the fall box for his lonefome abode I 
O Heav'ns * fhe fliould faint, Ihe fhould die on th^ road ! 
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To fbrgec the gay f^ihions and gefhu^ of FraMc$f 
And to leave dear Augufle in the midft of the dance ; 
And Harlequin too !— 'Twas in vain to require it— r 
And ihe wonder'd how folks had the face to defire it ! 

She might jneld to relign the fweet fingers of Ruckholt% 
Where the citizen-matron regales with hef cuckjiold ; 
But Ranelagh foon ^puld her foptfteps repall, 
And the mufic, the lamps, and the glare of Va\ix-halL 

To be fure (he could brtathe no where 6lfe than in townt 
Thus ihe talkM like a wit, and he loojc'd like a down : 
But while honeft Harry deipair'd to fucceecj, 
^ coach with a coronet trail 'd her to Tweed. 

prTTTT T TT T T t TTT TT T TTT T TTTTTT T T TT T T T T T T 
T?iE EXTENT op COOIiL^RY, 
By the ^ame. 
•r^-^Mufque et Idem. 

WH EN Tom to Camiridge firft wa^ fcnt, 
A plain brown hob he wore ; 
Read much, and look' as though he meant 
To be a fop no more» 

» Rttckholuhoufei ia the pftriib of Lowle7i;on, ia EfTex, was ufe^ 
jis a place of publick djyeriion between the years 1740 and 1750. It 
was an ancient and venerable building purchafed by Earl Tylney for 
<»ne of his fons^ but has now been puUed down many years, and the 
materials of it fold. 
^-. ' Sec 
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Scfc him to Untohfs Ihh repairy ' 

His Teiblution iag ; 
He chenfhes a length of hair, 

Afid tucks it in a hug. 

Nor Coke nor Salkdd he regards, 

But gets into the houie ; 
And foon a Judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows« 

hSea jc Ms! ye hags grre place ! 

FiM-homms conie bfteadr! ' -v 

^ Good Lord ! to fee the various ways 

Of dreffing-^a Cah^s bead! 
e 

The Pkookess of ADVICE. A common Case« 

By the same. 

' Suade^ nam cerium eft, 

SAYS Richard to Thomas (and feemM half afraid) 
I am thinking to many thy miftiefs's maid : 
Now becaufe Mrs. Martha to thee is well known, 
1 will do*t if thou bid*ft me, t>r let it alone. 

Nay don't make a jefl on*t, 'tis no jeft to me ; 
For faith I'm in earneft,* fo prithee be free. 
I have no fault to find with the girl fince I knew her : 
But I'd have thy advice, ere I ^e myfelf to her. 

3 Said 
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'Said Thomas to Richard— to fpeak my opink»! 
There is not fuch a bitdi in king Geerge's donunioa ! 
And I firmly believe, if thou kncw'fi her as I do. 
Thou wonld'fl chuieout a whipping-poft^ firfi^to l^ tjr'd to* 

She's peevifh, fhe't thievifh^ fte\ugly, ihe's old. 
And a lyar, and a fool, and a flut, and a fcold*- 
Next day Richard haflen'd to churdi and was wed. 
And ere night had inform'd her what Thomas had Sud. 

S L E N D E R*S GHOST. 

By the SAMS. 

— — Oir^r /«vj /pyi«ii/«r, ingtnitifiupent. 

BENEATH a church-yaid yew, 
Decayed, and worn with age, . 
At duik of eve, methought I fpy'd 
Poor Slender's ghoft, that whimpering cry'd, | 
Ofweet! O fweet Anne Page ! 

Yc gentle bards, give ear ! 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who Q)oil the lily, rob the rofe ; 
Coqse Icam <tf me to weep your wots ; 

Ofwaet! O fweet Anne Page ! 
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wby fliould fudi laboured Itraini 

Your formal Mufe engage? 
I fiev^r dreamt of flame or dart. 
That firM my breafl, dr ptercM my hearty 

But figh'd, O fwcet Anne Page ! . 

And you, whoie love-fick minds 

No medicine can aiTuage ! 
Accufc the leeches art no more^ 
But learn of Slender to deplore; 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 

And you, whofe fouls are held^ 
' Like linnets, in a cage ! 
\Vho talk of fetters, links, and chains^ 
Attend, and imitate my flrafais : 
O fweet! O fweet Anne Page ! 

And yovLj who ioafi dr grieve^ 

What horrid wars yc wage ! 
Of wounds receivM from matty tin eye, 
Yet mean as I do when I figh 

O fweet! O fweet Anile Page! 

Hence every fond conceit 

Offhepherd, oroffage! 
*Tis Slender's voice, *tis Slender*8 way, 
ExprciFes all you have to fay— 

O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page ! 

Upoo 
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Upon RIDDLES* 



S 



Y THE SAMt, 



HAVE you not known a iinall machiiM 
Which brazen rings environ. 
In many a country chimney fcen^ 
Y-clcp'd a tarring-iron ? 

Its puzzling nature to difplay. 

Each idle down may try, Sir, 
Though when he has acquired the way^ 

He's not a jot the wifer. 

*Tis thus with him, who fond of rhimei 

In Wit's low fpecics piddles ; 
And tries his thoughts, and wafles Uii timo 

In explicating riddles. 

Shall idle bards, by fancy led, 

(With wrathful zeal I fpcak it) ' 

Write with deiign to plague my head. 

Who have no right to break it ? 



He 
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Re writes the beft^ who, writbg, can 

Both pleafe and teach together; 
But ^tis the devil of a plan, 
* That can accompliih neither. 

Ye readers, hear I ye writers too ! 

O ipare your darkling labours ! 
For though they pleafe, not profit, you. 

They plague and hurt your neighbours* 

Go learn of Pope ; then judge ari^t. 
Which way to Fame's the furcr : 

To put the truth in faireft light. 
Or render it obfcuren 



VERSES to a Writer of R I D D L E S. 

AH ! boaft not thofe obfcurmg lays. 
Nor think it fure and certain. 
That every one can draw a &ce. 
Who can produce a curtain. 

Pope does the flourifli'd truth no hurt. 

While graceful flowers di%uife it ; 
Thou daub'ft it fo with mud and din, 

nm not a ibul efpies it. 

His 
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His fancy decks, thy fancy fhrowds ; 

What likenefs is between *em ? 
'Twixt one who foars above the clouds. 

And one entan^ed in 'em ? 

But let my candour not upbraid 

Thy ftrains, which flow fo purely ; 
It is thy fecret, *tis^ thy trade. 

Thy craft— to write obfcurcly^ • 

Obfcurity in thee to blame 

IVe not the leaft pretence ; 
'Tis that alone can guard thy fame^ 

The fiyle that fuits thy ienie. 

When Nature fbnniB an horrid mien 

Ld(s fit for vulgar fight ; 
The creattire, fearful to be feen^ 

Spontaneous ihuns the light. 

The bat uncouth through inflind fears 

The prying eyes of day ; 
Yet when the fim no more aj^)eari^ 

Securely wings away. 

'TIS inftind bids the frightful owl 

To devious glooms repair ; 
And points out riddles to a fool. 

To wrap his genius there. 

Vol. V. E To 
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Xo * * * * *, 
By ANTHONY WHISTLER, Efq; 

RE SO LV£ fne, Strephon, what is tkis ; 
I think you- cannot guefs amiis. 
•Tis the reverie of what you love. 
And all the menof fcnfe approve. 
None of the Ifine e'er gave it birth ; 
The oflipring firft of fbolifti mirth, 
The nurs'iy^s ftudy, children's play. 
Inferior far to Nandf/s*^ lay. 
What vacant Folly fijfft admir'd. 
And then with emulation fir'd. 
Gravely to imitate^ afpir'd. 
*Tis oppoiite to all good writing. 
In each defedt of this delighting. 
Obfcurity its charms dilplays, 
And inconfiitency, its praife. * 

No gleam of fenfe to wake the foul. 
While clouds of nonfenfe round it rolU 
No fmooth defcription to delight ; 
No fire the paffions to excite j 

a Namby Pamby. Names gircn to Ambrofe Philips, on account of 
hit Tcrfes to Mifs Carteret. 

Not 
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Not joke enough to fhake the pit t 

A jeft obfcene would here be wit. 

What trahl of thought, liiough e'er fo mean, 

Of black-ihoe boy or Cihder-quean, 

But far outfhines Sir Fopling's mind 

While bent this fecret charm to .find ! 

Tbie greateil charm as yet remains, 

But fuited to the fearcher's braids. 

That when he feems on it to fall. 

He finds Ihere is no charm at alL 

Th* appearance, firft, of Nothing's fine. 

To find irNothing is divine ! 

But Batho i^ the flow'r, to fink 

Below what mortal man can think — 

Well, now what is't ?— what is't — a fiddle ! — 

Yes^ do be aogiy — 'tis a &i4dle. 

SONG, By the Same. 

LET wifdom boaft her mighty pow'r^ 
Wit^h paflion flill at ih-ife, 
Yet love is fure the fov'reign flow'r, 
The fweet perfume of life ; 

The haf^y breeze that fwells the fail. 

When quite becalm'd we lie ; . 
The drop, that will the heart regale, 

Aad fparkle io. the eye ; 

£2 The 
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The fun that wakes us to delight^ 

And drives the fhades away; 
The dream thatchears our dreaiy night> 

And makes a bri^^ter day. 

But if| alas ! it wrongly feize, 

The caie is twice as bad ; 
This flowV, fun, drop, or dream, or breeac. 

Will drive a blockhead mad. 

To Lady Fane % on her Grotto at Bafildcn. 1 746^ 
By Mn Graves. 

GLIDE Imoothly on, thou iilver Thames, 
Where Fane has fix'd her calm retreats ; 
Go pour thy tributary ftrcams, 
To lave imperial Thetis' feet. 
There when in fiow'ry pride you come* 

Amid the courtiers in the main, 

And join within the moily dome • 

Old Tiber, Amo, or the Seine ; 

a Mary, youngeft daughter of Alexander Stanhope, Ef^ ; tnd fhi 
of James, the firft Earl of Stanhope. She married Charles YifiMOt. 
Fan«» and died Auguft 17th, 1762. Bafilden it fituated on tk« 
Thames, about eight miles N. W. of Reading. It lUd f*nttcrlj beet 

a feat belonging to the old Earlt of fiaiiu 
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When each ambittous fh-eam (hall boaft 

The glories of its flatter'd lords ; 
What pomp adorns the Gallic coaft. 

What Rome, or Tufcany affords ; 
* Then ftialt thou fpeak, (and fiire thy tale 

Muft check each partial torrent's pride,) 
What fcencs adorn this flow'ry vale, 

Through which thy happier currents glide* 
But when thy fond defcription tells 

The beauties of this grott divine ; 
What miracles are wrought by ftiells. 

Where niceft tafte and fancy join ; 
Thy flory fhall the goddefs move, 

To join her empire of the main. 
Her throne of pearls, her coral grove. 

And live retirM with Thee and Fane. 

The INVISIBLE. By the Same. 

Written at College, 1747. 

WHAT mortal bums not with the love of fame ? 
Sonte write, fome fight, fome eat then^lves a namcw 
For fame beau Frightful haunts each public place. 
And grows confpicuous for his ugly face. 

E3 Laura, 
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Laura, the rural oiFcle's conftaDt boai^. 

Sighs for the Mall, and longs to be a toad* 

The priefllmg, proud of dodbrine not his own, 

Ufurps a fcarf, and longs to preach iu town* 

£v'n Wefley's feints^ whofe cant has ffll'd the nation. 

Toil more for fame, I trow, than reformation. 

B-— , though blefk with learnmg, ienfe and wit. 
Yet prides himfdf in never ihewing it. 
Safe in his cell, he fhuns the flaring crowd. 
And inward ihines, like Sol behind a cloud. 
For fame let fbps to difbmt regions roam, 
Lo ! here's the man— w^<> never fiirs from borne f 
That unfeen wight, whom all men wiih to fee, 
Illuftrious grown — by mere obfcurity. 

The Pepper-box and Salt-seller. A Fable. 
To ♦**♦♦, Efq. By the Same. 

THE 'fquire had din'd alone one day^ 
And Tom was callM to take arMoy. 
Tom clear'd the board with dextrous art-; 
But, willing to fecure a tart. 
The Hquorilh youth had made an hdt ; 
And left the pepper-box and fait 
A lone ^ upon the marble table. 
Who thus, like ffien, were heard to fquabble. 

Pepper 



Pepper began, *-^ PJray, Sir, feyf kc, 
What bufiaeift have you kesc with me ? 
Is't fit that ^^ces of my both 
Shoiild rank with thee, thou fcum o^ earth h 
I'd have you know, Sir, I'^ae a ipirit 
Suited to my fuperior merit.—— 
Though naw, coofkl^d iiirithia this coftiV) 
I ferve a northern Gothic mafer ; 
Yet, bom in Jamt^s fragrant wo€d. 
To warm an eaftern mf>narch*$ blood, 
The fun thofe rich perfedtioBB gave me^ • 
Which tempted Dutchmen to enflave me. 

Nor are my virtues Ifere unknown. 
Though old and wrinkled now I'm grown. 
Black as I am, the faireft maid 
Invokes my Simulating sud. 
To give her food the poignant flavour ; 
And to each fauce its proper favour. 
Paflies, ragouts, and iiicafibes. 
Without my feafoning, £ul to pleaie : 
'Tis I, like wi^, muft give a zeft. 
And fprightlineis, to every feaft. 

Phjrficians too my ufe confefs ; 

My influence iageft matrons biefs : 

When drams prove vain, and colica teaze, 

To me they fly for certain eafe. 

Nay, I frefh vigour can diipenfe, 

And cure ev'n age and impotence : 

% 4 And, 
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And, when of dulncft witt complain, 

I brace the nerves, and clear the brain. 
But, to the 'fqnirc here, I appea^- 

He knows my real value well : 

Who, with one pepper-corn content. 

Remits the vaflal's annual rent- 
Hence then. Sir Brim^ and keep your diftance : 

Go lend the fcullion your affiftance ; 

For culinary ufcs fit ; 

To fait the meat upon the fpit ; 

Or juft to keep our meat from ftinking— n- 

And then— a fpecial friend to drinking !" 
" Your folly moves me with furpi^izc^ 

(The filver tripod thus replies) 

Pray, mafter Pepper, why fo hot ? • 

Firft coufin to thfc muibtfd-pot I 
What boots it bcw our life began? 

*Tis breeding makes the gentleman. 

Yet would you fearch my pedigree, 

I rofe like Fenus from the fca : 

The fun, whofe influence jw« boaft, 

Nurs'd me upon the !Briti(b coaft. 
The chymifts know my rank and place. 

When nature's principles they trace ; 

And wifeft modems yield to me 
The elemental monarchy. 
By me all nature is fupplied 

' With all her beauty, aU her pride ! 

S / ^ ^ 
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In vegttaticn^ I afcend ; 

To animals^ their vigour lend ; 

Corruption's foe, 1 life prefeiye. 

And Simulate each llacken'd nerve. , 

I ^ve jonquils their high perfume ; 

The peach its flavour, rofe its bloom : 

Nay, I'm the caufe, when rightly trac'd^ 

Of l^epper*s aromatic tafte. 

Such claims j'i'tt teach me to produce : 
But need I plead my §hvious ufe 
In feafoning all tcrreftrial food? 
When heaven declares, thzt fait is good n 

Grant then, fome,>5w thy virtues find ; 
Yety&// gives health to all mankind: 
Phyficians ihre will" fide with me. 
While cooks alone Ihall plead for thee. 
In fhort, with all thine airs about thee. 
The world were happier far 'without thee." 

The 'fquire, who all this time fat mute, 
Nqw put an end to their difpute : 
He rung jthc bell— bade Horn convey 
The doughty difputants away. — 
The (alt, refrefh'd by Ihaking up, 
At night did with his mafier lup : 
The pepper, Tom affign'd his lot 
With vinegar, and muftard-pot ; 
A fop with bites and (harpers join'd, 
And to the fide^board well confin'd \ 

MORAL* 
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M O R A U 

Thus reid genius is refpe^^ed ! 
Conceit and fbUy thus negk^d ! 
And, O my Shenstone ! let the rain, 
With mifbecoming pride, explain 
Their ffdcndor, influence, wealth or birth ; 
— 'Tis men oifetife are men of worth. 



Written near BATH. 1755. 

^tue tu de/eria et tnboj^ita te/qua 
Diets, mmmia nfocat mecum qui /entity HoR. 

By the same, 

I. 

THE faunt'ring cit, who flrolls from town^ 
With fcom farveys my gothic cell, 
Or wond'ring alk«, what homely clown 
In this drear folitude can dwell. 

IT. 
Thefe mouldVing walls, with ivy crown'd. 
That charm me with their folemn fcene, 
Thefe flow'rs that bloom fpontaneous round, s 
Provoke his mirth, or give the fpleen. 

4 in. Inured 
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m. 

laurM to finoke, throughout the year 
Yon verdant mea4s unxnov'd he fee»-« 

Thofe hills unfightly rocks appear- 
Yon facred groves, more heaps of trees*— • 

IV. 
The lucid fount, that murmunng falU^ 

Then through my fhrubs meand'ring fieals. 
An ufeful ftream he tamely calls, 

But no poetic rapture feels. 

V. 

Hither from noify crowds I fly ; 

Here dwells foft eafe and peace of mind ;— « 
Yet think not Fancy's curious eye. 

To thefe deep folitudes confin'd* 

VL 

Whene'er at mom or eve I rove, ^ 

Where yonder cliffs with pines, are crown'd^ 

What fplcndid fcenes my rapture move I 
How charm'd I range th' horizon round ! 

vn. 

There Allen's ftately columns rife. 

And glittering from the circling wood. 
With conftant beauty feed my eyes. 

As he the poor with conftant food/ 

Vm.Each 
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vm. 

Each pompous work, proud Bath ! I (ham 
That decks thy hills,— Well-pleas'd I fee 
Thy rifiDg cirque eclipfe thy fquare. 
And ^ Pitt and Stanhope build for me. 
IX. 
Each rifing mount, with fome fair pile 

Adorned, overlooks with confcious pride 
The fubje^t meads, that blooming iinUe 
On winding Avon*8 filver tide. 
X, 
Would I fair Eden's bloom rcftore ! 
Lo I Widcomb*s cultivated vale, 
Where Flora paints her flopes for Moore ^^ 
And all Arabia'9 fweets exhale, 
XL 
lAXXurious thus I freely rove. 

Nor at the fons of wealth repine ; 
Mere tenants of each hill and grove. 
Which fovereign Pancy renders mine. 

xn. 

Familiar grown by conftant ufe. 

The fiatelieft dome its mafler cloys — 

Then grant him but thefe tranfient views, 
What you poilefs, the bard enjoys. 

< LordCbathani and Lady Locy Stanhope built fome of thefifft 
fcooict in the Circus, 
b An Iriib gentlemaai and great florift, wko lived there. 

Vers£s 
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Verses to William Shenstone, Efqs 
On receiving a Gilt Pockct-Book. 1751* - 

By Mr. J A G O. 

THESE fpotlefs leaves, this neat array^ 
Might nucU invite your charming quIU^ 
In fhir affemblage to diiplay 
The power of learning, wit, and ikili : 

But finccj^^« carekfsly refufc. 

And to my pen the talk affign ; 
O ! let your Genius guide my Mufe, 

And every vulgar thought refine. 

Teach me your beft, your be£t-lov'd art. 

With frugal care to ftore my mind; 
In this to play the miier's part, 

And give mean lucre to the wind t 

. To (hun tho coxcomb's empty noife j 
To fcorn the villain's artful maflc ; 
^ Nor truft gay plcafure's fleeting joyg, 
Nor urge ambition's endlefs talk. 

Tetck 
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Teach me to fiem youth's boiilerous tide ; 

To regulate its ^ddy rage ; 
By reafon's aid, my barque to guide 

Into the friendly port of ^;e : 

To ihare what clajfic culture yields ; 

Through rhetoric* s painted meads to roam ; 
With you to reap hiftoric fields, 

And bring the golden harvefl: homt : 

To lafte the genuine fweets of w/^ ; 

To quaff in humour* s fprightly bowl ; 
The philoibphic mean to hit, , 

And prize the dignity of foul. 

Teach me to read fair Nature^ s book,' 
Wide-opening in each flowery plain ; 

And with judicious eye to look 
On all the glories of her reign : 

To hail her ieated on her throne ; 

By awefiil woods encompalsM round : 
Or her e^ine extraction own, 

Though with a wreath of rufhes crown'd : 

Through arched walks, o'er ipreading lawns, 
Near folemn roclcs, with her to rove : 

Or court her, 'mid her gentle faims, 
In 910% cell, or maple grove. 



Whether 
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Whethef the profpeA flrain the fight. 
Or in the nearer landfkipa chann, 

Whei« hills, vales, fountains, woods iinifie. 
To grace your fweet Arcadian ferm. 

Thin let me fit; and gaze with you 
On Nature's works by Art refin'd; 

And own, while We their contefl view, 
Bolh &ir, but fiureft tbui combin'd ! 



The SWALLOWS, 

Writtta SEPTEMBBfti X74S» 
BY THE SAME. 

EBLE feltovr Autumn fr^xn our plains retired. 
And gave to wifitry ilorms the varied year. 
The Swallow-t&Ce, with forefigfat dear in^d. 
To Southern climes prepared their courfe to fteefr 

Qa Ampm'/ rooft a grave tflembly (ate ; 

Hit 'Foof^ a refuge to the feathered kind ; 
With ierious look he mark'd the nice debate. 

And to his IkUa thus addrelsM his mind. 

Obforve 
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Obfenre yon twittering fiock^ my gentle maid, 
Obferve, and read the wondrous ways of heav'n ! 

With us through fummer's genial reign th^ fby'd. 
And food and lodging to their wants .were giv'n. 

]But now, through facred prefcience, well they know 
The near approach of elemental (Irife ; 

The bluftry tempeft, and the chilling fnow, 
With every want and fcourge of tender life ! 

Thus taught, they meditate a fpeedy flight; 

^ Fpr this ev'n now they prune th^ir yig'rpus. wi^g ;, , 

For this confult, advife, prepare, excite, 

And prove their ilrength in many an airy ring. 

No forrow loads their brcaft, or fWells'their-eye, 
To quit their friendly haunts, or native home ; 

Nor fear they, launching on the boundlefs iky. 
In fearch of future fettlements to roam. 

They feel a pow'r, an impulfe all divine ! 
. That warns them hence; they feel it, and obey; 
To this dire^ion all their cares refign. 
Unknown their deflinM flage, unmark'd their way ! 

Well fare your flight ! ye mild domeflic race ! 

Oh I for your wings to travel with tfie fun ! 
Health brace your nerves^ and Zephyrs aid your pace, 

*Till your long voyage happily be done ! 



S«e 
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Stt^ DeUa^ oh my roof your guefts to-dayj 
To-morrow on my roof ybur guefts nO more! 

Ere yet 'tis night, with hafte they wing away, 
To-nibrrow land^ them on fonife fafer fhofcf^ 

How juft the moral in this fcene convey'd ! 

And what without a moral iVould v^e read ? 
Then mark what Damon tells his gentle maid. 

And with his leteii regiftei* the deed. 

Tls thus lifers chearful fcafons roll away ; 

Thus threats the winter of inclement age; 
Our time of a^bn but a fummer's day i 

And earth's fr^il orb the fadly-varied ftage ! 

And does no pow'r its friendly aid difpetofc, 
Nor give ui tfdings of fbme happier climd ? 

Find <iw no guide in gracious Providente 

Beyond the ftroke of death, the verge of time ? 

Yts, yes, the ftcred oracles we hear. 

That point the path to realms of endlcfs day$ 

That bid our hearts, nor death, nor anguiih fear^ 
This future tranfport, that to life the way. 

Then let us timely for our flight prepare. 

And form the foul for her divine abode; 
Obey the call, and truft the Leader's care 

To bring us &fe through Virtue's paths to God^ 

Vox.. V. F Let 



C 8* ] 

Let no fond love for earth exsiGt a figh. 
No doubts divert our fleady fleps a£de ; 

Nor let us long to live, nor dread to die ; 
Heav'n is our Hope,, and Providence our Guide.^ 

PART II. 

Written April, 1749. 

AT length the winter's furly blafts are o'er ; 
Array'd in imiles the lovely fpring returns : 
Health to the breeze mbars the fcreamihg door 
And every breaft with heat celeftial bums. 

Again the daifies peep, the violets blow ; 

Again the tenants of the leafy grove, 
Forgot the patt'ring hali, the driving iiiow^ 

Refume the lay to noelody and love. 

And fee, my Delia, fee o'er yonder ftream. 
Where on the funny bank the lambkins play j 

Alike attra6ted to th' enliv'ning gleam. 
The ftranger-fwallows take their wonted way. 

Welcome, ye gentle tribe, your fports puifue^ 

Welcome again to Delia, and to me : 
Your peaceful cou^f^ls on my roof renew,^ 

And plan your f^pttlements from danger free* 



N* 
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No tempcft 6h ttif Ihcd its faiy pours, 

My frugal hearth no noxious blaft fupplles ; 

Go, wand'rers, go, repair your footy bow'rs^ 
Think, on no idftile roof my chimnics rife. 

Again I'll liften to your grave debates, 
1*11 think I hear your various maxims told, 

Your numbers, leaders^ policies, and ilates. 
Your limits fettled, and yom* tribps enrollM* 

1*11 think I hear you tell of diftant lands. 
What infed^nations rife from Egypt's mud. 

What painted fwarms fubfifl on Libya's fands, 
What mild Euphrates yields, and Ganges' flood, 

Irhrice happy race ! whom Natiu«'s call invites 
To travel o'er her realms with adtive wing. 

To tafte her choiccfl ftores, her beft delights. 

The fummer's radiance, and the fweets of ipring ; 

While we are doom'd to bear the reftlefs change 
Of ftiifting feafons, vapours dank, or dry. 

Forbid, like you, to milder climes to range. 
When wintry clouds deform the troubled Iky. 

But know tbe period to your joys allign'd ! 

Know ruin hovers o'er this earthly ball | 
Certain as fate, and fudden as the wind. 

Its fecret adamantme props fhall fall* 
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Yet when your fhort-liv'd fummers fl.inc no more. 
My patient mind, fworn foe to vice's vay, 

Sufhiin'd on lighter wings than yours, ihall foar 
To feircr realms beneath a brighter ray ; 

To plains etherial, and Elyfian bowers, 
Where wintry florms no rude accefs obtain, 

Where blafts ho light'nirig, and no thunder lowVs, 
But fpring and joy uhchang'd for ever reign. 



V A L E N T I N E's DAY, 

By the 8AME4 

TH £ tuneful choir in amorous (trains 
Accoft their feather'd loves. 
While ekch fond mate with equal pain^ 
The tender fuit approves. 

With chearful hop from fpray to fpray 

They fport along the meads j 
In fecial blifs together flray, 

Where love or fancy leads. 

Through fpring's gay fcenes each happy pair ] 

Their fluttering joys purfue ; 
Its various charms and produce (hare, 

Tor ercr kind and true. 

The 
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Irheir fprigHtly notes from every ihade 
Thdr mutual loves proclaim ; 

*rill winter's chilling blafts invade, 
Aud damp th* enlivening flame. 

Then all the jocund fcene declines, 
Nor v^roods nor meads delight ; 

^The drooping tribe in fccret pines, 
And mourns th* unwelcome fight. 

Go, blifsfu} warblers ! timely wjfej 
Th* inftrudtive moral tell ! 

Nor thou their meaidng lays dclpife, 
My charming Annabelle ! 



The scavengers. A Towk Eclogue. 



A 



In the Manner of SWIFT. 

BYTHlSAMEi 

WAKE, my Mufe, prepare a loftier theme : 



The winding valley and the dimpled ftream 
Delight not all : quit, quit the verdant field, 
And try what dufty ftrects and alleys yield, 

F J Where 
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For this I fquat me oi^ my hams each ni^t, ' 
And mingle profit fweet with fweet delight. 
A cabbage once I bought, but fmall the coft| 
Nor do I tbink'the farthing all was lofl : 
Again you fold its wcU-digefted ftore, 
To dung the garden where it grew befiire. 

O. P. What though the boys, and boy-like fellows jcer'd| 
And at the fcavenger's employment fpeer'dj 
Yet then at night content I told my gains, 
And thought well paid their malice a^d my pains. 

Why toils the fnerchant but tp fwell his flore ? 
Why craves the wealthy landlord ftill for more ? 
Why will our gentry flatter, trade, and lie, 
Why pack the cards, and — what d'ye call-t the die i 
All, all the plcafmg paths of gain purfue. 
And wade through thick and thin, as we folk do* 
Sweet is the fcent that from advantage fprings. 
And nothing eiir(y that good intereft brings. 
'Tis this that cures the fcandal, and the fmell, 
1 he reft — e'en let our learned i'etfers tell. 

Wife. When goody DMins call'd me filthy bear^ 
And nam'd the kennel and tlie ducking chair ; 
With patience I could hear the fcolding quean^ 
For fure 'twas dirtincfs that kept me clean. 
Clean was my gown on Sundays, though not fine^ 
Nor miftrefs ***'s cap fo white as mine. 
A ilut in rUk or kerfey is the fame. 
Nor fwecteft always is the fineft dame. 

Tbu3 



■[ «9 3 

*rhus wail'd they pleafure paft, and prefent cares, 
While the flarv'd hog join'd his complaint to theirs. 
To ^ill his gninting different ways they tend. 
To Weft-gate one, and one to Cotton-end. 



T 



H A M L E T's SpLiLOQjJY, Imitated* 

By the same, 
O print, or not to print — thatjs the queftion. 



Whether 'tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous Fancy, 
Or fend a well-wrote copy to the prefs, 
And by difcloling, end them. To print, to doubt 
Np more \ and by one a6l to fay we end 
The head-ach, and a thoufand natural fhocks 
- Of fcribbling frenzy — 'tis a confummation 
Devoutly to be wifli'd. To print — ^to beam 
From the fame (lielf with Pope, in calf well bound: 
To deep, perchance, with Quarles — Ay, there's the rub — 
for to what clafs a writer may be doom'd. 
When he hath (huffled off fome paltry fluff, 
Muft give us paufc. There's the refpeft that makci 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece nine years. 
For who would bear th' impatient thirft of fame, 
The pride of confcious merit, and, 'bove ail, 
' ' TiiC 
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Tlie tedkras importtmity of friends^ 
Whca as himlelf might his quietus make 
With a bare iakhom ? Who would fardlea bear ? 
To groan and fwcat under a load of wit ? 
But that the tread of ileep PamafTus' hill, 
That undiicoverM country, with whofe bays 
Few travellers return, puzzles the will. 
And makes us rather bear to live unknown. 
Than run the hazard to be known, and damn'd. 
Thus critics do make cowards of us all. 
And thus the healthful face of many a poem 
Is iickly*d o'er with 9 pale manufcript j 
And enterprizers of great fire and fpirit 
With this regard from Dodsley tiu-a away. 
And loie the name of Authors. 

Transcribed from the Rev. Mr. PIXEL'S* 
Parsonage Garde^^ near BIRMINdSHAM^ 
'757- 

SEEK not in thcfc paths to view 
Dryads green, or Naids blue ; ^ 

Such as haunt, at eve or dawn, 
^ EnvliW^ lake, or <^ Hagl^*s lawn : 

« See Shenftonc's Letters, f, 181. 8vo edition. 
b Seat of the Ear) of Stamford. 
« Scat of Lord Lyttelton. 

Such 



I 
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Such as fport on ^ WorfieJd^^ meads ; 
Such as Sbeiiftone% Genius leads 
O'er vale and h^l, and to their care 
Configns his waves and woodlands fair; 
"While the Mufes vacant ilray, 
And Echo wants her fweeteJft lay. 

Long, long may thofe unrival'd (liine. 
Nor fhall my temp'rate breail repine, 
So Mufic lend her willing aid 
To gladden this ignoble (hade ; 
So Peace endear this humble plain-— 
And haply Elegance will deign * 
To wander here, and finiling fee 
Her filler nymph Simplicity, 



MALVERN SPAS 1757. 

Inscribed to Dr. WALL. 

By the Rev. Mr. PERRY. 

WITH bounteous hand the gracious King of heaven 
His choiccft blcffings to mankind hath given ; 
Whilft thoughtlefs they ungratefully defpife 
The rich profiifion that falutes their eyes, 

«* Seat of Sherrington Davenport, Efq; 
a In tUe Cajmy of Worccftcr. 

3 But 
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* 

But wife was he who (ludyM cveiy ufc 

Of comiTion weeds which commoH fields produce. 

The dock, the nettle, in each fwelling vein, 

A healing balm for many an ill contain : 

* Ev'n deadly nightfliade, though with poifon fraught, 

At length is found a falutaiy draught. ' 

The fafne creative power that firi't difplayM 

Jlis wqnd'rous works for our delight and aid ; 

His love to mortal man flill gracious fliows, 

In every flream that glides, and herb that grows. 

At his command, Malvern, thy mountains rife. 

And catch their dewy nedar from the ikies : 

At his command gufli out thy ciyflal rills, 

To cure the direful train of human ills ; r 

On all alike their influence freely fhed. 

As the bright orb that gilds thy mountain's head. 

The wealthy fquirc, whofe gouty limbs arc laid 

On beds of down, almoil of down afraid, 

At this balfamic fpring may fooi> regain 

His lavifhM health, and o'er the fpacious plain 

Purfue the hare, or chace the mifcreant fox 

With winged ijpeed o'er bills or craggy rocks. 

Here to his comfort the poor belplefs fwain, 

Rack'd with the torture qf rheumatic pain, 

Obtains relief \vithout the naufeous pill, 

Or that more (hocking fight the dodor's bilL 

^ Sec a pamphlet lately publilhed by Mr. Gatakcr, where its vinues 
are vith great candour and judgement difplayed. 

6 When 
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When cloudy mifts obfcure the vifual ray. 
And turn to difmal night the gladfome day; 
The mournful wretch with pleafure here may find 
A ilreara that heals the lame, and cures the blind. 
The pampcr'd cit, v/hofe high luxurious food 
With acrimonious poifon loads his blood. 
Here poliflies once more his fcaly (kin, 
And purifies the vital flream within* 
Amazing truth ! his wretched leprous heir. 
Who undeferv'd his father's fpots mult wear. 
Emerges clean if in this fount he lave, 
As the white Syrian rofe from Jordan's wave. 
The latent ulcer, and the cancer dire. 
That wafte our fleih with flow -confuming fire, 
Whofe fubtle flames ffill fpread from part to part. 
And ftill elude the fkilful furgeon's art ; 
Here checked fubmit, their raging fiu-y laid, 
By ftreams from Nature's myftic engine playM. 
The flubborn evil, for whofe flux impure 
Blind bigotry at firfl devis'd a cure, 
Heal'd.by thefe waters needs no more demand 
The foolifli witchcraft of a Stuart's hand; 
And Brunfwick's line may truft their royal caufe 
To reafon, julHce, liberty, and laws. 
Should all the virtues of this fpa be told. 
Its praties might be wrote in lines of gold : 
No more would poets their Pierian fpring, 
But Mahrern fpa in loftier nuijnbers flngj 



Ko 
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No more ParaafTus, but the Malvern climb, 

To make their di6tiori pure, their thoughts fubliiiic« 

Ev'n I at thefe fan* fountains cas'd of pam, 

To you, ray friend, addrefs one votive ftrain : 

To you the Naiad of this balmy well 

Reveals the wonders of her fecret cell : 

To you transfers the lay, whofe a£Hve mind. 

Like her own ftream from ^ earthly dregs refin^. 

Explores a panacea for mankind. 



} 



Some Reflections upon hearing the Bell. 

TOLL FOR TUB DeATH OF A.FRI£ND« 

By Mr. J. GILES*. 

HARK ! — what a mournful folenm found 
Rolls murmuring through the doudy air ! 
It ftrikes the foul, with awe profound, 
Affeds the gay— alarms the fair. 

c Sm a treatlfe pubUfhed by Do^or WaU, concerRing the eitrenc 
furity of the water, and its great efficacy in fcTeral obftinate chro* 
Aical diforders. 

* Mr. Jofeph Giles resided fome time at Birmin^am, and lired It 
terms of intimacy with Mr. Shenftone. To this gentleman he was in* 
debted for correAing his poems^ of which a Tolume iu &vo was priiit«d 
ia the year 177 1. * * * 

VTith 



t 9? 3 

With what a pathos does it fpeak ! 

Afiieding deep the thoughtful minds 
The golden fchemes of folly breaks 

That hold in glittering iharei mankind. 

'Tis Death's dread herald calls aloud. 
Proclaims his conquefl throng the ikiets ^ 

The.fun retires. behind a cloud, 
And Nature fbems to fympathize. 

Tlcile6^, ye reftlefs fons of care 1 

Your vain de&^s his hand can ipoi!. 

Make hard oppreiTors lend an ear. 
And wretched jnifers ceafa their tofl. 

For what avail vail heaps of gold. 

When Death his aweful writ ihall ieod? 

Though folly fwell, and pride look bold. 
The maik tmiGt drop, the farce muH endL 

It is no hoary tottering age 

That now lies flcetch'd beneath his ftrokc J 
The tyrant ilem, that fisels his rage : 

Th* oppreffor's rod, that now is broke. 

But oh !— 'tis generous C3mthio*s bell ! 

FaU'n in his prime of youthful bloom ; • 
i^or Cynthio founds the doleful knell^ 

And calls him to the fileot tomb : 



QyaAuol 
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Cynthio ! — whbfe happy healmg aft 

Tum'd from his friends death's fetal Bloir^ 

And fliieldcd from that threatening dart^ 
Which now, alas I^^hsis laid him Iowa 

But Cynthio's virtues nfeVr can die, 
They leave a grateful rich perfume: 

And now, tranfplanted to the iky, 
In heav'n's immortal gardens bloomi 

And hark ! — ah, what celef^ial notes 
With gi'atcful accents chai'ih my ear! 

As down th* etherial muiic floats. 

The fun breaks forth, the Ikies are cleats 

From heav*n defqends the joyful flrain, 
Convey'd to earth on angels wings ^ 

To mitigate our grief and pain} 
And this the theme of joy it brings i 

•• Thus write (the voice from heav*ri proclaims) 
•* The virtuous dead are ever bleft I 

•• Their works immortalize their names, 
•• Their labours ceafc, and here they reikd 

•• Behold, the Saviour wide difplay 
•* The trophies of his generous loVe^ 

«* To cheer you through life's thorny way, 
** And lead to flowery realms abov^* 
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*« 'Tis He dcftroys Death's bajicfiil ffing, 
^^ And bids the grave's dread horrors fly, 

^ < The choirs; of heav'n his triumph fing^ 
«« And hail him viaor throagh the iky." 

Thb ROBIN: An: i^EGYN 
Written at thb close o9 Autfmn, 1756* 
Btthrsams. ^ 

OCome, thqu melancholy Mufey 
With folemn dirge aflift my ftrain. 
While fhades defcend, and Weeping dews, 
In fbrrows wrap the rural plain. 

Her mantle grave cool ]|^venipg fpreads. 

The Sun cuts fhort his j03rful race ; 
The jocund hills, the laughing meads, 

Put on a fickening, dying face. 

Stem Winter briiigf bis gloomy train, 
Each pleafing landfkip fades from view ; 

In folemn flate he fhuts the fcene, 
To flow'ry fields we bid adieu ! 

* This niegf was «mcft aj^fl^fl ip 419 A^tf^pff fi^j^op of his 
Qcms. 

¥oL.V. . G Qaite 
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Quite Utript of cveiy beauty, fee 
How foon Mr Nature's honours fade! 

The flowers are fled, each fpreading tree 
No more affords a grateful fliadr. 

Their naked branches now behold. 

Bleak winds pierce thro' with murmuring found; 
Chill'd by the northern breezes cold. 

Their leafy honours 'ftrew the ground. ' ' ' 

So man, who treads life's a£live ftage. 

Like leaf or bloflbm fades away ; 
In tender youth, or riper age. 

Drops thus into his native clay ! . 

Alas ! and can we chufe but moan^ 

To lee all Nature's charn^ expire ! 
Fair-blooming Spring, gay Sumhier gone, 

And Autumn hafiening to retire I 

But fee the tender Redbreaft comes, 

Forfaking now the kaflefs grove. 
Hops o'er my threfhold, pecks my crumbs. 

And courts my hofpitable love* 

Then fooths me with his plaintive talc 

As Sol withdraws his friendly ray ; 
Cheei ing, as evening (hades prevail. 

The foft remains of dofit^g 4ay^ 

Ow€l« 



O welC6md td my homely boiard t 
TImk dnmolefted (halt thou fland i 

Were it with choiceft dainties fiorM^ 
For thee I'd ope a llberd hand. 

Since thou of allthe warbling throng 
Who now iu filenee &r retire, 

Remaia'ft to (both me with a fongf 
And many a pieafing thoiq^ht infpire* 



A* E p r r A P a 

By the 8AMK4 

IF e*er (harp forrow from thine eyes did flow^ 
If e'er thy bofom felt another's woe, 
l/e*er fair beauty's charms thy heart did prove, 
If e'er the offspring of thy virtuous love 
Bloom'd to thy ivi(h, or to thy foul was dear. 
This plaintive marble aiks thee for a tear ! 
Fbrhete, alas I too early fnatch'd away, 
All that was lovely Death has made his prey* 
No more her cheeks with crimibn rofes vie. 
No more the diamond fparldes in her eye ; 
Her breath no more its^almy fweets can boaft, 
Alas \ that breath with all its fweets is Ipft. 

G 2- Pale 
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Pale now thofe lips, where bliiflung n&ies hmgf 
And mute the charmbg mufic of her tongue !.^^. 
Ye virgins fair, your. filing. charrasfiirveyt 
She was whatever your tender hearts can fe; ^.^ .^ 
To her fweet memory for ever dear. 

Let the green turfitcehnc yoi* trickling tcan 

To this fad place your earlieft garhm^ bring, 

And deck her gravt tH^ithfirftling!* of the SpAtf. - 

Let opening rofti^ .^odpihg ttlies tdl, -': : -- * 

Like thofe ihe bloom'd, and, ah! like thefe ihe fell. 

Iivdrcling wresdis le^ the pale ivy grow. 

And diflant yews a fable fhade beftow ; 

Round her, ^ Graces, conflant vigils keep,/^ 

And guard (lair Innocence ! ) her iacred lleep : 

*Till that bright mom fiiall woke the beauteous clay, 

To bloom and fparkle in eternal day. 

UTPICTURA POESIS. 

By Mr. NOUkSE, ep All-Souls'College, 
OxoN, 1741. 

AS once the Mufe, reclining on her lyii, 
Obfcrv'd her fav'rite bards, a ntim'rotis choir ; 
The confcioui pleafure fwell'd her^filcnt breaft, 
Her fecret pride cKulting finiles corieA. 

2 When 
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When thus her fitter fpoke, whofe care prcfidcs 
O'er the mixt pallat, and the pencil guides : 
Juft, Goddefe, is thy 307, thy train, we own, 
Aj^roaches nearer to Apollo's throne. 
Foremoft in Learning's ranks they fit fiiWime, 
Honour'd and lov'd through every age of time : 
Yet let me fay, fome fav'ritc fon of mine 
Has more than follow 'd every fon of thine. 
Thy Homer needs not grieve to hear his fame 
Exceeds not Raphael's widely-honoui^d name. 
Raphael like him 'midfi ages wrapt in night, 
Rofe father of his fciencc to the li^ht ; 
With matchlels grace, and majefiy divine. 
Bade Paintmg^breathe, and live the bold defign; 
To the clay-man the* heavenly fire apply *d, 
And gave it charms to Nature's felf deny'd. 

With judgment, genius, induftiy, and art, 
Docs Firgil captivate his reader's heart ? 
With rival talfents ray Caracci bleft, 
Fires with like tranfport the fpedta tor's bread. 
The youthful Lucan^ who with rapid force 
Urg'd by FharfaUa\ field the Mufe's horfe, 
An equal fire, an equal ftrength of mind, 
In AngM^ congenial foul will find : 
Whofe wild imagination could difplay 
Fierce giants hurl'd from heaven — the world's laft day* 

'With more fucccfs does tender Ovid move 
The* melting foul to foftnefs and to love, 

G 3 Than 
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Than wapton 7/V//?wr, whole warm colours flicw 
That gods themfelves the amorous riot kuow i 
Thy grandeur, Pauh^ and thy happy ilrok^, 
J proudly own my emulation fpoke, 
. For I beftow'd them, that the world might fee, 
A Horace too of mine arife in thee. 

Lo ! where PouJJtn his magic colours fprea^s. 
Rife towerM towns, rough ropks, and flow'iy iiieads i 
What leagues between thofe ai;ur^ mountains Ue» 
(Whofe lefs'njng tops invade the purple iky) 
And this old ogk, that (hades this hollow way, 
Amidft whole windings fheep and oxen ftray ! 
/Tis thus Theocritus his landikip gives, 
'Tis thus the fpeaking pidure moves and live?% 

Alike in Terence and Iq Gmdo*% aiTf 
Our praife the height of art and nature ihare* 
In broader mirtji if Plautus tread the ftage. 
With equal humour Hemjkirk'*^ boors engage. 

She Ipoke, with friendly emulation ftirr'd, 
And Pboehui from his throne with pleafu^e heard. 



VAC UNA, 
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. V A C U N A «. 

By D». Sneyd Daviis^, 1739. 

SCEPTRE of eafe ! whofe calm domain extends 
O'er the froze Chronian, or where lagging gales 
Fan to Repofe the Southern realms. O ! whom 
More Haves obey than fwarm about the courts 
Pekm, or Agra — ^univcrial queen ! 

Me haply flumb'ring all a fummer's day, 
Thy meaneft fubje6^, ' often haft* thou deign'd 
Gracious to vifit. If thy poppy then 
Was e'er infiis'd into my gifted quill, 
If c*er my nodding Mufe was hleft with powV, 
To doze the reader with her opiate verfcT— 
Come, goddefs; but be gentle; not as when 
Op ftudious heads attendant thou art ieen 
Fail by the twinkling lamp, poring and pale 
ImmcrsM in meditation, lleep's great foe; 

• The gOfMefs of Leifurt. 

1» Fellow of JCing's College Cambrldgr, ifterwardi rcftor of Kin jf- 
land in Hercforarhire, prebendary oif Litchfield, and arch-dcacoa of 
Peiby. He died February 6, 1769, 

G 4 Where 
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Where the clue-guided cafuift unwinds 

Perplexities ; or Halley ^ from his tower 

Converfes with the dtxn : In other guifc 

Thy prefcnce I invoke. Serene approach. 

With forehead finooth, and launt*ring gait ; put on 

The fmile unmeaning, or in fober mood 

Fix thy flat, muling, le^tdcn eye : as looks 

SiiSnpUcius, when he ^ftares and feems to think. 

Prompted by thee, Refervo keeps at home. 

Intent en books : he when alone applies 

The needle's repiaration to his hofc, 

Or «ftudious lUces paper. Taught by thee 

DuUman takes -fhuff, and ever and anon 

Turns o'er the page uqre^d. Others more fage. 

Place, year, and printer not imnbted, well 

Examine the whole frontifpiecc, and if. 

Yet ftrider their enquiry, e'en proceed 

To leaves Within, and curious there felefl: 

Jtalies^ or confult the margin, pleas'd 

To find ^ hero or a tale : all elfe, 

The obfervation, maxim, inference 

Difturb the brain with thought. — ^It furc were long 

To name thy fev'ral votVies, Pow'r fupine, 

And all thy various haunts. Why Ihould I fpeak 

Of coffce-Uoufe? or where the eunuch plays, 

c Edmund Halley The celebrated aflronomcr, at that tlm^ keepc;* of 
Flamfted Houfe. He died January x4; 1742. 

Of 



Or Rojcius in his bulkia ? Thefe and more 

Thy crowded temples, where thou fit'ik enfhrm^H 

Glorious, thy incenfe ambergris^ and time 

Thy ftcrifite, — ^About thee, cards and dice 

Lie fcatter'd, and a thouland vaflal beaux 

Officiate at thy worfhip.— Nor mean while 

Is folitude left thy peculiar fj^re ; . 

There unattended you vouchfafe to fhroud 

Your beauties,, gentle Potentate ; with me 

By vale or brook to loiter not dilpleasM: 

Hear the ftream*s pebbled roar, and the fweet bee 

Humming her faliy-tunes, in praife of flftwers ; 

Or clamVous rooks, oh aged elm or oak ; 

Aloft the cliwing legiflators fit. 

Debating, in full fenate, points of ftate. 

My bow'r, my walks, my fhidy all are thine ; 

For thee my yews projed their fliade; my green . 

Spreads her foft lap ; my waters whiipcr fleep. 

Here thou may*fl: reign fccure ; nor hoflile thought, 

Nor argument, nor logic's dire array. 

Make inroad on thy kingdom's peace. — ^What though 

Malicious tongues me harmlefs reprefent, 

A traitor to thy throne : or that I hold 

Forbidden correfpondence with the t^ine. 

Plotting with Phoehus^ and thy foes f What thoiigh 

Of iatire they impeach me, flrain fevere I 

Thou know'ft my Innocence % 'tis trtie indeed 

I fometimes fcribble, but 'tis thou infpir'ft : 

In proof accept, O goddeft, this my verfe. 

Oa 
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On J O H N W H A L L E Y* 

RANGING PAMPHLETS. 

By the Same. 

WHAT ken mine eyes, enchanted ? man of eaie» 
In elbow chair, and under brow of thought 
Intenfe, on fome great matter fixt, no doubt : 
What mean the n^midom on either hand 
In paper-coats j and orderly array. 
Spread hx and wide, on table, deik, and flool, 
Variciy of troops, white, purple, pied, 
And grey, and blue's battalion trim ; and who 
In marbled regimentals, fome in veft 
Gay edg'd with gold; of various garb, and tongue. 
And clime ; extended o'er the wooden plain. 

Not force more numerous from her teeming loins 
Pours forth Hungaria to the Danube* % bank 
Crm*s and Pandours: nor the fwarming war 
Of Turk and NaMr^ nodding oppolitc 
With party-colour'd turbans. Sing, O Mufc, 
Their marfhal'd numbers, and puiiTance. Firft, 
With fable (hield, and .irms opaque, advance 

« Fellow of King's College, C^bridg€ j ;ui ingenious poet, and the 
Publlihcr of two coiledions of poems. 

; Divinity 
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Dmnity polemic^ fober rage, 
Yet deadly! (and can rage in minds divine 
Inhabit!) councils, fynods, cloyflers, fchools, 
Ccirl beats off cowl, and mitre mitre knocks. 
Prelbyt'iy here with witherM face aflccw. 
Vengeance demure ; and there devoutly fierce 
CmthoUcas^ in lawn fprinkled with blood. 

Not far behind with her divided troops 
Comes Policy, with democratic fhouts 
On one. hand, oa the other loud acclaiih 
For pow'r hereditaiy, and right divine : 
I fee the various portraiture difplay'd, 
Brutui and NimreJ^ libertines, and (laves, 
'And crowns and ^ breeches flutter in the air. 

Who next with afpe6t fage and parchment wavM 
Voluminous comes on ? I know their beards 
Hiftoric, fee the ftyle acute, with which 
Tbcy fight old Time, maugre his defpVatc fcythe, 
And as he cleayes the pyramid, apply 
Their puny prop. Hence innab, journals hence, 
And memoirs, doubtful truth, and certain lies. 
And tales, and all the magazines of war. 

Himianity at baihfuT diftance fneaks. 
Overborn by numbers ; mifcellanies too 
(Amphibious, whether moral or divine) 
Dragoon aloof, and light-ariTiM fcout the field, 

^ Allttding totbemrms impreiTed on the money of* the Common wetUh 
«f £ng]f^n(f. 

What 
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What Mufc, O Poetry, can pais unfung 
Thy flowing banners, and gay tent, <adom'd 
With airy trophies ? or would leave thy'natiie 
Uncatalogu'd, were it but NeretiS'hkt •■ 

To beautify the lift? Not that thou want'ft 
Th* offenfive dart, 'till Satire*^ quiver fells. 

All thefe,'and more came flpcking ; — ^but at^ait 
The dread commander's voice, and dart no ntore 
Start from their place, than did the TMitn ibne, 
Ere yet Amphion iimg. — From fide to fide 
The fedentary chi^f, in fludious mood, ' * 
And deep revolve, darts his experwnc*d eye< 
Forth from his presence hies his aid-de-oamp^ 
A flurdy C/j»5rtf-^r//M c, talurirey ■ \^ 

The pofture of the field ; from rank to raiA: 
Polling fucckidt, he gives the word, which -^vf 
The fquadrons to advan€fe, where wheel their courie* 
•* Vanguard to right and left." Forthwith tiie bands, ' . 
As at the found of tnimp, obedient move • *» 

Itt perfect phalanx. Each- their ftation knows 
And quarters, as the geniwil's will ordains. 

Firft to its place fpontanei^us Verfe repairs^ 
Knowing the call, and pra6tis*d to obey 
His fummons. Peaceful Controverfy Iheailis . 
Her daws, contradled to make room for ^cot * 

And Jew. Aquinasy flumb*ring fide by fide ; 
And EeUarminey and Luiher^ heard no more 

« Rice Price. 

Than 
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Thah Delphi^s fhrine, or Memnon*s ftatue dumb. 
AH," all; 'in cfijija: Ape ^nd filence, look 
A modem convocation. Hift'ry fleeps 
By hift'ry,— *^ Hyde and Oldmixon agree. 
^ Which when the marflial, from his eafy chair 
Of callimanco, faw ; knit his calm brows 
Thoughtful, and thus th' aflembled leaves befpbke. 
Ye hierarchies, and commonweals, and thrones. 
Folios, o6tavos, and ye minor powers 
Of paper, ore to winter-quarters fent, ^ .' 

Hear me, yc lifl'ning books. Firft 1 dire£!l: 
Submiflion to. your lord, and faith entire. 
Did I not lift you, and enroll your oamcs 
On parchment ? See the volume ; look at me. 
Did I not mark you (as the Fntffian late 
His fubjeds) Jbadgeof fcrvice when requir'd ? 
•Tis weU,«**and let "me next, ye flimiy peers, 
Love brother-like and union recommeod : 
Live peaceful, as by me together tied 
In bands of ftrifi:eft amity : (hould then 
Your mafter lend you to fome neighboring (late 
Auxiliaries; remember ye preferve 
Your firft allegiance pire^ and chearfal home 
Return, when fummonM by your natural prince. 
Be hiunble, nor r^ine, though fmear'd with ink 
And duft inglorious ; know your birth and end, 
For ** rags ye were, 9od muft to rags return, ** 

a The author begs pardon of Lord Clarendon f«r placing Mr. Old- 
oiixon fo near him. 

- EPI. 
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EPITHALAMIUM* 
John Dodd% £fq; and Mils St. Leges. 

By the Same, 

YE njrmphs, that from Diana\ fport retir'd, 
Yoii foreft IcaVe awhile, and love to haunt 
The bordering vallics ; few ye, as they pafeM, 
A chofen pair, the glory of your plains, •, 

Array*d in yqmh's full bloom, and nature's prime ? "♦ 

Saw ye the glance of beauty, when the fair, 
Q^iver'd with charms, and by the Graces drds'd, 
MarchM on: with joy the bridegroom fhiih'd, beyond 
What livelieil fancy, unpolTefs'd, can dream ? 

Heard ye the mulic of the groves around 
Warbling, while choirs of gratulation rung 
From every fpray ; and nightingales, (oft tunM, 
In notes peculiar trill'd the nuptial ibng ! 
Such as in neighb'ring Windfor'^ fav'rite (hade 
They chaunt ; and, if their HanicVi ear be tnic^ 
No where on (ilence (leal with lay fo fwcet. 

Aufpicious omens brood on the fair hour \ 
Did ever Hymens look more frefli appear, 

* Member of Parliament for Readin|^ 

Or 
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Or his bright veil wi^^i ckepcr yellow flow ? 

The veft that on occafions high and rare 

Pontifical he wears, when hearts fincere 

Combine; of healthy cheek, and fparkling eye 

As in the ftate of nature, ere his fliafts 

By gold were blunted. How the blazing torch, 

Fann'd by love's pinion, fheds unufual iire ! 

Lo ! by the trail of light, h^e left behind, 

As from the fhrine his jubilee returned, 

The Mufe, invited guefl, attends her theme 

Right to the nuptial bow'r. There ent'rii;g, thrice 

She hemm'd, thrice blefl the threfhold with a iaoexe. 

Prelude of happinefs to come. Her lyre 

She ftrung, — a friendly, voluntary flrain. 

♦* Hail ((he began) difiinguiili'd pair ! how fit 
l^jdin in wedded l9ve, each other's choice i 
jBridegroom, thy tafte is elegant indjci. 
And fingers nice, that on fome fuuny bunk 
In beauty's garden culi'd fo fair a flower. 
To thine tranfplanted from her native foil. / 
Cherifh befure thy blooming charge ; keep off 
Each blalb unkind, and Zephyr's gale alone 
Blow tliere, and genial funs for ever imile. 
Who not applaud thy vow ? hereafter who 
Dilpute thy palate, judging and exa^, 
Owner of curious bins ?— Nor.ihou, lair bride. 
Repine, nor homeward cail thy longing eye i 
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[ I" ] 

'Twas time to fever from this yigpn choir* 
What joy in lonelioefs to wafic the hours 
Untruitfiii ? fee, hard'hy^ L§ddtHa^s fiream 
Cold and inadHve creep along ; her face 
Shaded with penfive willow, — "till anon 
Married to jovial Tbmmes^ hriikly fhe glides . 
O'er many a laughing mead. — 'Tis nature wilk 
Such union : bled fociety ! where fouls ^ 

Move, as in dance, to mdocfy divine. 
Fit partners. (How unlike the noify broils* • • 
Of v/edded ftrife !) Hence friendfhip's gen'rous gbw 
At lo\«*t -liigh noon ; and hence the fober flame 
Steady, as life declines.-— All comforts hence : 
Of child and parent, ftrongeft, deareft ties ! 
Think not the fair original defign*d 
To flourilh and be loft. The world cxpe£b ^ ' 

Some copies to adorn another age- 
Thank the kind gods ; be happy, live and love 

To Mr. D O D D, on the Birth-day of his Soir. 

By the same. 

THY fanguine hope compleated in a boy, 
Hyfnen\ kind boon, my friend, I give thee]oy# 
Of fine ftrange things, and miracles to be^ 
ExpeQ no flatt'ring propjiecy from me. 



Til 
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^Is timers mstioBlbitg biit^Mfe to oSi ibitfe 

Degenerate meamA, or tranfinitfed wtttki 

Under his Aiding coiirfe of years and <feyi 

The artiA^s labour mdki«r« or S.66ayi4 

Then, let nJe^fee^ what my feftd wifh be^|)CdEe^ 

The lively colouring, flod mttriy Aroke* 

Ift there the fwettnds, eafinefa', and gtucei 

Maternal beautit»y filed upon his face ? 

Il there the frank benevotaice ; the im 

SiabEsre aftd ^^Ixhm, darted iroetk hift 6ft f 

The judging Mufe^ where lines like thdb muft ^ihe^ 

WU eye the copy,i^-own, — ^tis very Kke t 

P<Hnt out each virtue, ead[i refemblance tdl,- 

Pleased, tto thfc parents diew thaufisIvtB £> wdh 

On Two FRiEtJDS, Mr. Horacs Wal?olk and 
Mr* Doi}i>, bom on the fame D^« 

By the Sdnie* 

THERl are it feems who diink the nat^ flat* 
Softemr to peace^ or aninsates to war ; 
That yon b^^t oi^^ as in their eoiirie they roH^ 
iDart their ftrong influence on the dawning foul ; 
Whether to empire led by fhining y4nf^, 
Or lull'd to j^tafure by the queen of love ; 

Vii^% H Whether 
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Whether Meratrius gently wave his handy 
And point to arts and fciences the wand ; 
Or angry Mars^ infpiring warlike heat. 
Alarm the pulfe, and at the boibm beat. 

If fo : then why the Mufe a contrail find« 
In PaJamofCs and Arcite'% various minds ? 
The one of nature eafy and composed ; 
Untoiis'd by paffion, and in arts repos*d; 
T* other of eager and impetuous foul. 
Starting in Honour's race, and fhretching to the goal. 
One calm, like Theodojius^ to defire ; 
The other glowing with F^aranes* fire : 
This pleas'd to wander in Pierian glades. 
Where the rill murmurs, and the laurel fhades; 
^ That warm'd and rous'd by what his foul approves. 
The fport, the mifbefs, or the friend he loves. 

Yet the fame fun faluted them on earth, 
Yet the fame planets glitter'd at their birth. 
The fame foft gale, or whilper'd in the wood. 
Or the lame tempeft difcomposM the flood* 
It is enough, that harmony appears, 
Andiriendftiip reconciles where nature jars; 
For whatfoe'er the fcheme of dreamers be. 
Their itars may differ, (ince their lives agree. 
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A WINTER THOUGHT. 

By }• Earle*. 

I. 

THE mati whofe conftitution's fbong. 
And free from vexing cares his mind^ - 
A« changing feafons pafs along. 
Can in them all freih pleafures find. 

n. 

Not only in the teeming bud, 
The opebing leaf, and following blooni} 

(Urg'd by the fap's afcending flood) 
And fruit fair knittmg in its room ; 

m. 

Not only when the imiling fields 

la all their gaiety appear, . 
And the perfumes their bofom yields 

On balmy wings the zephyrs bear. 
IV. 
In morning fair, in evening mild. 

The murmuring brook, and cooling fhadci 
Birds airy notes in concerts wild^ 

^d Philomela's ferenade. 

« Chtplain to the Duke of Doa|Ut» 

Ha V. Not 
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V, 

lljot onlir ia the w«Fkig ev. 

And branches bending with their load,. 
Or iv^ilft the produce of 4he year 

Is gathering! and in &fet|r flow'd. 

VL 
He, pleasM, in days autumnal fees 

The ihadowy leaf diyerfifyd 
With various colours, and the trees 

Stripp*d| and ftand forth in naked prkle. 

VH. 
Each hollow blaft,. anfl ha% iI»ow% 

The nttlji^ hail^ and fleeicy fs^ow^ 
The candy'd rime^ and fcattcr'd bo^^ 

And icicles which downward gjrow* 

Vffl. 
The (hining parapent of the iloody 

To which the yo^thfiiil tribes nsbrt. 
And gamci^ whid^ t^ diicovtpr'd WQod 

Expofes.to the fowler's fyqru 

IX. 

The greens, which wintry Uafis defy, 
Tiuoou^ nathre ftrength, or human care. 

In hedge, or dole arrangeiy. 
All thele a fourceof fdeafure are. 
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t ^'7 ] 

X. 

The fun which frbm the oorthcW (Igm 

Scorch'd with unfuffefabte heftt^ 
Now in a milder glory (liines, 

And cvciy glancing t^y is fWcet. 

XI. 
The fiver aioon, atid each^rftar. 

Forth to the beft advantage fhine, 
And by the richcft fcent prepare 

For noble thoughts th* enlarged mind« 

XII. 
He, when the mornings flowed: rife, 

Can Meetly j)a!rs the nights awa]^ 
In lucubi^tibn with the wife. 

Or cohverfation with the gay. 

xiri. 

And when the winter tedious grows, 

And lengthening days cold fironger bring, 

A new increafing pleafure flwvs. 
From cxpeiStation of the fpring* 

XIV. 
So he whofe faculties are found, 

His heart upright and confcience clean. 
Agreeably can pafs his round 

Of life, in every Ihifting fcene. 

H 3 XV. Not 
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XV. 

Not only in hit youthful prime, 

And whilft his powers continue fina. 
But when he feels th* effe^ of time. 

And age prepares him for the worm* 
XVI. 
Grateful for eveiy bleffing paft. 

Patient in eveiy preient ill ; 
And on whatever ground he*s placM, 

Hope does with pleafing profpedts fill ; 

xvn. 

And faith in heaven'^ enchanting love ' 
(From whence that Sun will foon appear 

Whofe fmiles make endlefs fpring above) . 
Does all his damps and darknefs clear. 



s o N e. 

By Mrs. Pilkington*. 

STELLA and Flavia every hour 
Do various hearts furprize : 
In Stella^s foul lies all her power ; 

And Flavians, in her eyes. / 

« This fong has been generally afcribed to Mrs. Barber. It is here on 
very good authority rcftorcd to the real authorefs. 

More 
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More boundlefe Flavia's conquefts are, 
And Stella's more confin'd ; 

All can difcem a face that's fair. 
But few a lovely mind. 

Stella, like. Britain's monarchs, reigns 

O'er cultivated lands ; 
Like eaftern tyrants Flavia deigns 

To rule o'er barren fands. 

Then boaft not, Flavia, thy feir face, 

Thy beauty's only ftore ; 
Thy charms will every day decreafe. 

Each day gives Stella more. 
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VERSES fpoken by the King's Scholaiis at 
Westminster, at their Annual Feaft, on Queen 
Elizabeth's Birth-day, ijig-^o* 

By Marius D'Assigky*. 

J..F. TTOW like you. Sir, the fplendor of the d*y ? 

Xx What ! has your lordfhip not a word to fey ? 
Can neither verfe, nor profe, your praifes move ? 
He fure diflikes, who cares not to approve. 

a One of the uihers of Weftminftej School. Thcfe Tcrfcs htre iome" 
tisnet been atttibuted to Pr. Robert FreincU 

-. H4 Yon 
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Tea ▼iev'r with icom «i 
Q^een Beis's golden rule* and gMm dbqfVt 
No powder'd ii.erics attemL m hri^ 
Hunger 's our lauce, and muttae » our 
Our worn-out cuicoms ma^ proroke jgur %ort^ 
How long the graces, and the meals how fliort ! 
Nor can our mouldy coUege-liic afford 
A bed more £ifhk)nable than its board. 
No ftate alc0ve, no wainicot can yon fee 
Of cedar old, or vem inahoganj : 
To us, poetk furniture is given. 
Curtains of night ^ canopy of hca«e&f 
' Our youths, whom well-bred geotlqnai de^HiTf 
Sleep with the lamb, as with the lark they rife. 
N^, pnjpep each day (grange things to aiodfim bftui) 
Open our morning, and our evening clofe : 
ii^ j9t content with what at home we do, 
Oup h|^ p^^oiit us to tho public Tiew ; 
We to the Abbey march in white arn^ 
Thrice every week, bcSde each holy-day. 
What boys of rai^ could brook fii^ hard commands ? 
like meanefl choriflers to take their ilands. 
Or penitents, with tapers in their hands ? 
But thefe objections noUes may difown. 
Who ieldom ftor>p to wear the daggled gown ; 
'^he fchool itfelf unmannerly they caU, 
Like death a general leveller of ^ j 

Whiiii 
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Which nt'tr »gards the privilege of a peer. 

What race you ^ing fron^ or what arms ycm bcar# 

Boys on themfclves,*not anceftorp, rely, 

JDiflinguifh'd by intrinsic quality r 

A faucy commoner may take Ifis place, 

Who is a lord, and is to be his grace. 

Not fo at homc-^thero due diftindHon's madd» 
iU^d full obei&nce to degree is paid : 
F^ milder treatment does his honouF meet. 
From handmaid gentle, and from fifter fweet : 
With footmen romps (which finely muft improve him)^ 
And kifs his couilns that his aunts may love hin^. 
There the whole kindred join to form an heir, 
Afid uncles, grandfires, grandmothers are there ; 
But oh ! th' enchanting bleflings who can ihew. 
Which from the kennel, and the ftablc flow ! 
When honour quits the clofet; Ipr the fields, 
And all the ftudent to the fportfman yields ? 
Perhaps.fome glorious hunting-match defign'd^ 
p'ea now, though abient, rifes to your mind ; 
If not prevented by this luckle& day, 
How had you fcower'd o'er hills and dales away, 
By foxes murdtr-d, glory to obtain, 
And boaft three vixens in a fortnight flain ! 
Or had the generous iUg with winged fpeed 
Acroft wl)p;ie coui4iies urg'd the ftrainmg lleed. 



Fadi 
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Each Yoridhire Ridmg might have view'd the race ; 
Your horn perhaps had rung through Chevy-Chaoe. 
More could I iay— 

LoaD C. But hold, *tis time you end. 

Who for a renegade miftake a friend. 
And could you think one fon fo void of grace 
T' abjure his Alma Mater to her face ? 
How ihould not ihe with irony difpenfe. 
Who lends us figures to adorn our fenfe ? 
Why, 'tis to gain her Imiles our parts we prove ; 
To ihew our genius, is to (hew our love : 
And you the judges, fince yourfelves inipirc. 
Or oiu* pacific or prolific fire, 
Be candid, and abfolve the general aim. 
We argue different, but we think the fame. 

Parents, when fondnefs, or the faihion fway. 
Will breed their child themfelves the modem way : 
No pedant fchemes, that abje6t minds controul. 
Should thwart the native freedom of his foul ; 
Him their own eye o'erlooks, own modes refine. 
And matter's powder'd every day to dine. 
As for his pretty head, mamma takes care, 
The comb's well fix'd, and nicely curl'd the hair ; 
And not one thing, I'll warrant you, breeds there. 
E'en let the dirty bdys, fo doom'd, be fools. 
And walk through thick and thin to crowded fchools, * 
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Left fuch rude noife fliould hurt his tender brain, 

In his own hall Sir Timothy they train. 

Moll tells him ftories while ihe fweeps the room. 

And he imbibes his morals from the groom. 

At twelve years old the fprightly youth is able 

To turn a pancake, or diy-rub a table. 

Soon as the clerk has taught him all he can. 

They fend to London for fome abler man. 

Down comes a Frenchman : Sire, me fwear and vow. 

Me be furpriz'd you make no better bow : 

But me will make you brave fcholar, no fear. 

Better den my own ielf, in two, tree year. 

The knight begins, and in a literal fenfe. 

Turns French to Englifh, and makes Latin French. 

Threb years my lady mother has the joy 

To hear the Frenchman, and to fee the boy ; 

To her it is a comfort (above all) 

That Tim ihould learn fo faft, and grow fo talL 

Kittyj my lady's waiting maid, was fifbr 

To Tom the gcoom, who knew the knight had kils*d her ; 

Tom manages his knight at fuch a rate. 

He beats the Frenchman, and he marries Kate. 

So fondly the wife mother lov'd the child. 

She quite undid him, left he fhould be fpoil'd. 

This news the widow of the neighb'ring grange 
Heard with furprize— -But I,- laid fhe, will change 
This unfuccefsful method, and my Jerry, 
m anfwer for't, (hall never thus mifcarry. 

Prate 
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MaaLfsrcTf sett^iic JuriLi 

Ho tzi£ixg aaoAflur JBBB aad. ^ 

Jnun eicbcr 4f 'lur Jui w Liiliii g, 

Sac uO kL ' ■ i. jl iSoqb'^'^XjIc rwiiirtr fM******* 1 

Gdfier ami onamov mood aad rrnnr, < 

Jenr grics mrcuga iu dziiT 3iL and i 

Jioni ar/i—jLi dr» th.' ofuiK-orrr azifes. 

Tltc:! tTrrrfiflfa reacii wiBK BctgiaiT ^uiUms "vri^ 

iLid dnins wiioie nmcendaoan te TiKir wit: 

From iheacs apace izc gixmrs HTHn'piitfi'd mflr^ 

fi» read Ccrderiusy and Ibi bgard «t Toifar. 

Shonui OzJxird nnr, or Fn be hii ciuoLe ! 

Tec Lzi prsvaib, and bc^s c^Bipy^d ibr Frzaoe. 

He gccs^iecs cfcry dnag dBEi lar aai onr if. 

And huncs, like any AIdeiiiaD% with Lewis ; 

nili fixnc great fennnc^ or iiiaiKifEi' y crwii»irf^ 

Again rtnom him to die BritiOt ib«Ld y 

TbcOy wdcomc Sir, to bids jour native land. 

But ice the proper ynauicy preicnty 

And up he cocdcs foil frau^c for parfiamcnt. 

Then firik hif ooUe heart begins to fink^ 

Fain would he fpeak, but knows not how to think ; 

s Humfrrj Paifoni^ E(q; aMomin of Loodon. He dtrd in lib ft* 
c«n«l ffifforilty, lift March> 1741. It was his coftom to pa(s art^ 
y/tvf often incoFrance, where he frcqnentiy partook of the diTcxfion of 
tittnting with Lewis XV. 

However 
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H(Hre*er hell needs launch out beyond lus reach, 
for wh9 ne'er OMide a theffle, ooakes no ffxA %eeclk 
Hence the loud laugh and fcomfiil fneer arife. 
Hence round and round the piquant raiU'qr flies„ 
And thus (£id (hame) though now he's t^'eaty-four^ 
He's finely klh'4 thaJL neV weiS.Uib*4hciorc. 
Whik each, mean tune, or commoner or peer. 
Who pais'd the difcipline in pradice here, 
Coamc'4 appl^odlf ^ die dodor's w holeft»ine phm. 
Who made tipie Kowgjiler iipart; t^ iava the man. 
For what th^ofi^ ^P<^ tiie. gpod M oian dfi(fert. 
Grow leam'd witt;t,€^, and ^^ the fliade of aiit $ 
For us, we fofys/^ kcf^np vaiu pf?e£^9P^. 
Nor fill with ep^pity ff^tbe.vjoiA^Ufikt 
We rife wi^ psim^ ^r ^nl^ the hk^w ii^ 
To {peak like Rpqmis^ apd lik^ Rciowa wi»te« 
*Tis ours to court wi^ ciuae tj>e le«rncddira^ 
To catch tiiete^Elfint 99 we gain th^irtoo^me^ 
To enjoy the chants in Cs%'« w^rks that Ajo^ 
And learn to glow at Virgil's. i<9(£ty. Ubm* . 
'Twas thus you mov'd, and diu^ in tifmcy^stm. 
With fuch fuperior lufh-e fill your fpb^^vs ; 
Twas thus you leam'd to rifiii oar o^n you Uame 
|f as we tread your fleps we ho^^K^^in^e^ 
And oh! m^ Wcfiminfter for ^ver view 
Sons after ions fucceed, and all like you ! 
May every doubt your great examples clear, ' 
4nd £ducation fix her empire hefei 

3 A LET- 
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A LETTER to Sir Robert Walfole* 
By Henhy Fieldikg, Eiq ; • 

Sir, 

WHILE at the hdm of ftate you ride. 
Our nation's envy and its i»ide ; 
While foreign courts with wonder gdze. 
And juiUy all your couniels praife. 
Which, in contempt of fa6tk)n*8 force. 
Steer, thou^ oppos'd, a fteady courfe. 
Would you not wonder, Sir, to view 
Your bard a greater man than you ? 
And yet the fequd proves it true. 

You know. Sir, certain ancient fellows 
Philoibphers, and others, tell us. 
That no alliance e*er between 
Greatneis and happinefs is feen ; 
If fo, may heaven fUll deny 
To you, to be as great as I. 

Beildes, ^^re taught, it does behove us, 
To think thofe greater who're above us : 

• The extcHent «uthoJr of Tom Jones, Jofcph AndKvrs, &c. HcP 
4Icd at Lilbon, 8ch Oa. 1754, 

Another 
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Another inftance of my gloiy , 
Who live above you twice two ftory. 
And from my garret can look down. 
As from an hill, on. half the town. , 

Greatneis by poets ftill is painted 
With many followers acquainted : 
This too docs in my favour Ipeak ; 
Your levee is but twice a week, r 
From mme I can exclude but one day ; 
My door is quiet on a Sunday. 

The diftance too at which they bow 
Does my fuperior greatnefs ihew. 
Familiar you to admiration. 
May be approach'd by all the nation ; 
While I, like Great Mogul in Indo^ 
Am never feen but at a window. 

The femily that dines the lateft. 
Is in our fh-eet efteem'd the greateft. 
But greater him we furely call, 
Who hardly deigns to dine at all. 

If with my greatnefs you're offended. 
The fault is eafily amended : 
You have it, Sir, within your power. 
To take your humble fervant lower. 



Aa 
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An EPISTLE from the Eledor of Bav jikrA to tbi 
French King, after the Battle of Ramiliei*. 

IF yet, great Sir, yonr heart can comfort know. 
And the returning fighs lefe frequent flow ; 
If yet your ear. can fuffer Anna*s fame. 
And bear, without a ihut, her Marlbho'i naxpe; 
If half the (lain o'er wide RamiWa fpread. 
Are yet forgot, and in your fancy dead : 

Attend, and be jrourfelf, while I recite 
(Oh I that I only can of lofles write ! ) 
To what a mighty fum our ills amount, 
And give a iaithfiil, though a iad account. * 

Let not Bofvaria be condemn'd unheard, 
Nor, *till examinM, have his conduct cleared 5 
Charge not on me alone that fatal day. 
Your own commanders bore too great a Iway. 
Think ! Sir; with pity think ! what I have loft. 
My native realms and my paternal coaft. 
All that a firm confed'rate could beftew, 
Ev'n faith and fame, if you believe the foe. 

« Fought on Whitfunday, 12th May, 1706. According to Biibof 
Burnet's Account, the French in this battle, by killed, by defcrtcrs, »iul 
by prifoners, loft above 20.000 men. 

Think 



[ "9 ] 

-Thbk what a heavy load overwhelms my breaft. 
With its own (prrows and with yours oppreft ; 
After one battle lofl, and country gone, 
VanquifhM again, alas ! and twice undone. 

Oh ! where (hall I begin ? what language find 
To heal the raging anguifh of your mind ? 
Or, if you deign a willing car to lend. 
Oh ! where will my difaftrous ftory end ? 

Conqueft 1 often promised, I confefs. 
And who from fuch a pow'r could promife lefs ? 
There Gallia s force, and here Bavaria*^ fhines, 
Th' experience houfhold fills our crowded lines ; 
Already bad our towering thoughts overthrown 
The Belgian hoft, while we furvey'd our own, 
Dcftroy'd their provinces with fword and flame. 
Let in theirfeas, and fack'd their Amfierdami 
Already bad we (har'd the fency'd fpoil, 
(Imaginary trophies crown'd our toil) 
Batofvimn ftandards to this temple gave. 
In that the Britijb crofles doom'd to wave, 
A rural feat aflign'd each captive chief. 
In flow'ry gardens to aflliage his grief. 
And by his arts, and firfl efcape prepared, 
OoMarlbro had beflow'd a double guard* 

Paris^ impatient for the conquered foe, 
Haften'd the tuneful hymn and folemn ihow; 
Triumphal chariots for the vidtor ftay'd, 
And finiih'd arches caft a pompous (hade ; 

Vol. V, I With 
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An EPISTLE &om the Eledor of 'BxvAiitA to the 
French King, after the Battle of Ramilies •• 

IF yet, great Sir, your heart can comfort know, 
And the returning fighs lefe frequent flow ; 
If yet your ear, can fuffer Annans fame. 
And bear, without a ftart, her Marlbro's naxpe; 
If half the (lain o'er wide RamilUa fpread, 
Are yet forgot, and in your fancy dead : 

Attend, and be jrourfelf, while I recite 
(Oh ! that I only can of lofles write !) 
To what a mighty fum our ills amount, 
And give a faithful, though a lad account, * 

Let not Bofvaria be condemn'd unheard, 
Nor, *till examined, have his conduct clear*d j 
Charge not on me alone that fatal day. 
Your own commanders bore too great a l\vay. 
Think I Sir,' with pity think ! what I have loi]t. 
My native realms and my paternal coaft. 
All that a firm confed'ratc could beftow, 
Ev'n faith and fame, if you believe the foe. 

■ Fought on Whltfunday, 1 2th May, 1706. According to Bifhof 
Burnet's Account, the French in this battle, by killed, by defcrtcrs, aod 
by prifoners; loft above 20.000 men. 

Think 
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Think what a heavy load overwhelms ray breaft. 
With its own iorrows and with yours oppreft ; 
After one battle loll, and country gone, 
Vanquiih'd again, alas ! and twice undone. 

Oh ! where fhall I begin ? what language find 
To heal the raging anguifh of your mind ? 
Or, if you deign a willing car to lend, 
Oh ! where will my difaftrous ftory end ? 

Conqueft 1 often promis'd, I confefs. 
And who from fuch a pow'r could promifc Icfs ? 
There GaUias force, and here Bavarians fhines, 
Th' experienced houfhold fills our crowded lines ; 
Already had our tow'ring thoughts overthrown 
The Belgian hoft, while we furvey'd our own, 
Deftroy'd their provinces with fword and flame, 
Let in their<<feas, and fackM their Amfterdam ; 
Already bad we (har'd the fancy'd fpoil, 
(Imaginary trophies crown'd our toil) 
Battpotmi ftandards to this temple gave. 
In that the Britijh crofles doom'd to wave, 
A rural feat aiSgn'd each captive chief. 
In flow*ry gardens to alTuage his grief. 
And by his arts, and firA efcape prepared. 
On Marlbro had beflow'd a double guard. 

Farii^ impatient for the conquer'd foe, 
Haften'd the tuneful hymn and folemn ihow; 
Tritunphal chariots for the vidtor ftay'd. 
And finilh'd arches cail a pompous fhade ; 

Vol. V, I With 



With niceft art the bards had drefs'd their lays, 
Of nothing fearful but to reach our praife ; 
But all out hopes and expectation croft, 
What lines have we ! what fame has Boikau loll ! 

Your army now, fix'd on its high defigns, 
Rufli forth like vernal fwarras, and quit their lines 
Eager the Dyle they pafs to feek the fight, 
Judoina's fields with fudden tents arc white; 
The foe defcends, like torrents from the hills. 
And all the neighboring vale tumultuous fills : 
Preluding cannons tell th' approaching florra. 
And working armies take a dreadful form. 

Soon your victorious arms, and flronger force. 
Tore all the left, and broke the Belgian, horfe; 
Their fcatter'd troops are rally'd to the fight. 
But only rally'd for a fecond flight : 
As when high heay*n on f<5mc afpiring wood, 
Which in clofe ranks, and thickeft order flood. 
Pours its colleCled ftores of vengeance down. 
Cedars are feen with firs and oaks o'erthrown. 
Long ravages and intervals of wafte ! 
So gor'd their lines appeared, and fo defac'd. 
The third attack had ended all the w^ar. 
Sunk their w^hole ibrce, and fav'd your future care, 
Had Marlbro, only Marlbro, not been there. 

As fome good genius flies, to fave the realms 
Which, in his abfence born, a plague o'crwhelins, 

Through 
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Through opening fcjuadrons did the hero haflc. 

And rais'd their drooping courage as he paft. .. . 

Amidft the routed Belgians he arriv'd, 
TurnM the purfuit, the fainting fight reviv'd, 
SupplyM each rank, fill'd every vacant fpace, 
And brought the battle to its former face. 

With trembling hearts we fee our fate decreed ; 
Where Marlbro fights how can a foe fucceed? 
To reach his life our boldeft warrior^ flrive, 
On him thfe florm with all its thunder drive; 
He ftcms the war, and half encompafs'd round 
Still clears his way, and ftill maintains his^ound; 
Amaz'd, I faw him in fuch dangers live, 
And etivy'd him the death I wilh'd to give. 

■ But h6w our rifing pleafure fliall I tell ? 
The thund*ring deed, and the great rider, fell : 
We thank'd kind heav'n, and hop'd the viftor flain ; 
But all our hopes, and all our thanks were vain : 
Free from the guilt of any hoflile wound 
Alive he lay, and dreadM on the ground. 

As when a lion in the toils is caft. 
That \incontroul'd had laid the country wafte, 
Th* infulting hinds furround him, wlio before 
Fled from his haunts, and trembled at his roar ; 

* Ac this battle the Duke of Marlborough was twice in the utmoft 
clanger, once by a fall from his horfe, and a fecond dmc by a cannon 
(hot that took off the head of Colonel Bringfield as he was holding the 
ilirrop for his Grac#to remount. 

la So 
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So round bcfct the mighty Briton lies. 
And vulgar foes attempt the glorious prize. 
'Till frcfh battalions to his fuccour brought, 
Contending armies for the hero fought ; 
The wanted fleed fome friendly hand prepared, 
And met a fatal, but a great, reward : 
A glorious death ; of his lov'd lord bereft, 
The pious office unperform'd he left. 

The refcu'd chief, by the paft danger warmed. 
Our weaken'd houJhoU ^ with new fury ftorm'd : 
While all around to our admiring eyes 
Frefh foes, and undlfcover'd fquadrons, rife. 
The boafted guards that fpread your name fo far, 
And tum'd where'er they fought the doubtful war, 
With heaps of flaughter ftrow'd the fatal plain, 
And did a thoufand glorious things in vain ; 
Broke with unequal force fuch numbers die, 
That I myfelf rejoic'd to fee them fly. 
But oh ! how few preferv'd themfelves by flight ! 
Or found a fhelter from th* approaching night ! 
Thoufands fall undiftinguifli'd in the dark, 
And five whctfe leagues with wide deflrudion mark. 

Scarce at RamilUa did the flaughter end, 
When the fvvift vi6tor had approach'd Oftcnd^i 

Took 

^ The houfhold troops on this important day hehaved with great bra- 
very. They more than once rallied and renewed the battle. 

c After the battle, fays Biihop Burnet, " the Duke of Marlborough 
<< loft no time, but followed them clufe : LouYain, Mechlin, and Bruf- 

« fell 
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-Took in whole ftates and countries in his way, 
Brujfthy nor Gljent^ nor Antwerp gain'd a day ; 
Within the compafs of one circling moon, 
The L/j, the Demer^ and the ScheU his own. 
What in the foe's, and what in WilUam'i hand, 
Did for an age the power of France withftand ; 
Though each campaign Ihe crowded nations drain'd. 
And th,e fat foU with blood of thoufands ftain'd ; 
Thoie forts and provinces does Marlbro gain 
In twice three funs, and not a foldier (lain ; 
None can fufpend the fortune of their town. 
But who their harvcft aiid their country drown ; 
Corapell'd to call (his valour to evade) 
The lefs deflru6kive ocean to their aid. 

** fels fubmitced, beiides many leflfer places ; Antwerp made a (hew of 
** fiandibg out, but foon followed tlie example of the reft ) Ghent and 
<< Bruges did the fame : in all thefe King Charles wa^ proclaimed. 
'< Upon this unexpeAed rapidity of fuccefs, the Duke of Marlborough 
<< went to the H^gue, to concert mcafures with the States, where he 
** ftaid but few days j for they agreed t« every thing he propofcd, and 
<< fent him iback with full powers. The firft thing he undertook was 
** the fiege of Oftend, a place famous for its long iiege in the laft age-: 
'< the natiqres of the place were difpofed to return to the Auftrian Fa- 
^* mily s and the French that were in it had fo loft all heart and fpirit, 
, 'f that they made not the reHftancc that was looked for: in ten days 
** after they fat down before it, and within four days after the batteries 
**^ were finilhed they capitulated." Hiftorf of bis twn Tmu^ yoL I. 
p. 157. 

I 3 OhI 
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Oh ! were our lofs to Flandria^i plains confinM ! 
But what a train of ills are ftill behind ! 
]:cyond the M/gr Fcndome^ feels the blow, 
And Miliars now retires without a foe, 
The iiite of Flatuiers fpreads in Spain the flame, 
And their new monarch robs of half his fame; 
JJut Franct fliall hear, in foixic late diliant reign. 
An unicorn l^uis curfc RamilUckt plain. 

Wliither, oh ! whither ftiall Bavaria run ? 
Or where himfclf, or where the vidbr fhun ? 
Shall I no more with vain ambition roam, 
Ihitjny own fubjeifls rule in peace at home ? 
Thence an abandoned fugitive I'm dri\'en, 
Like the firft guilty man by angry heaven 
From his blcfsM manfions, where the avenging lord 
Still guards the palTa^e with a brandifli'd fword. 
Or fliall I to Brabatitias courts retire, 
And reign o'er diflant provinces for hire ? 
Shall I with borrowed government difpenfe, . 
A royal fervant and another's prince ? ' 
Thefc countries too (oh my hard fate J) are loft. 
And I am banifli'd from a foreign coaft ; 
Now may I light fecure of future toils, 
Of no new countries a third battle fpoils, 

^ The Duke de Vendome at this junfture comma^ndcd the Frcnc 
troops in Italy, as the Marcfchal dc Villars did in Germany. 

Oh 
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Oh, Tallard^ ! once I did thy chains deplore, 
But envy now the fate I moum'd before ; 
By bondage blefs'd, protected by the foe, 
You live contented with one overthrow; 
Her captive Britain kindly kept away 
From the difgrace of the laft fatal day. 

How does my fell the haughty vidor raifc. 
And join divided nations in his praife ! 
Grateful Gcrmania unknown titles frames. 
And Churchill writes ^ amongft her Tov'reign namc5. 
Part of her flates obey a Britijh lord, 
Small part ! of the great empire he reftor'd. 
From the proud Spaniard he extorts applaufe, 
And rivals with the Dutch their great Najfaus* 
In every language arc his battles known ; 
'I'he SxKe^e and Pole for his, defpife their own, 
A thouiand fe£l8 in him their fafety place. 
And our own faints are thank'd for our difgrace. 
England alone, and that fome pleafure gives, 
Envies h'erfelf the bleflings flie receives. 

My grief each place renews where-e'er I go. 
And every art contributes to my woe ; 

« See vol. I. p. 9, 

f After tjie battle of Blenheim, the Emperor, in acknowledgment of 
the Duke of Marlborough's fcrvices on that important occafion, created 
him a Prince of the Empire by the title of Prince of Mildcnheim. 

I 4 Ramillia'% 
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RamiUia's plain each painter's pencil yields, 
Bavaria flies in all their canvais fields ; 
On me young poets their rude lays indite. 
And on my forrows pradife how to write ; 
I in their fcenes with borrowM paffion rage. 
And ad a fhameful part on every flage. 
In Flandria will the tale be ever told. 
Nor will it grow, with ever telling, old : 
The lifping infants will their Marlbro raife. 
And their new fpeech grow plainer in hib praife; 
His ftory will employ their middle years, 
And in their lateft age recall their fears^ 
While to their children's children they relate 
The bulinefs of a day, their country's fate : 
Then lead them forth, their thoughts to entertain. 
And lliew the wond'ring youth Ramillia^s plain; 
* Twas here they fought, the hovficld fled that way, 
/.nd this the fpot where Marlbro proftrate lay. 
Here they, perhaps, fliall add Bavarians name, 
Cenfure his courage, and his condudt blame : 
'Tis falfe, ^tis falfe, I did not bafeiy yield, 
I left indeed, but left a bloody field : 
Believe not, future ages, ne'er believe 
The vile afperlions which thefe wretches give ; 
If you too far my injur'd honour try, 
Take heed, my ghofl, it will, it ihall, be nigh, 
Rile in his face, and give tlie Have the lie. 



} 
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Why fkould the flars thus on Britataua ixnile^ 
And partial bleffings crown the favVite ifle ? 
HoUand does her for their great founder own; 
Britannia gave to Portugal a crown ; 
Twice by her queens does proud Iberia fall ; 
Her Edwards and her Hentys conquerM Gaul: 
The Svoede her arms from late oppreflion freed. 
And if he dares opprefs, will curb the Swede. 
She, from herfelf, decides her neighbours fates, 
Refcues by turns, by turns fubdues their fbtes ; 
In the wide globe no part could x^ture fbetch 
Beyond her arms, and out of Britain z reach : 
Who fear'd, flie e'er could have Bamaria ieen. 
Such realms, and kingdoms, hills and feas between ? 
Yet there, — oh fad remembrance of my woe ! 
DLdant Bavaria does her triumph ihow. 
Proud flate! mufl Europe lie at thy command. 
No prince without thee rife, without thee ftand ! 
What fliare ? what part 19 thine of all the fpoil ? 
Thine only is the hazard and the toil. 
An empiie thou hail fav'd and all its flates, 
lhrid'% realms have felt feverer fates : 
What would'ft thou more ? fliil do thy arms advance ? 
Heav'n knows what doom thou haft referv'd for France! 

From whofe wife care does all the treafure rife, 
That Haughter'd hofls and ihatter'd fleets fupplies ? 
From whence fuch boundlefs conqueft does fhe reap, 
Purchased \^ ith all her boaftcd millions cheap ; 

O blclsM ! 
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How great his vigilance : how quick his thought j 
What his contempt of death, RamiUia taught. 
Thefe nature cool for peace and counfel forms , 
For battle thofe with rage and fury wanns ; 
But to her fav'rite Britain does impart 
The cooleft head at once and warmeft heart : 
So does Sicilians lofty mountain Ihow 
Flames in her bofom, on her head the fnow. 

My youth with flatt'ring imiles did Fortune crown, 
The more feverely on my age to frown ? 
Of Pleafure's endlefs ftores I drank my fill, 
Officious Nature waited on my will ; 
The Auftrian refcu'd, and the Turk o'erthrow^t, 
Europe and Jfia fiU'd with my renown : 
Blafted are all my glories and my fame. 
Loft is my country and illuflfious name ; 
The titles from their prefent lord are torn. 
Which my great anceftors fo long had borne ; 
No native honours fliall my offspring grace, 
The laft elector with a num'rous race. 
Half my unhappy fubjeds loft by wars. 
The reft for a worfe fate the vidlor fpares : 
Were they for this entrufted to my care ? 
This the reward the brave, the faithful fliare ? 

g In the war between the Turks and Impeiialifls, which began in 
1683, the EleAor of Bavaria behared upon fcvcral.occafions with great 
gallantry, particularly on the railing of the fiege of Vienna in the 
month of September that year, 

I ]\!y 
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My ioDt lament^ in diftant dungeons thrown, 
Unaded criines, and follies not their own ; 
Biit oh! my confort ' — my o*cr-flowing eyes 
Gn(h forth with tears, and all my forrows rife. 
While the dear tender exile I bemoan ; 
Oti royal bride ! oh daughter of a throne ! 
Not thus I promis'd when I fought thy bed. 
Thou didft the brave, the great Bavaria wed : 
Curft be ambition ! curfV the thirft of pow'r ! 
And curft that oncc-lov*d title Emperor! 

Excde, great Sir, the ravings of a mind, 
, That can fo jufl a caufe for forrow find ; 
My words too rudely may a monarch greet. 
For oh I was ever grief like mine difcreet ! 
No fuff'rings fliall my firm alliance end. 
An unfuccefsful, but a faithful friend. 

A A A <i If I Jtt ill it» A A A AAA »1i A A if i A A 

TTTTTTttTTtTtTTTTtTI 

To THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH- 

PARDON, great Duke, if BrUainh ftyle delights : 
Or if th' Imperial title more invites j 
Pardon, great Prince, the failings of a Mufe, ' 

That dares not hope for more than your excufe, 
Forc'd at a diftance to attempt your praife, 
And fmg your \-idories in mournful lays. 

To 
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To call in iliadows, and allay the light, 

That wounds, with nearer rays, the dazzled fight. 

Nor durd in a diredt and open flrain 

Such a6h, with her unhallowM notes, prophane: 

In tow'ring verfe let meaner heroes grow, • 

And to elaborate lines their greatnefs owe. 

Your adions, own'd by every nation, want 

Praiies, no greater than a foe may grant. 

Oh! when (hall Europe^ by her Ma&lbro*s fyirord 
To lading peace and liberty reftor'd. 
Allow her weary champion a retreat. 
To his lov'd countiy and his riiing feat ? 
Where your foft partner, far from martial noiie, 
Your cares Ihall fweeten with domefUc joys : 
Your conquefts flie with doubtful pleafure hears, 
And in the midft of every triumph fears ; 
Betwixt her queen and you divide her life, 
A friend obfequious, and a faithful wife. 

Hail, W^odflock! hail, ye celebrated glades ! 
Grow fiift, ye woods, and flourifli thick, ye dudes ! 
Ye fifing tow'rs, for your new lord prepare, 
Like your old Henry^ come from GaUia*s war. 
The gen'raPs arms as far the kixig*s o'erpowV, 
As this new flru6ture does furpafs the bow'r. 

The pleafing proipedls and romantic fcite. 
The ipacious.compafs, and the (latjely height ; 

^ Heniy the lU, who refided tt Wo«dftocIu 

The 



The painted gardens, in their flow'iy prime. 
Demand whole volumes of immortal rhime, 
And if the Mufe would fccond the defign, 
Mean as they are, ftioiild in my numbers fhine. 
There live the joy and wonder of our ifles, 
Happy in Albion*s love, and Anna's fmiles. 
While from the godlike race of CnuRCHtLL bom. 
Four beauteous RofamgnJs this bow'r adorn *, 
Who with the ancient fyren of the place 
In charms might vie, and every blooming grace; 
But blefs*d with equal virtues had (he been, 
Like them fhe had been fevour'd by the Queen. 
Whom jour high merit, and their ov/n, prefers. 
To all the worthieft beds of Englatidh peers, 

Thus the great eagle, when heav'n's wars are o'er, 
And the loud thunder has forgot to roar, 
Joveh fire laid by, with thofe of Fenus bums, 
To his forfaken mate and fhades returns ; 
On fome proud tree, more facred than the reft. 
With curious art he builds his fpacious neft; 
In the warm fun lies balking all the day, 
While round their fire the gen'rous eaglets play ; 
Their fire, well-pleas'd to fee the noble brood, 
Fill all the loftiefl: cedars of the wood. 

» The four daughters of the Duke of Marlborough, vlx, Henrietta 
married to the Earl of Godolphin ; (he died Oftober 24, 1733. *• Anna 
married to the Earl of Sunderland, died April 15, lyifi. 3. Elizabeth 
married to the Duke of Bridgwater; died March zi, 17 14. 4. Mary 
married to the Duke of Montague. 

AK 
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An ode on Miss HARRIET HANBURY, 

AT SIX YEARS OLD. ' 



By Sir Charles Hanbury Wzlxiams. 

I. 

WHY Ihould I thus employ my time, 
To paint thofe cheeks of rofy hue > 
Why fhould I fearch my brains for ihime, 
Toiing thofe eyes of glofly blue? . -' 

IL 
The pow'r as yet is all in vain, . 

Tby num'rous charms, and various graces ; 

They only ferve to banifh pain, 

And light up joy in parents' faces. 

III. 

B^t foon thofe efyes their 'flrength fiiall feel ; 

Thofe charms their pow'rful fway iliall find : 

Youth fliall in crowds before you kneel, 

And own your empire o'er mankind. 

IV. 
Then when, on Beauty's throne you fit, '■ 

And thoufands court your wi(h'd-for arms ; 

My Mufe fliall flretch her utmoft wit. 

To fing the viftorics of your charms, 

V. Charm$ 
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O blcfe'4 ! ®1^ enty'd Quebn ! that docs conimaiid 
At fiich a time, in fuch a happy land ; 
Great in her armies and her pow'rful fleet I 
Great in her treafures ! in her triumphs great ! 
' But greater flill ! and what we envy moft, 
That can a Marlbro for her fubjedt boaft ! 

Oh, Gallia! from what.fplendors art thou hurlM ? 
The terror once of ail the wellern world ; 
Thy fpreading map each year did larger grwv. 
New mountains ftill did rife, new rivers flow ; 
But now, furrounded by thy ancient mounds, 
Doft inward fhrink from thy new -conquer 'd bounds. 
Why did not nature, far from Marlbro's worth, 
In diftant ages bring her Louis forth ? 
Each luicontroul'd had conquer'd worlds alone, 
Happy, for Europe^ they together fhone. 

Ceafe ! Louis^ ceafe I from wars and flaughter ceafc ! 
Oh ! fue at laft, 'tis time to fue, for peace I 
Urge not too far your twice imhappy fate, 
Nor Marlbro's flron^er arm confefs too late : 
Who never camps nor rough encounters faw, 
Can no jufl iiuage of the hero draw"; 
He muft, alas ! that Marlbro truly knows. 
Face him in battle, and whole armies lofe. 
Believe me, Sir, on my unwilling breaft. 
Fate has his virtues one by one impreft : 
With what a force our Schellemherg he florm'd I 
And Blenhcimh battle with what conduift fonii'd ! 

How 
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How great his vigilance ; how quick liis thought j 
What his contempt of death, Ramillia taught. 
Thefe nature cool for peace and counfel forms, 
For battle thofe with rage and fury warms ; 
But to her fav'rite Britain does impart 
The cooleft head at once and warmefl heart : 
So does Sicilian lofty mountain (how 
Flames in her bofom, on her head the fnow. 

My youth with flatt'ring finiles did Fortune crown, 
The more feverely on my age to frown ? 
Of Pleafure's endlefs ftores I drank my fill, 
Officious Nature waited on my will ; 
The Auflrtan refcu'd, and the Turk o'erthrowq f , 
Europe and Jfia fiU'd with my renown : 
Blafted are all my glories and my fame, 
Loft is my country and illuftf ious name 5 
The titles from their prefent lord are torn. 
Which my great anceftors fo long had borne ; 
No native honours fliall my offspring grace, 
The laft eledor with a num'rous race. 
Half my unhappy fubje6ts lofl by wars. 
The reft for a worfe fate the vi6lor fpares : 
Were they for this entrufted to my care ? 
This the reward the brave, the faithful fliarc ? 

B Jxi the war between the Turks and ImpeiUlifts, which began in 
1683, the EleAor of Bavaria bchared upon fcvcral.occafions with great 
gallantry, particularly on the railing of the liege of Vienna in the 
month of September that year. 

I Rly 
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My fims haaacnt^ in diftant dungeons thrown, 
Unaded criines, and follies not their own ; 
Biit oh! my confort ' — my o'cr-flowing eyes 
Gufh forth with tears, and all my Arrows rife. 
While the dear tender exile I bemoan ; 
Oh royal bride ! oh daughter of a throne ! 
Not thus I promis'd when I fought thy bed, 
Thou didft the brave, the great Bavaria wed : 
Curft be ambition ! curii the thirft of pow'r ! 
And curil that once4ov*d title Emperor ! 

Excide, great Sir, the ravings of a mind, 
, That can fo juil a caufe for forrow find ; 
My words too rudely may a monarch greet. 
For ch I was ever grief like mine difcreet ! 
No foff'rings fliall my firm alliance end. 
An unfuccefsfiil, but a faithful friend. 

T T T T T T T T 77 "ff f *f •f *pxTTTTTTTTTTT TtTTT TT TT 

To THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH. 

PARDON, great Duke, if ^r;/tf/«*s flyle delights : 
Or if th* Imperial title more invites ; 
Pardon, great Prince, the failings of a Mufe, ' 

That dares not hope for more than your excufe, 
Forc'd at a diftance to attempt your praife, 
And (ing your \-idories in mournful lays. 

To 
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To call in iliadows, and allay the light. 

That wounds, with nearer rays, the dazzled fight. 

Nor durft in a dire6l and open llrain 

Such ads, with her unhallow'd notes, prophane: 

In towVing verfe let meaner heroes grow, • 

And to elab'rate lines their greatnefs owe, 

Your actions, own'd by every nation, want 

Fraiies, no greater than a foe may grant. 

Oh! when fhali Eur opt ^ by her Marlbro's fword 
To lading peace and liberty reftor'd. 
Allow her weary champion a retreat. 
To his lov'd country and his rifing feat ? 
Where your foft partner, far from martial noife, 
Your cares (hall fweeten with domeftic joys : 
Your conquefts llie with doubtful pleafure hears. 
And in the midft of every triumph fears ; 
Betwixt her queen and you divide her life, 
A friend obfequious, and a faithful wife. 

Hail, fFoodfiocki hail, ye celebrated glades ! 
Grow &{{:, ye woods, and fiourifli thick, ye fliades ! 
Ye rifing tow'rs, for your new lord prepare, 
Like your old Henry^ come from GaUia*s war. 
The gen*ral's arms as far the king^s o'erpowV, 
As this new flrudhire does furpafs the bow'r. 

The pleafing proipe6ts and romantic fcite. 
The ipacious.compafs, and the {lately height ; 

h Henry the lU, who reiided tc Woedltoclu 

The 
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The painted gardens, in their flow'ry prime. 
Demand whole volumes of immortal rhime, 
And if the Mufe would fecond the defign, 
Mean as they are, flioiild in my numbers fhine. 
There live the joy and wonder of our ifles, 
Happy in Albion^ s love, and Anna's fmiles. 
While from the godlike race ofCnuRCHtLL bom. 
Four beauteous fiofamgnis this bow'r adorn*. 
Who with the ancient fyrcn of the place 
In charms might vie, and every blooming grace; 
But blefs'd with equal virtues had flie been, 
Like them (he had been favour'd by the Queen. 
Whom your high merit, and their ov/n, prefers. 
To all the worthieft beds of England^s peers. 

Thus the great eagle, when heav'n's wars are 0*er, 
And the loud thunder has forgot to roar, 
Joveh fire laid by, with thofe of F^nus bums, 
To his forfaken mate and fhades returns ; 
On fome proud tree, more facred than the reft, 
With curious art he builds his fpacious neft; 
In the warm fun lies balking all the day. 
While round their fire the gen'rous eaglets play ; 
Their fire, well-pleas'd to fee the noble brood, 
Fill all the loftieft cedars of the wt)od. 

i The four daughters of the Duke of Marlborough, n/ix, Henrietts 
married to the Earl of Godolphin ; (he died Oftober 24, 1733. 2. Anna 
married to the Earl of Sunderland, died April 15, I7i6« 3. Elizabeth 
married to the Duke of Bridgwater; died March zi, 1714* 4. Mary 
married to the Duke of Momtgue. 
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An ode on Miss HARRIET HANBURY, 

at six years old. ' 

By Sir Charles Hanbury Wzlxiams. 

I. 

WH Y Ihould I thus employ my time. 
To paint thofe cheeks of rofy hue > 
Why fhould I fearch my brains for ihime, 
Toiing thofe eyes of glofly blue? , -* 

II. 
The pow'r as yet is all in vain, .. 

^ Tby num'rous charms, and various graces ; 

They only ferve to banifh pain, 

And light up joy in parents' faces. 

lU. 
B)|t foon thofe eyes their flrength fiiall feel ; 

Thofe charms their pow'rful fway iliall find : 

Youth fliall in crowds before you kneel, 

And own your empire o'er mankind. 

IV. 
Then when, on Beauty's throne you fit, 

And thoufands court your wi(h'd-for arms ; 

My Mufe fhall flretch her utmoft wit, 

To fing the victories of your charms, 

V. Charm$ 
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V. 

Charmt that in time ihall ne'er be loft. 

At leafi: while verfe like mine endures : 
And future Hanburys (hall boafl:, 
Of verie like mine, of charms like yours* 

VI. 
A little vain we both may be. 

Since fcarce another houfe can ihew 
A poet, that can fing like me ; 

A. beauty, that can charm lik^ you. 



A S O N G 
Upon Mi»i HARRIET HANBURY, 

ADOKSatSD TO THB ReV. Mr. BIRT. 

Btthssamb. 

I. 

DEAR doctor of St. Mary's, 
In the hundred of Bergavenny, 
I've feen fnch a lafs. 
With a fhape and a face. 
At never was match*d by any, 

!!• Such 
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n. 

Such wit, ^ch bloom, and fuch beauty, 
Has thif girl of Ponty Pool, Sir, 

With eye that would make 

The tougheft heart ach. 
And the wifeil man a fool, Sir* 

m. 

At our fair t'other day (he appeared, Sfr, 
And the Welchmen all flock'd and view'dlier ; 

And all of them laid, 

She was fit to have been made- 
A wife for Owen Tudor. 

IV. 
TheywouM ne'er have been tirM with gazing. 
And fo much her charms did pleafe. Sir, 

That all of them {laid 

*Till their ale grew dead. 
And cold was their toafled cheefe. Sir. 

V. 

How happy the lord of the manor, 
Thatfliallbeofherpofleft, Sir! 

For ail muft agree. 

Who my Harriet (hall fee, 
She'saHiRioTofthebefl:, Sir. 

voL.v. K yn.rbsp. 
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VI. 
Then pray make a ballad about her ; 
We knpw you have wit if youM Ihew it^^ 

Then don't be aiham'dy 

You can never be blam'd, 
For a prophet is often a poet. 

vn. 

But why don't you make one yourfelf then ? 
I fuppofe I by you fliall be told. Sir : 

This beautiful piece, 

Alas, is my^niece ; 
And befides (he's but five years old, Sir. 

vm. 

But though, nay dear friend, (he's no older, 
In her face it may plainly be feen, Sir, 

That this angel at five 

Will, if file's alive, 
Be a goddefs at fifteen, Sir. 
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To Mr. GARNI ER and Mr. PEARCE 
<)F BATH. 

A grateful O D E, m return for the extraordinary Kind* 
neis and Humanity they fliewed to mp and my eldeft 
Daughter, now Lady Essex, 17J3. 

By the same. 

I. 

WHAT glorious yerfe from Lovp h^t fprung! 
How well has Indignation fung ! 
And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once-belov'd abode 
I ftray, and fuppliant kneel, an o4e 
To gratitude refufe? 

Tl. 

Garnier, my friend, accept this verfe, 

And thou receive, well-iyitur'd Peaiics,^ 

All I can give of feme : 
Let others other fubje6b fing, 
Sooie murd'rous chief, fomc tyrant king ; 

Humanity's my theme. 
HI. 
For arts like yours, employed by you, 

Make verfe on fuch a theme your duQ^ 

To whom indulgent Heav'n 
lit fav'rite pow'r of doing good, 
By you fo rightly underllood, 

Judicioufly has giv'n. 

K » IV. Dchoid 
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IV, 

. Behold, obedient to your.powV, 
Confuming fevers'rag^ no more. 

Nor chilling agues freeze ; 
•Hie cripple dances void of pain. 
The deaf in raptures hear again, 

The blind tranfported fees. 

V. 

Health at your call extends her wing. 
Each healing plant; eath friendly fpring. 

Its various pow*r difclofes ; 
O'er Death's approaches you prevail. 
See Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale, 

Blooms '^ith returning rofes ! 

vi; / 

Thdfe giftsjiti]^ friends, which Ihine in you. 
Are rare, yet to fome chofen few 

Heav'n has the fame aflign'd ; 
Health waits on Mead's prefcription ftill, 
And Hatvkins-* hand, and Ranby's *> ikill. 

Are bleilings to mankind. , 

a Sir Cariar H^wkinsi Serjean^ Surgeon to the King, 
b John Ranbjy Efq} Serjeant Surgeon to his Majefty. Ht died 
zSAug. 1773- 

... vn. But 
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vn. 

fiut hearts like yours are rare indeed, 
Which for another's wounds can bleed, . 

Another's grief can feelj 
The lover's fear, the parent's, groao, 
Your natures catch, and make your own, 

And fhare the pains you heal. 

- yiii. ' 

But why to them, Hygeja, why 
Doft thon thy^ cordial drop 6eay 

Who but for others live? 
Oh, goddefs, hear my pray'r, and grant 
That thefe that health may never Waot, 

Which they fo others give. 
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ODE TO DEATH, 
Tranflatcd from the Frejjch of the King of PKt7itXA« 

By Dr. Hawkesworth ■. 

YET a (twjeatsy of i^ays pcthaps, 
Or moments pafs with iiWnt laple. 
And time to me (hall be no more ; 
No more the fun thefe eyes ih^l view, 
/ Earth o*er thefe limbs her duft {hall ftrcfr. 
And life's fantaftic dream be oVr. 

Alas ! I touch the drefidfulJbrink, 
From nature's verge imjell'd I fink, 

And endiefs darknels wraps me round ' 
Yes, Death is ever at my hand, 
Paft by my bed he takes his (land. 

And conflant at my board is found. 

Earth, air, and fire, and water, join 
Againft this fleeting life of mine. 

And where for fuccour can I fly ? 
If Art with flattering wiles pretend 
To ihield me like a guardian friend, 

By Art, ere Natiu-c bids, I die. 

* Pr. John'Hawkcfworth was born about the year 17x9, and was br<*d 
to the law ; a profeffion which he foon relinquilhed. At the latter 
part of his life he was one of the DIrcdors of the Eaft India Company, 
ftnd died Kov. 17, 1773* 

I fee 



I lee this tyrant of the mind, ' 
This idol Flefli to duft confign'd. 

Once call'd from duft by powV divine " 
its features change, 'ti& pale, 'tis cold—- 
Hence dreadful fpedlrc ! to behold _ 

Thy afped is to make it mine. 

And can I then with guilty pride, 
Which fear nor fhame can quell or hide,- 

This flefh ftill pamper and adorn ! 
Thus viewing what I {oon Jhall he^ ■ 
Can what I am demand the knee. 

Or look on aught around with icom? 

But then this fpark that warms, that guides, 
That liv^s, that thinks, what fate betides ? ■ 

Can this be dufl, a kneaded clod ! 
This yield to death ! the foul, the mind. 
That meafures heav'n, and mounts the wind. 

That knows at once itielf and God ? 

Great Caufe of all, above, below, 
Who knows thee muft for ever know, 

Immortal and divine ! 
Thy image on my foul impreft, 
Of endlefs being is the teft. 

And bids eternity be mine ! 
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Tranfporting thougbt !— but am I fure 
That endlds life will joy fecure ? 

Joys only to tbe jud decreed ! 
The guilty wretch, expiring^ goes 
Where vengeance endlefs life befiows^ 

That endlefs mis'ry may fucceed. 

Gteat Go4r how awefiil is the fcene! 
A bseaih, a tranfient breath between ! 

And can I jeft^ and lau^, and play ! 
To earth, alas ! too firmly bound^ 
Trees, deeply joptccl in the ground,' 

Aceibixer'd when they're torn away. 

Vain joys, which envy'd greatnefe gains, 
How dp ye bind with illken chains, 

Which alk Htrculean ilrength to break! 
How with new terrors have ye ann'd 
The p6w*r whofe flighteft glance alarm -d I 

How many deaths of one ye make ! 

Yet, dumb with wonder, I behold^ 
Man's, thoughtlefs race in error bold. 

Forget or fcorn the laws of death 5 
With tbefi no projedts coincide, 
Nor vows, nor toils, nor hopes, tbty guide, 

£^ch thinks he draws immortal breathe 
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^ach^ blind to fate's approaching hour, " \ 
Jntrigoes, or fights^ for wealth, or pow'r, ^ 

And ilumb'ring dangers dare provoke : 
/iindhe, who tott'ring.fcarcefuflaini 
A centuiy's age, plans future gainSj^ 

And feels an unexpeded ftroke. 

Go on, unbridled dcfp'rate band. 

Scorn rocksy gulphs, winds, fearch iea and-land. 

And fpoil new worlds wherever found : 
Seize, hafte to feize the glitt'ring prize, 
And fighs,. and tears, and pray'rs^ ddpife, *• 

Nor^ipare the temple's holy ground* ^ 

They go, fucceed, but look again, > ' 

The dcfp'rate hand you feek in vain. 

Now trod in duft the peaiant's fcorn j 
But who that faw their treafures fwell, 
That heard th' infatiate vow rebel. 

Would e'er havie thought them mortal bom ? 

See the world's vi6tor mount his car. 
Blood marks his progrefs wide and far, 
. Sure he fhall reign while ages fly 5 
No, vanilh'd like a morning cloud, 
The hero was but juft allow'd 
To fi£^t, to conquer, and to die. 



And 
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And it it true, (I afk with dread,) 

That nationa heap'd on nations Med :..« 

Beneath his chariot'a fervid wheel, .:• 
With trophiea to adorn the fpot. 
Where hU pale corfe waaf left to roit. 

And doom'd the hungry reptile's meal ? 

Yes ; Fortune, weary'd with her play. 
Her toy, this hero, cafts away. 

And fcarce the form of man is^iben : 
Awe chills my breaft, my eyes o'crflow. 
Around my brows no roTes glow. 

The cyprels mine, funereal green J 

Yet in this hour of grief and fears. 
When awcful Truth unveil'd appears, 

Some pov?'r \mkno\vn ufurps my breaft ; 
Back, to the world my thoughts are led, 
'IVfy teet in Folly's lab'rinth tread. 

And fancy dreams that life is bleft. 

How weak an emprefs is the mind. 
Whom Pleafore's flow'ry Wreaths can bind. 

And captive to her altars lead ! 
Weak Reafon yields to Phrenzy*s rage^ 
And all the world is Folly's ftage. 

And all tliat a^t are fools indeed. 
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And yet this ftrange, this fud^dcn flight. 
From gloomy cares to gay delight. 

This ficklenefs, fo light and vain, ) 

In life's deludve tranfient dream. 
Where men nor things arc what they fccna, 

Is all the real good we gain.^ 

The HYMN of D I O N Y S I U S: 
Translated from the Greek. 

By the Rev. Mr. M £ & r i c k. 

I. To the Muse. 
END thy voice, celeftial maid : 



L 



Through thy vocal grove convcy*d. 
Let a fudden call from thee 
Wake my foul to harmony. 

Raife, oh ! raife the haliowM drain, 
Miftrefs of the tuneful tram, 
And thou facred fource of light, 
Author of our myftic rite. 
Thou whom erft |^tona bore 
On the fea-girt Delian fhore, 
Join the fav'rmg Mufe, and fhed 
All thy influence on my head. 

X n. To 
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n. To Apollo. 

Be dill, ye vaulted -ikies! be flill, 
Each hollow vale, each echoing hill ! 
Let earth and feas, and winds attend ; 
Ye birds awhile your notes fulpend; 
Be hufli'd each fo«nd ; behold him nigh, 
Parent of facred harmony ; 
[ ile coknest hia.\ixiil^rn hair behind 
Loofe floating to the wanton wind. 
Hail, fire of ^)^>vi^ofe rofy c^. 
Through the pathlefs fielfis of air^ 
By the winged' couriers borne. 
Opes the eydids of the morn. 
Thou, whofe locks thejr light diiplay 
O'er the wide aetherial way. 
Wreathing their imited rays * ' 

Int6 one ptomifcuous blaze. 
Under thy all-feeing eye 
Earth's remotell comers lie ; 
"While, in thy repeated courfe, 
Iffuing from thy fruitful fource. 
Floods of fire inceflant ftray, 
Streams of everlafting day. 
Round thy fphere the ftarry throng. 
Varying fweet their ceafelefs fong, 
(While their vivid flames on high 
Deck the clear untroubled flcy,) 

To 



To the tuneful lyre advance. 
Joining in the myftic dance. 
And with ftep alternate beat 
Old 01)niipu8* lofty feat. 
At their head the wakeful Moon 
Drives her milkwhite heifers on, 
And with meafur'd pace and even 
Glides around the vaft of heaven. 
Journeying with imwearied force. 
And rejoicing in her courfe. 
Time attends with -fwift career. 
And forms the circle of the year. 

III. To Nemesis. 
Nemefis, whofe dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of human fate ; 
On whofe front black terrors dwell. 
Daughter dire of Juflice, hail ! 
Thou whofe adamantine rein 
Curbs the arrogant and vain. 
Wrong and force before thee die, 
Envy fhuns thy fearching eye. 
And, her fable wings outfpread, 
Flies to bide her hated head. 
Where thy' wheef with reftlefs round 
Runs along th' unprinted ground, 
Humbled there, at thy decree, 
Human greatnefs bows the knee, 
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Thine it is unfeen to trace 
Step by fiep each mortal^s pace i 
Thine the fons of Pride to check. 
And to bend the ftubborn neck, 
*TiIl our lives direded ftand 
By the meafure in thy hand. 
Thou obfcrvant fitt'fl on high 
With bent brow and ftedfail eye, 
Weighing all that meets thy view 
In thy balance juft and true* 
Goddefs, look propitious down. 
View us, but without a frown, 
Nemeiis, whoie dreaded weight 
Turns the fcale of human fate. 
Nemefis, be ftill our theme^ 
Power immortal and fupreme ! 
Thee we praife ; nor thee alone, 
fiut add the partner of thy throne. 
Thee and Juftice both we fing, 
Juftice, whofe imwearied wing 
Rears aloft the virtuous name 
Safe from hell's rapacious claim ; 
And, when thou thy wrath haft (hpd, 
Turns it from the guiltlelf head, 
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A S A T I R E in the Manner of Pbrsitjs, in a Dialog;w 
between Atticus and Euoenio. 

By Lord H E R V E Y, 

Atticus, 

WHY wears my penfive friend that gloomy brow ? 
Say, whence proceeds th' imaginary' woe ? 
What profp'roiis villain haft thou met to-fi^y? 
Or hath affli^ied Virtue crofs'd thy way ? 
Is it fome crime unpunifli'd you deplore. 
Or right fubverted by injurious Power ? 
Be this or that the caufe, 'tis wifely done 
To make the forrows of mankind your own : 
To fee the injur'd pleading unredrefs'd. 
The proud exalted, and the meek opprefs'd. 
Can hurt thy health, and rob thee of thy reft. 
Your cares are in a hopeful way to ceafc, 
If you muft find perfe6tion, to find peace. 
But reck thy malice, vent thy ftifled rage. 
Inveigh againft the tim«8 and lafh the age.— « 
Perhaps juft recent from the court you conoe. 
O'er public ills to ruminate at home. — 
Say, which, of all the wretches thou haft feen. 
Hath thrown a morfel to thy hungry fplecn ? 

What 
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What worthlefs member of that medley throng, 
"Vyho bafely a^, or tamely &fiers wrong ? 
He, who to nothing but his int*reft true, 
.Cajoles the fool he's working to undo ? 
Or that more defpicable timorous Have, 
Who knows himfelf abusM, yet hugs the knave ^ 
Perhaps you mourn o^r fenate's finking fame, 
T.hat fliew of freedom dwindled to a name : 
Where hireling judges deal. their venal laws, 
Aiid the beft bidd*er hath the jufteft caufe ; 
What then? . 

They have the pow*r, and who (hall dare to blame 
The legal wrong that bears Afh-aea's name ? 
Befides, fuch thoughts fhould never flir the rage 
Of youthful gall ; —reflection comes with age t 
*Tis our decaying life's autumnal fniit, 
The bitter {M*oduce of our latefl fhoot. 
When every blofTom of the tree is dead, 
Enjoyment withcr'd, and our wifhes fied : 
Thine flill is in its fpring, on every bough 
Fair Plenty blooms, and youthful odours blow i 
Seafon of joy, too early to be wife. 
The time to covet pleafurcs, not defpife : 
Yours is an age when trifles ought to pleafe^ 
Too foon for reafon to attack thy eafe. 
Though foon the hour fhall come, when tht)u (halt know 
*Tis vain fruition all, and empty fhcw. 

But 
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Biit late examine, l^te kiipedt mankind. 

If feeing pains, 'tis prudence to be blind. 

Let not their vices yet employ thy thou^ts. 

Laugh at their follies, ere you weep their faaoXu : 

'And when (as iure you mufi) at length you fiad 

What things mea are, refoive to jirm your mind* 

Too nicely never their demerits fcan, 

And of their virtues make the moft you can* 

Slent avert the mifchief they intend, 

And crofs, but feem not to difcem, their endt 

If they prevail, fubmit ; for prudence lies 

In fuffisring well. — ^Tis equally unwife, 

To fee the injuries we won't refent, 

And mourn the evils which we can't prevent* 

EVGENIO. 

You counfel well to bid me arm my mind : 
Would the receipt were eafy, as 'tis kind ! 
But hard it is for mifery to reach 
That fortitude proiperity can teach, ^ 

Could I forlnd what has been to have been. 
Or lodge a doubt on truths myfelf have feoa i 
Could I diveft remembrance of her ftore, 
And fay, collect: thefe images no more; 
Could I diflodge fenfatio^i from my breafl. 
And charm her wakeful faculties to reft ; 
Could I my nature and myfelf fubdue ; 
I might the method you prefcribe purfttt. . 

Vol. V, I But 
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But if unfeign'd aflUdions we endure. 
If reafon's our djfeafe, and not our cure. 
Then feeming eaib is all we can obtain ; 
As one, who, long familiarized to p^in. 
Still feels the iinart, but ceafes to complain. 
Though young in. life, yet long inur'd to care. 
Thus I fubmiffive every evil bear : 
If imexpe6te4 ills alone are hard. 
Mine ihould be light, who am for ail prepared : 
No difappointments can my peace annoy, 
Difufe has wean'd me from all hopes of joy : 
The vain purfuit for ever I give o'er, 
Repuls'd I flrive, betray'd I trufl no more r 
Mankind I k;iow, their nature, and their art. 
Their vice their own, their virtue but a part ; 
111 play'd fo oft, that all the che^t can tell, 
And dang'rous only where tis aded well. 
In different claffes rang'd, a different name 
Attends their pradtice, but the heart's the fame. 
Their hate is intereft, intereft too their love. 
On the fame fprings thcfe different engines move : 
That fharpens malice, and direds her iling, 
And thence the honey'd Hreams of flattery Ipring. 

Long I fulpeded what at laft I know: 
I thought men worthlefs, now I've prov'd 'em fo ; 
Reludlant prov'd it, by too furc a rule, 
I leam'd my fcionce in a painful fchod.- 
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He buys e'en Wifdom at too dear a price, 
Who pays my fad experience to be wife. 
Why did I hope, by fanguine views poflels'd. 
That Virtue harbourM in a human breaft? 
'Why did I truft to Flatteiy's fpecious wile, 
The April funfliine of her tranfient finile ? 
'Why dilbelieve the leifons of the wife, 
That taught me young to pierce her thin difguife ? 
I thought their rancour, not their prudence, fpoke, 
That age perverfe in falfe invedfcives broke $ 
I thought their comments on this gaudy fcene 
Th* effects of phlegm, and diflated by fpleen ; 
That, jealous of the joys themfelves were paft. 
Their envy try'd to pall their children's tafte : 
Like the deaf adder to the charmer's tongue, 
I gave no credit to the truths they fungj 
But, happy in a vifionary fcheme. 
Still fought companions worthy my efteem: 
The tongue, the heart's interpreter I deem'd, 
And judg'd of what men were by what they feem'd j 
I thought each warm-profeflbr meant me fidr. 
Each fupple fycophant a friend fincere. 
The folemn hypocrite, whofe clofe defign 
Mirth never interrupts, nor love, nor wine, 
Who talks on any fecret but his own, 
CoUedling all, communicating none ; 
Who, ftill attentive to what others fay, 
; -Obfen cs to wound, or queftions to betray ; 

hz Of 
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Of him, as guar^iiaB of my private tbou^. 

In morning counfelB oool refolves I ib^ght ; 

To hini ilill opea, cautiou% con&gn'd ^ 

The inmofi: treafurea of nay fecret mind ; 

My joys and gfusfs, delighted to ioaparty 

In facred confidence unmix'd with art; ^ 

That dangerous pleafore of the haiieft heart ! 

Whene'er I pur^'d to unbend my foul 

In foci^l banquets, where the circling bowl 

To gladnefs lifts all forrows bat defpairi^ 

And ^ves a tranfient Lethe to our care ; 

I chofe the men whofe talents entertain. 

And feafon converfe with a lively Arain ; 

Who thoughtlefs ftili, by hope, nor fearperplex^d^ 

Enjoy the prefent hour, and rifque the nesEt, 

Thefe not the luxury of llothful eafe, 

Soft downy beds, nor balmy (lumbers |deaie ; 

While wakeful kings ^purple couches own 

The fecret forrows oftheir envy'd crown. 

And wait revolving light, with fhorter reft 

Than e'en thofe wretches by their power Ojf^xpcfrf 

This jocund train, devoted to delight. 

In cheerful vigik flill protra^ the n^ht. 

Nor dread th^ cares approaching with the day ; 

Through each viciffitude for ever gay. 

With fuch I commun'd, pleasM that I could>find 

Receifl fo grateful to the adive mind : 



And wlule the youths in iprightfjp eonteft try, 

With humorous talt, or appofite rej^i*- ' - • "^ 

Or amorous feng^, or inofieirfivc jeifr, ' . 

(The tcft of wit) to glad the Icngthen'd feaft ; 

My icml, faid'Iy depend upont their truth, 

For fraud inhabits not the breaft of youth ; 

Indulge ihy genhrt^ here, be free, be fefej 

Mirth is their aim, they covet but to lau|;h ; 

Pure from deceit, as ignorant of care, 

Thwr friendfhip and their joys are both fincere. 

I jtidg'd their nature^ like their humour good ; 

A$ if the foul depended' on the Mood ; 

And that the feeds of honefty muft grow 

Wherever health refides, or fpirits flow. 

I fee my error: but | fee too late : 

'Tis vain mfpe6tion to look back on Fate,— 

What are th©men who moft cfteem*d we find. 

But fuch whofe vices are the moft refin*d ? 

Blind preference ! for vice like poifon (hews, 

The furefls death is in the fubtleft dofe.— 

To fuch reflections when I turn nfiymind, 

I loath my being, and abhor mankind. , 

What joy for truth, what commerce for the juft, 

If all our fafety's founded on diftruft : 

If all our wifdom is a mean deceit. 

And he who profpers^ but the ableft cheat ! 

If 3 AxTicifs. 



Atticvs. 
O early wife ! how well hail thou definM .^ 
The worth, the joys, the frienc^hip of mankind! 

EUGENIO. 

Blefl be the pow'ra ! I know their abjed fiate. 
Atticus. 

Tet bear with this, and hope a better fate. 
Thrice happy they, who view with flable eyes 
The ftiifting fcene, who temperate, firm, and wife. 
Can bear its ibrrows, and its jo3r8 defpife ; 
Who look on difappointments, (hocks, and fbife. 
And all the confequential ills of life, 
Not as feverities the gods impofe. 
But eafy terms indulgent Heav'n allows 
To man, by fliort probation to obtain 
Immortal recompence for tranfient pain. 
Th* intent of Heav'n thus rightly underflood, . 
From every evil we extradk a good : 
This truth divine implanted in the heart. 
Supports each drudging mortal through his part ; 
Gives a delightful profpe6t to the blind : 
The friendlefs thence a conflant fuccour find ; 
The wretch by fraud betray'd, by pow*r opprefi'd. 
With this reflorative ftill foothes his breafl ; 
This fuffering Virtue chears, this Pain beguiles. 
And decks Calamity herfelf in (miles. 
When Mead and Freind have ranfack'd every rule. 
Taught in Hippocrates* and Galen's fchool, 
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et ilU that mock the leech's * art, ■-•..-*- 

opiates &il to deaden in the heart, 
Drdial ftill th' incurable fufbdns : . 
imphs in the fharp in(tni6Hve pains ; 
:e a Romaahero> falfely great, 
oipious hand anticipates his fi^te ; ^ 

its refign'd the flow approach of death, 
lat great Power, who gave, demands his breath. . 
re thy folid comforts, love divine : * ' 
>lid comforts, O my friend, be thine ! 
s firm bafis thy foundation lay, 
pinefs unfubje^t to decay, 
in no more,' that, frail fupport, depend, " 
indeil patron, or the warmeft friend ; ' ^ 

armeft friend may one day prove untrue, 
itereil change the kindeft patron's view, 
lot, my friend, the fondnefs they profefs, 
1 the trial grieve to find it lefs : 
patience each capricious change endiu'e ; 
il to merit where reward is fure. 
Dvidence implicitly refign'd, 
is grand precept poife thy wavering mind : 
partial eyes we view our own weak cauie, 
ifhly fcan her upright equal laws : 
ideferv'd ihe ne'er inflidts a woe, 

her recompence unfiu'e, though flow. 

. the phyfician's* An jmcient word, new almoft obiblete. 

L 4 Unpuniflx'd 
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tTnpuaifh'd seme tno^grcA, <ieoeiv'd none m^ 
Her rule^ are fixt, find all her ways ftK juft^ 



To Mrs. B I N O N at Bath. 
By the Hoflbttrable Sir C% H. WtitiAMs. 

AP0JL2^p of old on Britapnia did finile, 
And Delphi forfook for the iake oif.this ifle. 
Around him he.lavifiily fcatter'd his lays, 
And in every wildernefs planted his bays ; 
Then Chaucec^and Spe)ifer harmonious wer^ heard. 
Then Shakipeare, and Milton, and Waller appeared, ^ . 
And Dryden, whofe brows by Apollo were crown'd, 
As he fung i{i fuch ftrains as the &od might have ownM; 
But now, fince the laurel i^. given of late 
To Cibberi^ to Eufden, to Shadwell and Tatf , ' 
Apollo hath quitted the ifle he once lov'd. 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia removM ; 
He vows and he fwears he'll infpire us no more. 
And has put out Pope's fires which he kindled before; 
And further he fays, men no longer fhall boaft 
A fcience their flight and ill treatment hath lofl; 
But that women alone for the future fhall write ; 
And who can refifl, when they doubly deli^ t 
And, left we fliould doubt what he faid to be true, 
Has begun by infpiring Sapphira « and You. 
s Tht name tyiriuch Mrs. BtfteVn gntnVLj k»o1ra imoBg her 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, fe I N D O NV Answer. 

WHEN home I retum'd from the dancing l^fk ai|(lit# 
And elate by your praifes attempted to wiite, 
I familiarly caU'd on Apollo for aid» 
And told him how many fine things you had faid. 
He |xnii*d at my folly, and gave me to knQw^ 
Your wit, and not mine, by your writings you fhew : 
Afrf then, fays the God, Ml to make you more vam. 
He hath promised that I fhall enlighten your brain ; 
When he knows in his heart, if he fpeak but his mind. 
That no woman alive can now boaft I am kind: 
For fince Daphne to Ihun me grew into a laurel, 
WitK the fex I have fworn ftill to keep up the quarrel. 
I thought it all joke, till by writing to you, 
I have prov'd his refentment, alas ! but too true. 

tSoefi:oj3C3fiao5f3c5oo5Do^ c4» 

Sir CHARLES 's Reply. . 

I'LL not believe that Phoebus did not fmile. 
Unhappily for you I know his ftyle ; 
To ftrains like yours of old his harp he fcrung^ 
And while he didated Orinda* fung. 

a A n«me given to Mrs. Catharine Philips. 

a Did 
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Did iKauteous Daphne's fcom of profierM love 
Againfi: tbe fex his in£gnation move ? 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good as fair. 
As mortals, who from duft received their birth, 
Muft when they die return to native earth ; 
So too the laurel, that your brow adorns. 
Sprang from the fair, and t;p the &ir returns. 

To a L A D Y, who fent Compliments to a Cler- 
gyman upon the Ten of Hearts. 

YOUR com[^iments, tiear lady, pray forbear, 
Old Englilh fervices are more fincere ; 
You fend Tea Hearts, the tithe is only mine. 
Give me but One, and burn the other I»Kne. 



The 
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Thb G R O T T O*. 

Written by Mr. Grein of the Cuilom-Houfe, under the 
Name of Peter Drake^ a Fifherman of Brentford. 

Printed in tbe Year 1732, but not publifhed. 

Scilicet hie pojps cur*vo dtgnofcere re^iuntf 

At que inter Jihas Academi quitrere verum* Hor. 

Our wits Apollo's influence beg, 
The Gi;otto makes them all with egg : 
Finding this chalkflone in my neft, 
I ftrain, and lay among the reft. 

ADIEU awhile, forfaken flood, 
To ramble in the Delian wood. 
And pray the God my well-meant fong 
May not my fubjedt's merit wrong. 

Say, father Thames^ whofe gentle pace 
Gives leave to view what beauties grace 

* A building in Richmond Gardens, ercftcd by Queen Caroline, and 
coiamitted to .the cuftody of Stephen Duck. At the time this poem was 
written many other rerfes appeared on the fame fabjefl. 

Your 



Your flow'ry banks, if you have fcen 
The louch-fung Gaotto of the queen. 
Contemplative, forget awhile 
Oxonian towers, and fVlndfar*^ pile. 
And JPolfe/% ** pride (his grcateft guilt) 
And what great William fince has built j 
And flowing faft by Richmond fcenes, 
« (HonoiirM retreat of two great queens) 
' From Sian-hon/i^ whofe proud furvey 
Brow-beats your flood, look crofs ^ib^ way. 
And view, from higheft fwell of tide, 
The milder fcenes o£Suny fide, 

Though yet no palace grace tlw ^ore, 
To lodge that pair you ihould adore ; 
Nor abbies, great in ruin, rife. 
Royal equivalents for vice ; 
Behold a Grott, in Delphic grove, 
The Graces^ and the Mufes* love. 
(O, might our Laureat fludy here, 
How would he hail his new-bo^n year !) 
A temple from vain glories free, 
Whofe goddef? is Thilofophy, 

> Hampton Court, begun by Cardinal Wolfey^ and ia^proire^ by King 
William III. 

e Qveen Anne, confort of King Richard II. and Queen Elizabeths 
hoth died at Richmond. 

^Sib&Houfeis now a feat belonging to the Duke of Northumber- 
land. 

Whofe 
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Whofe fides fiich licent'd idols crowir 
As fuperftition would pull down i 
The only pilgrimage I know, 
That men of £enfe would choofe to go ; 
Which fweet abode, her wifefl choice^ 
Urania cheers with heavenly voipe^ 
While all the Virtues gather round. 
To fee her coniecrate the ground. 
If thou, the God with winged feet. 
In council talk of this retreat. 
And jealous gods rcfcntment fhow 
At altars rais'd to men below ; 
Tell thoie proud lords of heaven, 'tis fie 
Their houfe our heroes Ihould admit ; 
While each exifb, as poets ling, 
A lazy kwd immortal thing, 
They muft (or grow in difrepute) 
With earth's firft commoners recruit. 

Needlefs it is in terms unikill'd 
To praife whatever Bayk ^ (hail build ; 
Needlefs it is the bufts to name 
Of men, monopoliils of faine ; 

f Richard Boyle Earl of Burlin^on, a nobleman reflui1crf>fe i«r his 
fide tafte in arckitefture. *^ Never was proteftioa and frreft wealth 
<* more generoofly and judicioufly diffiiftd than hj this great perioo, 
^ who had every quality of a genius and u^A^ CKcept e|nry." Ht 
4ifdP«^4, 1743' 

four 
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Four chiefs adorn tfte modeft ihMM!''^ 
For virtue as for leaniing known; 
The thinking fculpture helps to raife 
Deep thoughts, the genii of the place: 
To the mind's ear, and inward fight. 
Their filence fpeaks, and (hade gives light: 
While infe^ from the threihold preach. 
And minds diiposM to muling teach : 
Proud of firong limbs and painted hues, 
They perilh by the flighted bruife ; 
Or maladies, begun within, 
Deftroy more flow life's frail machine ; 
From maggot-youth through change of flatr 
They feel like us the turns of Fate ; 
Some bom to creep have livM to fly. 
And change earth-cells for dwellings high ; 
And fome that did their fix wings keep, 
Before they dyM been forc'd to creep. 
They politics like ours profefs. 
The greater prey upon the lefs : 
Some (brain on foot huge loads to bring ; 
Some toil incefTant on the wing ; 
And in their di&rent ways explore 
Wife fenfe of want by future flore ; 
N6r from their vigorous fchemes defift 
'Till death, and then are never mift. 
' The Autkor fhould have faid five; there being the bufts of New* 
toi^ Locke, WoUaftou, Clarke, and Boyle. 

^ Some 



Some frolic, toil, marry, incrcafe. 
Arc fick and well, have war and peace. 
And, broke with age, in half a day 
Yield to fucceflbrs, and away. 

Let not profane this facred place, 
Hypocrify with Janus' face ; 
Or Pomp, mixt ftate of pride and care; 
Court kindnefs, Falfhood's polifh'd ware ; 
Scandal difguis'd in Friendfliip's veil. 
That tells, unalk'd, th' injurious tale ; 
Or art politic, which allows 
The jefuit-remedy for vows ; 
Or pricil, perfiimmg crowned head, 
'Till in a fwoon Truth lies for dead; 
Or tawdry critic, who perceives 
No grace, which plain proportion givcs,^ 
And more than lineaments divine 
Admires the gilding of the fhrine ; 
Or that felf-haunting fpedrc Spleen, 
In thickeft fog the cleareft feen ; 
Or Prophecy, which dreanas a lye. 
That fools believe and knaves apply ; 
Or frolic Mirth, profanely loud. 
And happy only in a crowd ; 
Or Melancholy's penlive gloom, 
Proxy in Contemplation's room. 

O Delia, when I touch this firing. 
To thee my Mufe dircdts her wing. 

Unfpottcd 
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Unijpotted fair, with downcaft look 
Mind not fo much the murmuring brook f 
Nor fixt m thought, with fbot^eps flow 
Through cyprcfe alleys cherifh woe : 
I fee the foul ib penfive fit. 
And mopeing like fick linnet fit. 
With dewy eye and moulting wing, 
Unpct-ch'd, averfe to fly or fing ; 
I fee the favourite curis begin 
(Difus'dlfo toilet dilcipline,) 
To quit their pofl, lofe their fmart air, 
And grow again like common hair ; 
And tears, which frequent kerchieft dry^ 
Raife a red circle round the eye ; 
And by this bur about the moon, 
Conje^re more ill weather foon. 
Love not fo much the doleful knell t 
And news the boc^ng night-birds tell ; 
Nor watch the wainfcot's hollow blow; 
And hens portentous when they crow ; 
Nor fleeplefs mind the death-watch beat ; 
In taper find no winding fheet ; 
Nor in burnt coal a coffin fee. 
Though thrown at others, meant for thee ! 
Or when the corrufcation gleams. 
Find out not firfl the bloody ftreams ; 
Nor in imprefl remembrance keep 
Grim tap'fhy figures wrought in flecp 5 
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Nor rife to fee in antique hall 
The moon-light monfters on the wall, 
And fhadowy fpedtres darkly pafs 
Trailing their fables o'er the grafs. 
Let vice and guilt a6t how they plestie 
In fouls, their conquerM provinces ; 
By heaven's juft charter it appears, 
Virtue's exempt from quartering fears. 
Shall then armM fancies fiercely dreft. 
Live at difcretion in your breafl ? 
Be wile, and panic fright difdain, 
As notions, meteors of the brain ; 
And fights perform'd, illufive fcene I 
By magic lanthorn of the fpleen. 
Come here, from baleful cares relcas'd. 
With Virtue's ticket, to a feafi:. 
Where decent mirth and wifdom join'd 
In flewardihip, regale the mind. 
Call back, the Cupids to your eyes, 
I fee the godlings with furprife, 
Not knowing home in fuch a plight. 
Ply to and fro, afraid to light.— 

Far from my theme, from method far, 
Convey'd in Venus* flying car, 
I go compcll'd by feather'd fleeds, 
That fcom the rein when Delia leads. 

No daub of elegiac flrain 
Thefe holy wart fhail ever fbdn ; 
Vot.V. M * All 
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As fpiders Irifli waiafcot 4^ 
Falfhood with th«m &»U <Ui^gi»e : 
This floor let not the vulgar trcad^ 
Who worfliip paly what they dread » 
Nor bigots ^hQ but one way fee 
Through blinkers of authority ; 
Nor they who its four faints dcfemc 
By making virtue but a naoie ; 
Nor abflraft wit^ (painful regale 
To hunt the pig with llippery tail ! ) 
Artifts who richly chafe their thought^' 
Gaudy without but hoUow wrought. 
And beat too thia^ and tool'd too much 
To bear the proof and ftandard touch ; 
Nor fops to guard this fylvan ark 
With' qecklace bells in treble bark ; 
Nor Cynics growl and fiercely paw. 
The mafl:ififs of the moral law. 
Come Nymph with rural honours dreft^ 
Virtue's exterior form confeft, 
With charms untamilh'd, innocence 
Difplay, and Edea ihall commence ; 
When thus you come in fober fit, 
And wifdom is preferred to wit ; 
And looks diviner graces tell, 
Which don't with giggling muicles dweU ; 
And beauty like the ray-clipt fun. 
With bolder eye we look upon ; 



Leafning iliall with obfequious mien: 
Tell all the wctoders ihe has feen ; 
Keafon her togic armour quit, 
And proof to mild perfuafion fit ; 
Religion with free thought difp^iife, 
And ceafe cf ufadingf aj^inft fenfc ; 
Philofophy and £he cibbl*ace. 
And their firft league again take jplace t 
' And moKfls purej in duty bound, 
Nymph^like the fifters chief furround ; 
Nature fhall fm'ile, and round this cttll 
The turf to ydur light prefTure f^U,- 
And knowing beauty by her flioe, 
Well air its carpet from the dew. 
The Oak, while you his umbrage deckj 
Lets fall his acorils in your neck : 
Zephyr his tSiVirkilTes gives, 
And plays tvith <iurls, inflead of leaves : 
Birds, feeing you, believe it fpring^ 
And during their vacation fing ; * 

And flow'rs lean forward from^ their (iatf 
To traffic in exchange of Iweets ; 
And angels bearing wreaths defcend, 
Preferr'd as vergers to attend 
This fane, whole deity intreats , 
The Fair to grace its upper feats. 

O kindly view our lettered ftrife, 
And guard us through pdemic U&'i 

•M 2 From 



From poifon vehided in ^ai&^ .- : irr' - - 
For fatire's fliots b\it (lightly graze j . 

We claim your zeal, and find within^ ~ i 
Philofophy and you are kin. 

What Virtue is we judge by you ; 
For actions right are beauteous too $ 
By tracing the fole female mind. 
We beft what' j» true Nature find : . 
Your vapours bred from fomes declaiVt 
How fteamd create tempeftuous air, ' 
'Till gufhjiig tears and haily rain 
Make heavqp and you ierene again : 
Our travels through the flariy ikict 
Were firft fuggeiled by your eyes j 
We by the interpofing fen^ 
Learn how eclipfes firft began ; 
The vaft ellipfc from Sqarbro's home, 
Defcribe^^bow blazing f^pmets fio^un; 
The glowing .colours of the ch^k 
Their origin from Phoebus %eak ; 
Our watch how Luna ftrays above 
Feels like the care of jealous love j 
And all things we in fcience know 
From your known love for riddles flow. 

Father ! forgive, thus for I ftray, 
Drawn by attra6tion from my way. 
Mark next with aw?, the foundreis well 
Who on th^e^U^nks delights to dwell; 

^ You 
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You on the lerracr fee her plain, ■ 
Move like Diana with her train. - 
If you'tTieii fairly fpeak your mind, 
In wedlock fince with Km joinM, 
You'll own, you never yet did fee,-' 
At leafl in fuch a high degree, 
Greatnefs delight^ to updrefs ; 
Science a fcepter'd hand carefs ; 
A queen the friends of freedom prize ; 
A woman wife men canonize. 



The bee, the ANT, and the SPARROW: 

A F A B L E, : 

Amres^ed to PHEBE and KITTY COTTON 
AT Boarding School. 

By Dr. COTTON, 

MY dears, *tis faid in days of old. 
That beafts could talk, apd birds couldTcoId. 
But now it feems the human race 
Alone cngrofs the fpeaker's place. 
Yet lately, if report ht true, 
(And mucti the^tale pelates to you) > ^ • 

M 3 There 
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There met a Sparrow, Ant, and Bctt - 
Which reaibn'd and convers'd as we. 

Who reads my page will doubtlels grant 
That Phe's the wife iuduftriotis Ant, 
And all with half an eye may fee 
That Kitty is the bufy Bee.. 
Here tlien are two — but whcre's the third } 
Go fearch your fchool, you'll find the Bird.. 
Your fchool ! I aik your pardon fidr, 
I'm fure you'll find no^ Sparrow there. 

Now to my tale — One Summer's morxv 
. A Bee rangfd o'er the verdant lawn ; 
Studious to hufband every hour. 
And make the moft of every flow'r. 
Nimble from flalk to flalk llie flies, 
And loads with yellow wax her thighs : 
With which the artift builds her comb, 
And keeps all tight and warm at home : 
Or from the cowfiip's golden bells 
Sucks honey to enrich her cells : 
Or every tempting rofe purfues, 
Or fips the lily's fragrant dews ; i 

Yet never robs the ihining bloom, 
Or of its beauty or perfume. 
Thus (lie difcharg'd in every way 
The various duties of the day. 

It chanc'd a frugal Ant was near, 
Whofe brow was wrinkled o'er by care ; 

A great 
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A great ceconomift was Aie, 
Nor lefs laborious than the Bee ; 
By penfive parents often taught 
What ills arife from want of thought ; 
That poverty on floth depends. 
On poverty the lofs of friends. 
Hence every day the Ant is found 
.With anxious lleps to tread the grouhd ; 
With curiouB fearch to trace the grain, 
And drag the heavy load with pain. 
The active Bee with plcafure faw 
The Ant fulfil her parents* law. 
Ah ! fifter-labourer, fays flie. 
How very fortunate are we ! 
Who taught in infancy to know 
The comforts, which from labour flow. 
Are independent of the great, 
Nor know the wants of pride and ftate. 
Why is our food fo very fweet ? 
Becaufe we earn, before we eat. 
Why are our wants fo very few ? 
Becaufe we nature's calls purfue. 
Whence our complacency of mind ? 
Becaufe we aft our parts afiign'd, 
. Have we inceflant talks to do ? 
Is not all nature bufy too ! 
Doth not the ihn with conftant pact 
Perfiil to run hi^ annual race ? 

4 Do 
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Do not the ftars, wMch tbfnc £o bright^ 
Renew their courfes every night ? 
Poth not the ox obedient bow 
His patient neck, and draw the {dough i 
Or when did e'er the generous fleed 
Withhold his labour or his fpecd ? 
If you all Nat;iu:e^8 iyftem fcan, 
The only idle thing is man ! 

A wanton Sparrow long'd to hear 
Their fage difcourfe, and flrait drew near. 
The bird was talkative and loud, 
And very pert and very proud ; 
As worthlefs and as vain a thing, 
Perhaps as ever wore a wing. 
She found, as on a fpray fhe fat, 
The little friends were deep in chat ; 
That virtue was their favourite theme, 
And toil and probit}' their fcheme : 
Such talk was hateful to her breaft. 
She thought thpm arrant prudes at heft. 
When to difplay her naughty mind. 
Hunger and cruelty combin'd ; , 
She view'd the Ant with favage eyes. 
And hopt and hopt to fnatch her prize. 
The Bee^. who watch'd her opening bill, 
And guefs'd her fell defign to kill ; 
A&'d her feom what her anger rpfc, 
And why fhe treated Ants as foes ^ 

The 



The Sparrow her reply began, 
And thus the converfation ran : - 

Whenever I'm diipos'd to dine^ 
I think the whole creation mine; 
That I*m a bird of high degree, 
And every infeft made for me. 
Hence oft I fearch the emmet bro^,' 
For emmets are delicious food : 
And oft in wantonnefs and play, 
I flay ten thoufand in a day. 
For truth it is, without difguife. 
That I love mifchief as my eyes. 

Oh ! fiQy the honeft Bee reply*d, 
I fear you make bafe man your guidf ; 
Of every creature fure the word, 
Though in creation's fcale the firft ! 
Ungrateful man ! 'tis flrange he thrives. 
Who burns the Bees, to rob their hives ! 
I hate his vile adminiflration. 
And fo do all the emmet nation. 
What fatal foes to birds are men, 
Quite to the Eagle from the Wrenf 
O ! do not men's example take, 
Who mifchief do for mifchief 's fake; 
But fpare the Ant— ^her worth demands 
Eftcem and friendfliip at your hands. 



A mind 
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A mind with cvciy virtue blcft, 
Mufl railc compaifioQ in your breaft. 

Virtue ! rcjoia'd the Peering bird, 
Where did you learn that gothic word? 
Since 1 was hatch'd, 1 never heard 
That virtue was at all rever'd. 
But lay it w;^ the ancients' claim. 
Yet modems diilwow the name ; 
l^nlefsy my dear, you read romuices, 
I cannot reconcile your fancies. 
Virtue in fairy tales is feen 
To play the goddefs or the queen ; 
But what's a queen without the pow% 
Or beauty, child, without a dow'r ? 
Yet this is all that virtue brags, 
At beft 'tis only worth in rags. 
Such whims my very heart derides. 
Indeed you make me burft my fides. 
Trull me, Mifs Bee— to fpeak the truth, 
IVe copied men from earlieft youth ; 
The lame our tafte, the fame our fchool, 
Paffion and appetite our rule. 
And call me bird, or call me finner, 
I'll ne'er forego my fport or dinner. 

A prowling cat the mifcreant fpies. 
And wide expands her amber eyes : 



Ncax 



[ i87 3 

Near and more near Grimalkia draws, 
She wags her tail, protends her paws ; 
Then fpringing on her thoughtlefs prey, 
She bore the vicious bird away. 

Thus in her cruelty and pride, 
The wicked wanton Sparrow dy'd. 

ODE ON A STORM*. 

WITH gallant pomp, and beauteous pride. 
The floating pile in harbour rode, 
Proud of her freight, the fwelling tide 
' Reluctant left the veflel's fide. 
And rais'd it as (lie flow'd. 

The waves with Eallern breezes curl'd, 

Had filvcr'd half the liquid plain ; 
The anchors weigh'd, the fails unfurlM, 
Serenely mov'd the wooden world. 

And firetch'd along the main. 

The fcaly natives of the deep 

Prefs to admire the vad machine, 
In fporting gambols round it leap. 
Or fwimming low, due diftance keep. 

In homage to their queen! 

» Written on board his Majefty's fijip the Canterbury, after flic had 
loA all her maits. 

Thm^ 
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Thns, as Kfe glides hi gende gale. 

Pretended friendfhip waits on powV, 
But earlj quits the borrowM veil 
When adverfe Fortune fhifts the Mj 
And hailcns to devour. 

In vain we fly approaching ill, 
J Danger can multiply its ibrm ; 
ExposM we fly like Jonas ftill. 
And heaven, when 'tis heaven*8 will, 
O'crtakes us in a ftorm. 

The diftant furgcs foamy white 

Foretel the furious blaft 5 
Dreadful, thoujgh diflant was the fight, 
ConfedVate winds iand ^aves unite, 

And naenacc every mail. 

Winds whirling through the fhrouds proclaim 

A fatal harveft on tlie deck ; 
Quick in puriViit as active flame. 
Too foon the rolling ruin came. 

And ratify'd the wreck. 

Thus Adam fmil'd with new-born grace. 
Life's flame infpir'd by heav*nly breath : 
Thus the fame breath fweeps off his race, 
Diforders Nature's beauteous faqe, 
And fpreads difeafe and death. 



Stripped 
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Stripped of her pride, the vcflcl rcdb. 

And as by fympathy Ihe^knew 
The fecretanguifli of our fouls,. 
With inward .deeper groans ,cendqles .. 

The danger of her crew. . : . . 

Now what avails it to be brave, ^ 

On liquid precipices hung ? 
Sui^^nded on a breaking wave, 
Beneath us yawn'd a fea-green grave. 

And filchcM every-tongue. ^ 

; The fis^ithlefs flood foribok h«--teel, : 

And downward laiinch'd the laboring hull,. 
Stunn'd fhe forgot awhile to reel. 
And felt almofl, or feem*d to feel, 
A momentary lull. 

Thus in the jaws of death we lay, 

Nor light, nor comfort found us there. 

Loft in the gulph and floods of fpray 

No fim' to chear us, nor a ray 
Of hope, but all defpair. 

T)ie pearer fliore, the more defpair. 
While certain ruin waits on land; . ., 

Should we purfue our wiflies: there, 

Soon we recant the fetal pray'r, 

Andibive toihun.theflnmd* . i 



M 



At length, the Beinf whofe bchcft 

Reduc'd this Chaos into fonn. 
His goodnels and his pow*r «5)refs'd, 
He fpoke — and, as a God, fuppreftM 
Our troubles, and the florm. 



ISAIAH XXXIV*. 

COME near, ye nations I and give ear, O'dafrAl 
Ye diftant ifles, and continents remote, 
Where-e'er difpers'd beneath the vaft expanfe 
Of heavVs high roof, attend I Attend, and hear 
Your doom tremendous ratify *d above, 
Sad retribution of enormous guilt, 
Which calling loud for juftice and revenge. 
Flew fwift as light up to the throne of God, 
And puU'd down dire deftru6lion on the earth. 
The mighty God, with ^11 his thunder arm'd, 
Will caft abroad the terrors of his wrath ; 
And fhower down vengeance on the guilty land* 
The lord of hofts amidlt a night of clouds, 
And with the majeffy of darknefs crown'd, ' 

Thunder'd aloft ; and from the inmoft heaven 
Hurrd down impetuous fury fwift a^ thought 

Througk 
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Through th' azure void, wick'^ilretch'd from pole to pde. 

To ravage all the boundlels univeriib. 

As when a blulVring wind rolls from the North, 

And (hakes all autumn with the driving blaik ; 

So Ihall the fiuy of th' Omnipotent 

Deftroy the nations, and confound their arms, 

Swords, fliields, and fpeara, and all the pow'rs of urar; 

With eager fpeed rufh o'er th' embattled ranks, 

And through the thick battalions urge its way. 

Jehovah's arm will (hake the vaft convex. 

And wrap the whole circumference around 

In wafting defolation, ruin wide, 

Deftrudive (laughter, ghaftiy to behold. 

Dire fpecimen of wrath omnipotent, 

Shall march tremendous o'er the burdtn'd earth, 

Opprefs'.d, and confcious of unufual weight, 

Shrinking beneath the heavy load of death. 

The purple piles, and mountains of the da in, 

£x|nring wretchps, pouring out their fouls < 

With burfts of groans, (liall fill the lab'ring world. 

Each flaughter'd corp? fhall breath a pestilence ; 

And wide around diffufe the fcents of death, . 

Th* eternal hills (hall float in feas of blood; . / . - 

And mountains vaniih in the crimfon.tidfe; ' : 

Nature's huge volumes (liall be foidedlup .' 

X.ike a vaft icrdl $ and all the glituring. orbs 

5 * Drop 
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Drop from the heavens like autumnal leaves. 

Or the ripe fig, when fultry Sirius reignS ; 

While peals of thimder rattling in the ikies, 

Shall roll inceflant o'er th' aftonifh'd world. 

Death and defbrudion threatn'ning all below. 

And in fubflantial darknefs high enthroned, 

Shall draw the curtains of eternal night, 

And fpread confufion hideous o'er the earth, 

As when the embryo world ere time began, 

In one rude heap, one undigefied mafs 

Of jarring difcord, and diforder lay. 

The fun, amaz'd to fee tl^e wild obfcurc, 

No more with radiant light ihall gild, the ikies ; 

No more didfuling his all-geni^ beams 

On the high mountains fpreads the ihining mom ; 

But downwards flaming through the vaft immenfc. 

Shall hide his glory in eternal night. . 

Thus in loud thunder fpeaks th' Almighty Sire— <* 

In copious flaughter will I take my fword, 

And, Idumea ! thou ihalt fwim in blood. 

The Lord ihall hallen from the lofty <kies 5 

De(lru(Stion on his awefiil fbotfleps waits ; 

Death ftalks before, ruin on every fide 

Proclaims the terror of an angxy God. 

The ravenous fword| pamper'd with reeking gore, 

Drunk with the blood of half the rebel world, 

ShaU there be ihi;ath'4 in Ifratl^z ilubborn foes. 

Bozrah 
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JSKsraif With human facriHce fliall (inoke ; 
And IdumA^ thoughtlefs of her iate. 
Shall ftel the (mart of heaven's avenging rodi ■ 

The great, the fmall, th* opph^or, and theoppre&*d^ 
Shall join promifcuotis in the common heap^ 
And one vafb ruin fliall invdlve them all; 
For IfraeV^ God is girt With hurtling rage^ 
And vows a laft revenge fo Z/>»*$ foes. 
The filver ftreams, that ihine along the plain^ 
And chide th^ir banks, and tinkle as tHe)r run| 
Shall (lop, and flctgnate td a f^blfe pok>l ; 
And, black with mud, uncbnfcbiis of a tld^'^ 
No more fliall charm the fenfe, or lull the foul^ 
Or in foft murmurs die itpon the ear ; 
But in crude ftt€ams aiid deadly fleneh exhale^ 
And with contagious vapours Idad the iky; 

Rapacious flames^ in pyramids of fire, 
Shall bum unquenchable; and fulph'rous findtei 
Advancing o'er the horizontal plain^ 
In dulky wreaths roll ever to the Ikies^ 
Th* inhofpit^ble land^ left defolate^ 
Unfruitful but in evcfy noxious weed. 
Shall be a lonely defart, wafte afid wild \ 
Within whofe filent confines none fliall dwell ) 
Nor ever more be heard th' harmonious voice 
Of warUing birds, that heretofore were wont 
In VDcal choir to animate the grove, 
And from the fliady coveit of the trees 

Vol. V, N Difpenfc 
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Difpenfe fweet mufic to the Ufl'ning vale : 
But hooting owls, that fpread their lazy wings 
O'er the darl^ gloom, and with theit boding fcreama 
Double the i^tive horrors of the night; 
Thefe with thp cornHMantft ihall dwell thenuB, 
Securely in the upper lintels lodge^ 
And in the windows direful dirges fing. 

God (hall extend, and bare his thund'ring arm. 
And with confufion circumfcribe the land. 
Where are the noUes, and the migh^ chiefs. 
That in foft eafe their filken naonaents wafte ; 
To whom their proiirate Taflals throng in crowds. 
Striving who firft fhaU awefiil homage pay. 
And adoration ? Them fliall they invoke ; 
But all in vain ; their names (hall be no more. 
But in their ilead more worthy favages. 
With rapine uncontroulable Ihall reign ; 
And nobler brutes fhall canton out the land. 
Thofe regal domes, and towering palaces, 
That high in clouds exalt their impious heads, 
Refledting through the liquid firmament 
Home to the diflant ken a dazzling blaze. 
Thorns Ihall furround, and nettles grow within ; 
Ivy fhall creep along the pamted walls ; 
The matted grafs o*erfpread the polifhM floor ; 
And brambles vile entwine the empty throne. 
While bealls from different climes, joyous to find 
A place of reil, to man alone denied^ 
' ^ Shal% 
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Shall take poileffion of the gilded domes ; 
The fliaggy fatyrs, that old fbrelb haunt, 
*The ofirich and his mate, and dragons huge, 
Shall fport, and revel in the dreary wafte* 
There the hoarfe fcreech-owls, that in dead of ni^t 
Upon tie chimney tops perch ominous. 
While fongs obfcene the filent hours difhiii), . 
Shall in loud fhrieks their fad prefages tell. 
Shall unmolefted folitude enjoy, 
And defolation make more defolate. 
Rayens, andvuhurs, fcenting from afar 
The iiniverfal flaughter, ihall come fbi^h 
From ihe hig^ mountain, and the humble vale, 
Croaking in hideous concert, as they fly. 
Darkening the heavens with their ghafUy train ; 
And glut their hungry jaws with hiunan prey* 
Not one of thefe Ihall fail ; none want her mate ; 
But ihall for ever fuch (the Lord's decree) 
la Edm^t rums wanton undifhuh'd* 
This is the fate, ordain'd ior Zionh foes^ 



ISAIAH XXXV. 

WHEN Idumeay and the nations round^ 
Th' inveterate foes of 1/rael^ and of <3od. 
Lie vanquiih'd, dormant on die dreary wiifie 
Of far extended ruins and involved 

Na In 



In hideous woe, and delation wide i 

Then (hall Judea lift her cheerful head. 

Put forth the leaves of glad profperity. 

And, after all the gloomy fcene of grief 

And (ad afflidion, fiourKh and revive 

In all the bright ferenity of peace. 

As the gay rofe, when winter dorms are paft, 

Warm'd with the influenceH>f i^ kinder fun. 

Comes from the bud with a veroiilion bluih. 

Cheering the iight, and foattering all around 

A balmy odour, that perfumes the (kies ; 

She (hall rejoice with joy unfpeakable, 

And, fraught with richeft bleffings from above^ 

Spring forth in all the pride of Lebtmon^ 

Whofe lofty cedars, wond'rous to beholjd^ 

In bodies huge, and to the Ikies ere£t . . . . ^ 

Stand eminent, branch over branch out-fpread 

In reg'lar diflances, and verdant (hades ; 

Emblem of happy (bte. Nor (hall the hills 

Of fragrant Carmcl^ rich in fruitful (oil ; 

Nor Sharon\ flow*ry plain in all its bloom, 

Array *d in Natiu-e's goodlieft attire, 

And breathing frefh a gale of heavenly fweets ; 

Spring forth in greater glory. , For the Lord 

His goodneis will declare, that knows no bounds ; 

And all the people (hall behold his might. 

And fee the wonders of omnipotence. 

Strcn^hen 
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Strengthen the languid nerves, ye feers ! and bid 
The trembling hand be ftrong. Call into life 
The diffipated fpirits ; and confirm 
The feeble knees ; th* una£tive joints fupport ; 
And bid the lazy blood flow briflcly on, 
And circulate with joy through every vein. 
Comfort th* opprefs'd ; and fmooth the ruffled mind; 
Say to di* afflicted heart, devoid of hope, 
Behold ! th' Almighty ruilies from the ikies, 
Ev'n Ifrael^s God from his refulgent throne 
Of glory comes ; but not with radiant blaze 
Of light, ev'n light invifible, as when 
To Jl/^ipn Mount Horeb he appcar'd, 
And fent his faithful fervant to redeem 
Ungrateful I/rael from Egyptian bonds ; 
Nor with the Mufic of a Hill, foft voice, 
As when h' inform'd the prophet of his will; 
Sut in a black and dreadful hemifphere 
Of darknefs, arm'd with flaming thunderbolts. 
And flaihes of red lightning, to increafe 
The woe, and make ev'n darknefs vifiblo. 
The hills fliall tremble at his dire approach; 
And fearful qiountains, pil'd up to the clouds, 
Fall down precipitant with rapid force. 
And fpread a plain immenfe. For God will come 
Full fraught with vengeance to confume your foes ; 
You in his bounteous mercy to prote& 

N 3 Them 
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Then ihall iht eyes, long dos'd in Uickeft nighty 
To whom no gladfbme dawn of light appearM, 
But coinfbrtlef$, impenetrable (hade. 
Shake off the fihn of darknefi, and behold 
The Iong-cxpe6ied day. New fcenes of joy 
Shall then appear^ and various profpeds rife 
To cheer the new-born fight. The deafen*d ear. 
On whofc dull nerves fad-moping Silence dwdt. 
And lock'd from mufic's note, or voice of man. 
Shall open glad its labyrinths of foimd. 
Again the fbinged inflrument ihall feel, 
And the fweet words of ibcial converfe hcsir. 

The lame, infirm/ creeping with flow advance. 
Dragging Wi^ pain relu6tant feet along, 
And fcarcely by the friendly crutch fufbiin*d, 
Shall throw th' unferviceable prop afide, 
And fiand ere6t, exulting like a roe 
Upon Mount Tahor^ frilking nimbly roimd 
On the foft verdant tiirf, with wanton tread 
Skimming along the furface of the plain, 
Or lightly bounding o*er the rifing ground. 
The diunb, for melancholy filence fram'd. 
Cut off from friendly converfe with mankind, s 
Striving in vain the fad defeat to mend 
With gabb'ring noife of broken fyllables 
Confus'd, fhall talk in dialedls comp leat ; 
And tongues, that knew not how to fpeak, fhall fing. 

New 
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New foenes of joy Ihall gladden eveiy fAct ; 
And univerfal peace o'erfpread the land. 

The glowing ground, gaping with burning thirft. 
Shall greedily fuck in the humid tide. 
Pouring from caverns of the craggy hills 
In limpid flreams, flill warbling, as they full. 
Melodious murmurs down the ample glade ; 
And cryflal fprings le&efli the thirfly land* 
Where heretofore the curling ferpent lay 
In many a wily labyrinth felf-roU'd, 
Or fwept deceitful o'er the dully plain 
In horrid fpires, and many a tow'rihg maze; 
The trembling reed ihall wave his fringed top. 
And the tall rufh in flender fpires up*rife ; 
The iWampy marih fliall its broad iag produce. 
With bending willow, fport of every wind.; 
And vegetable e^th new bloom difplay 
Delightful, with prolific verdure clothed, 
A wafteful defart now, and barren foil. 

A way ihall be prepared, a path dire^, 
MarkM out by line with an unerring hand, 
Ev'n a ilreight path, which God himfelf ihall make ; 
It ihall be call'd. The way of holiness ; 
A way to facred footilcps only known, 
Where the unhallow'd ihall no entrance find. 
Nor impious feet proiane the iacred ground. 
God ihall attend the motions of the juil, 

N4 Watch 



Watch o'er thdir fleps, and guide them as they go ; 

And none (hall wander from the obvious path : 

For who can err, when God diredls the way? 

The rampant lion ihall not wander tfcre. 

Nor fieiy tiger, roaring for hi» prey j 

Nor prowling wolf, that howls along the plain. 

With the keen pangs of raging hunger fhing ; 

Nor furly bear in I^eh^t mountains bred, 

Or Carmclh forefl ranging mercilefs, 

Such as came fiirious &om the neighboring grove^ 

Of ancient Bethel with voracious fpeed, 

Grinning deftru^oQ as they roamed along, 

And flew the mockers of the good old leer. 

But free and unmoleited Ihall they walk 

Whom heaven pmte^lit, and God vouchfafes to guide. 

The ranfom*d captives, weary of the^ yoke, 

The heavy yok^ of long oppreffive thrall. 

Shall chearfully return to happier climes ; 

In melody break forth the gladden'd heart, 

1 hat fpeaks deliverance, and the voice of joy, 

Judah fhall witnefs to the grateful fong ; 

And faithful Zion echo back the found. 

No figns of wde fliall hang upon the cheek, 

No Ihuddering fear, nor horrible defpair j 

But grief, with all its melancholy train 

Of huge difnr.ay, fhall fly from every face. 

Gladnefs fliall crown the head, peace All the heart, 

And endlefs rapture dwell on every brow. 

WOOD 
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WOODSTOCK PARKS A PofiM* 

By William Har& I SON ^. . 1706, 
Hahitarunt Di quo^e fivas* ViRG. 

KIND heav'n at lengthy fucccfdfuDy impIorM, 
To Britain's arms her hero had reftor'd : ; 
And now our fears remov'd, with loud applaufe 
Jointly we crown'd his condud, and his caufe. 
Tranfporting pleafure rais'd each drooping tongue. 
The pea£aits fhouted, and the poets fung. 
The poets fung, though Addiibn ^ alone 
Adorns thy laurels, and naaintains his own | 

• Woodilock, in the county of Oxford, was once a royal palace^ 
where feveral of our kings, and particularly Henry the lid, refided. It 
was granted by the crown, in 1704, to John Duke of Marlborough, as a 
reward for his fervices, after the fuccefsful campaign of that year. 

b William Harrifon was fellow of New College, Oxford, and died 
young, 14th -February, 1712-13. He was patronized by Swift, whofc 
xnicrcft procured for him the poft of fecrctary to Lord Raby, then am- 
bafTador at The Hague. He continued the Tatler after it was given uf 
by Sir Richard Steele, and wrote feveral fmall poems. 

£ Sec Tbt Cam^ign \ a poem^ addrefled to the Duke of Marlborough. 

In 
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In him alone, great Marlboroughi is ieen > 
Tlr^ giiiceful motion, andTtlijr godlike mien : ■ 
Each action heeitalts witbrage dmne. 
And the full Danube flows in every line* 

Bat w6 ih vain to thkt fiiblime ifpire^ 
So heatlefs glow-worms emulate the fire. 
Shine without warmth : another fong prepare^ 
My Mufe ; the country is the Mufe's care ; 
Thither thy much-lpv'd Marlborough purfue 
With eager verfe, and keep t<hy theme in view. 

But oh ! what joyful nnnftbers can difclofe 
The various raptures hisapproach beftows ; 
How val^s refund, how crowds colle6ied fliare 
The radiJEmt glories of the matchlefs pair ? 
The gen'rous youths, within whoie bofoms glow 
Some fecret unripe longings for A foe, ' 
Surve)dng here the fiivouritc of Fame, 
Conceive new hopes, and nurfe the growing flame : 
While fofter maids confcfs a pieafing pain, 
And fighing wifh he had be^ bom a fwain. 

So when the powVs appeas'd bade difcord ceafe, 
And Greece obtained from jarring gods a peace, 
The god of war, and beauteous queen of love. 
To Cyprian Ihades their peaceful chariot drove : 
Shepherds and nymphs attending form'd the train, 
And mirth unufual revell'd on the plain. 
And fliould the Gods once more their heaven forego. 
To range on earth, and blefs mankind below. 

O'er 
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O'er all the globe no region would be found. 
With nobler foil, or brighter beauty crown'd. 
Fhcebus for this would change his Delphic grove, 
Juno her Samos, and his Ida Jove, 

Olympic games no longer ihouki delight. 
But neighb*ring plains afford a nobler fight. 
Where England*s great ^neas (landing by. 
Impatient youths on winged courfers fly : 
UrgM by his prefence they outftrip the wind 
InyolvM in fmoke, and leave the Mtife behind* 

But fee I once more returns the rival train, 
And now they flretch, now bending loofe the rein, 
And fears and hopes beat high in every vein, 
*Till one (long fince fifccefsful in the field) 
Exerts that ftrength he firft with art concealM ; 
Then fwift as lightning darted through the Ikies, 
Springs forward to the goal, and bears away the prize, 

By arts like thefe all other palms are won, 
'They end with glory, who vnth caution run. 
We neither write, nor aft, what long can laft. 
When the firft heat fees all ©ur vigour paft ; 
But, jaded, both their fhort-liv*d mettle lofe. 
The furious ftatefman, and the fiery Mufe. 

The conteft ended, night with gloomy face 
O'erfpreads the heaven ; and now with equal pace 
The vidor, and the vanquifh'd, quit the place : 
Sleep's friendly office is to all the fame. 
His conqueft he forgets, and they their fliame. 
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Next momiBg, ere Ae fun with iickly ray 
0*er doubtiiii &adet maintains the dawning day» 
The fprightly horn j>roclaifn8 torat danger near. 
And bounds^ harroonious to the fportlman's ear, 
With deep-mouth'd notes rouie up the trembling de^*^ 
Startled he leaps aiide, and, liib'ning round. 
This way and th^t explores the hoflile found, 
Arm'd for that fight, which he declines with ihame, 
Too ibnd of life, too negligent of fame ; 
For Nature^ to difplay her various art, 
Had fortify'd his head, but not his heart ; 
Thole fpears, which ufelefs on his iront appeared, 
On any elfe had been adorM and iear'd ; 
But honours difproportiou'd are a. load. 
Grandeur a fpecious aide, when ill befiow'd. 

Thus void of hope, and panting with furprizc„ 
In vain he'd combat, and as vainly flies. 
Of paths myfterious whether to purfuc 
The fcented track informs the laboring crew : 
With fpeed redoubled, they the hint embrace, ' 

Whilft animating mufic warms the chace : 
Flu(h*d are their hopes, and witl^ one gen'ral ciy 
They echo thro' the woods, and found their conqueftmgh« 
Not fo the prey ; he now for fafety bends 
From enemies profefs'd, to faithlefs friefads. 
Who to the wretched own no flielter due. 
But fly more fwiftly than his foes purfue. 

This 



l «5 1 

This laft difgracc with indignation finet 
Xfs drooping foul, and gen'rom rage infpires ; 
£y all foriaken, he reiblves at length 
I'o tiy the poor remains of wafted ftrength : 
"^^ith looks and mien n^jeftic ftands at bay, 
.And whets his horns for the a{^raaching fray: 
Too late, alas ! for^ the firft charg» begiut, 
Soon he repents what cowardice had done^ 
Owns the miftake of his o'er-haily fli^tp 
.And aukwardly maintains a languid fight^ 
Sere, and there, aiming a fuccefsfiii blow^ 
And only feems to nod upon the foe. 
So coward princes, who at war's aUrm 

Start from their greatnefi, and themieivei difaroip 

With recollected forces drive in vain 

Their empire, or their honour^ to regain. 

And turn to rally on ibme diilant plain ; 

Whilft the fierce conqueror bravely urges oo. 

Improves th' advantage, and aicends the throoeti 
Forgive, great Denham, that in abjeft verfc. 

What richly thou adorn*{l, I thus rehearfe. 

Thy noble chace<^ all others does exceed 

In artful fury, and well-temper'd fpeed. 

We read with pleafure, imitate with pain. 

Where fancy fires, and judgment holds the re^io 

< See Cooper*s HIU. 

t Goddefi, 
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Godde&y procecfl t and at to ;i«Iics found 
Altars we raife* and con&crate the ground. 
Pay thou thy homage to an aged feat, 
Sniall in itfelf, but in its owner great ; 
Where Chaucer (&cred name!) whole years empioy'd, 
Coy Nature courted, and at length oajoy'd. 
Mov'd at his fuit, the naked goddefs came, 
Reveal'd her charms, and recompens'd his flame« 
Rome's pious king with like fuccefi retir'd, . 
And taught his people what his. Nymph infpir*d«. 
Hence flow defc^ptions regularly fine. 
And beauties ilich as never can decline : 
Each lively image! makes the reader ibut. 
And poetiy invades the painter's art. 

This Diyden faw, and with his wonted fate 
(Rich in himfelf ) endeavour'd to tranilate ; 
Took wond'rous pains to do the author wrong. 
And fet to modem tune his ancient long. 
Cadence, and found, which we fo prize, and ufe, 
111 fuit the majcfty of Chaucer's Mufe ; 
His language only can his thoughts exprefs, 
Old honefl Clytus-fcon^ the Perfian drefs. 

Inimitable bard ! 
In raptures loud I would thy praifes tell. 
And on tk' infpkruig theme for evec dwell^ 
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JDid not the maid*, whofe wond'rous beauty^ {ben, 
ZKnflam'd great Heniy, and incensM his queen, 
"With pleafing forrow move me to furvey 
^ neighboring {lru£bire, aweful in decay, 
J3For ever facred, and in ruin blcft, 
"Which heretofore contained that lovely guefL 
JVdmiring firangers, who attentive come 
To learn the tale of this romantic dome. 
By feithfiil monuments inftru6ted, view 
(Though time Ihould fpare) what civil rage can do» 
Where landlkips once, in rich apartments high. 
Through various profpedb led the wand'rmg eye ; 
Where painted rivers flow'd through flow'iy jus^ds^ 
Andlioary mountains reared their aweful heads ; 
Or where, by hands of curious virgins wrought. 
In rich array embroider'd heroes fought ; 
Now. hemlock thrives, and weeds of powVful charms 
O'er ragged walls extend their baleful arms, 
l^onders obfcene their pois'npus roots invade, 
And bloated pant beneath the gloomy ihade. 

Thus nobleii: buildings aie with eafe effiic'd. 
And what's well wrote alone, will always lad. 

Ev'n Vanbrugh's frame, that does fo brightly fliine 
In rules exad, and greatnefs of defign, . 

^ Rofamondy daughter of Walter Lord Clifford, miftrefs to Henry 
II. was polfoned, as is generaUy fuppofed, at Woodflock, by Qgeea 
Eleanor, in the year 1177. See an accoust of her in Percy's' Reliques 
^-<*in«irPoc/ry,vaI.ii. p. 143. „, ,, 

Would 
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Goddefs, proceefl r and at to jelics found 
Altars we raife, and con&crate the ground, 
Pay thou thy homage to an aged feat. 
Small in itfelf, but in its owner great ; 
Where Chaucer (&cred name!) whole years employed. 
Coy Nature courted, and at length enjoy'd. 
MovM at his fuit, the naked goddefs came, 
ReveaPd her charms, and recompens'd his flame« 
Rome's pious king with like fuccefi retir'd, . 
And taught his people what his. Nymj^ inijpir*d» 
Hence flow defc^ptions regularly fine, 
And beauties fuch as never can decline : 
Each lively image makes the reader fbut. 
And poetry invades the painter's art. 

This Diyden faw, and with his wonted fate 
(Rich in himfelf ) endeavoured to tranilate ; 
Took wondVous pains to do the author wrong. 
And fet to nK>dem tune his ancient long. 
Cadence, and found, which we fo prize, and ufe, 
111 fuit the majefly of Chaucer's Mufe ; 
His language only can his thoughts exprefs, 
Old honeft Clytus-fcorp^ the Perfian drefs. 

Inimitable bard ! 
In raptures loud I would thy praiies tell. 
And on tk' infpkruig theme for evec dwell^ 
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JDid not the maid«, whofc wond'rous beauty> tbcn, 

3iiflam'd great Heniy, and incens'd his queen, 

"With pleafing forrow move me to^ furvey 

•A neighb'ring ftrufhire, aweful in decay, 
• JIFor ever facred, and in ruin blcft, 

"Which heretofore contained that lovely guefb. 

JVdmiring firangers, who attentive come 

To learn the tale of this romantic dome. 

By faithful monuments inftrudted, view 

(Though time (hould fpare) what civil rage can do* 

Where landlkips once, in rich apartments high. 

Through various profpedb led the wand'rmg eye ; 

Where painted rivers flow'd through fiow'iy meads^^ 

Andlioary mountains reared their aweful head&; 

Or where, by hands of curious virgins wrought, 

la rich array embroider'd heroes fought ; 

Now. hemlock thrives, and weeds of powVful charm^ 

O'er ragged walls extend their baleful arms. 

Mongers obfcene their poisonous roots invade, 

And bloated pant beneath the gloomy ihade. 

Thus nobleii: buildings are with eafe efiacM, 
And what's well wrote alone, will always lad. 

Ev'n Vanbrugh's frame, that does §o brightly ihine 
In rules exad, and greatnefs of defign, 

^ Rofamond, daughter of Walter Lord ClifTord, miftrefs to Henry 
II. was polfoned, as is generaUy fuppofed, at Woodflock, by Q^eea 
Eleanor, in the year 1177. See an account of lier in Percy's" Relijues 
^-<*in«irPoc/ry,vaI.ii.p. 143. ,„ ,j 

Would 
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Would fell i viftlm to devouring agc^ 

Had not that hahd, which builtf^.adorn'd the f(ag^# 

Wit fo rcfin'd without thd poet*8 pain, 

Such artful fcenes in fuch a flowing vein, 

0*er latefi aeras deathlefs will prevail. 

When Doric and Corinthian orders foil ; 

When each proud pyramid its height foregoes, 

And finks beneath the bafe on which it rofe. 

Ye Britiih fair, whofe names but mentioned g^ 
Worth to the tale, and make the poem live t 
Vouchlafe to hear, whilft briefly I rdate 
Great Henry's flame, and Rofamonda's fete* 

PicrcM to the foul by her refiftlefs eyes, 
Lo ! at her feet the fcepter*d vaflTal iieS| 
Now big with hopes, now torturM with de^air, 
Nor toils, nor plealures, can divert his care. 
Her voice, her bok, ten thoufand wounds impart, * 
And fix the pieafing image in his heart ; 
Such as (if Fame has drawn the pidhire true, 
Her native luflre fung, nor added new) 
I4ight tempt the thund'rer from his blefl abode. 
To comt that beauty which himfelf beftowM. 

Features fc wrought not Venus' felf difplays. 
When drefs'd by youthful pens in vocal lays ; 

f The theatre In the Haymarket^ now ufcd for Italian operas^ 
¥ttilc by Sir John Vanbrugh. 



^6t equal charms in all tiie Graces joiri, 
Knd only Sunderland g i§ more divme; 

Thus fatally adom'd^ the haplefs fair 
teceives his fuit,' and lifleils to his prayer ; 
i'ond of her* ruin, pleased to be Undone, 
\ht reaps the eonqueft that her eyes had won. 

Though tongues obfcure, at humble diftancc plac'd^ 
^ay cenfure jop which they defpair to tafte ; 
^enc'cr th* attack is made, all jointly own 
VhsLt bright temptations fparkle ftom a throne: 
!ould love no entfande find, ambition can^ 
*hey clafp the monarch who ddlpife the man t 
eybndhis boldeii: wifli the hero blefs'd^ 
lots in joys too great to be exprefs'd ; 
jad now, with caution, does the means purfue, 
j& they are great^ to make them lafling too. 

*Mid ihades obfcure^ remote from vulgar eye, 
ilk artful edifice is fear'd on high, 
lirough which inextricable windings run, 
oil in themlelves, and end where they begim* 

Mseander thus^ as ancient flories feign, 
a curling channels wanderM o*er the plain ; 
)ft by himfelf overtook, himfelf furvey'd, 
^d backw^d turning, to his fountain fhiiyM. 

g Lady Sunderland, daughter to the Duke of MarlbextoBgli* )Be: 
»* 142. 

Vol. V. O Nor 



Nor much iinlikc to the& are mazetf founds 
iy loit'ring hinds imprinted on the ground ; 
vVho, when rekas'd by fomc diftinguiih'd day. 
Lead ruddy damlcls forth to nu'al play ; 
And on the fiow'ry vale, or inountain's brow. 
The yielding glebe in wanton furrows plough. 

Ye Sylvan Nymphs, who with a plealing pride. 
O'er Ihady groves, and fecret vows prefide. 
On this myfterious pile witU care attend, 
Froted the miflrefs, and the prince befriend : 
With both confpire to blind the wary dame, 
And fcreen th' impoi^tant tale from babbling Fame« 

Ah, faithlefs guards t in vain with od'rous imok^ 
We feafl your altars, and your aid invoke ; 
When nuptial debts are now no longer paid. 
More ways than one the rover is betra/d ;. 
Afieded paflion does no more fuffice, 
And aukward kindnels proves a weak diiguifc.. 
Woman, by nature arm'd agaiail deceit, 
With indignation fmiles upi»n the cheat ; 
Looks down with fcorn, and only burns to know 
Th' uncertain author of her certain woe. 

As a fierce Honefs of Libyan race^ 
Struck by the hunter's hand, with furious pace 
Strides o'er the fands, and red with fecent gore 
Yells out her pain^ olid makes the forcA roar ; 



^ raves the^qvMn khMnsi'di tnd kydly fiUd « 
The redlefs grief that lA her bdibm dinftHs, 
For her lov'd lord froiti her <mlKr9e«» §ed^ 
Her flighted beauty, and hef wldDW'd bed« 

What dif^ effects her kindled fiirf wro^j^t^ 
\vhether by pointed fle^l, of poifofr'd dnrogkt^ 
Th* unguarded rital fell, forbear to alk, 
Th' UQwilling Mufe declines the ixio^tniftittalk,. 
Recoils with anguxfli, wounded lo the ^ol. 
Feels every ilab, aiid drinks th* invenom'd bon^L 

Thee, b^auteofis ^ir, Lov& nuKle a prit'der hutf 
But great Eliza's ^ dtiom w^s ffiort fevwr f 
By hate implacaMe t4^ IkAdti COkifia^d^ 
Where ftill "the natiw giiafldcUf of her utind 
dear and unfully'd AkM^e, tirith radiam gracor 
GUding !^ dulky horroi-s of the placor. 

^ In the year I554» it being {\i{ft£tcd that the princ^is Elizabeth 
^rasC privately concerned in Sir Thomas Wyat's rebellion, Jhe was taken 
into cuftody, and confined fome time at Woodftock. " ^he was lodged,'* 
lays Mr. Warton's Life of Sir Thomas Pope, p. yt, ** in the Gat*- 
*< houfe of the I^alace, in afl apartment remaining complete within 
** thefe forty yeafs, with its original arched roof of Irifh otk, cori* 
*< ^aily •cacred, ^inted blue, fprinkled wkh gt>ld-, and ta tie laft re- 
« tained its ntme' of Qneen Elizabeth's Chamber. HoUiaglhed gi^es 
^' as three lines which (he Wrote wkh a diamond on the glafs of her 
. «« window I and Hentzer, in his Itinerary of 1598^ has rtcorded a Ton- 
^< net which (he had written with a pencil on her windoW*ihuttcr.*' 

O « No 
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No nobler g^s can heay'n itfelf pour down^ 
Than to deferve, and to defpife a crown. 

In fome dark room for pompous ibrrotv made^ 
Methinks I fee the royal virgin laid : 
With anxious thoughts employ'd on former times. 
Their variqus fate, their glory, and their crimes ; 
Th' ill-boding place a juft concernment gives. 
Since Elinora in Maria *^ lives, 
Maria— but forgotten be her name. 
In long^ oblivion loil, o'erlook'd by fame. 

Do ^Qu, 0. Albion, from remembiance chace 
Thy perfecuted Hbns, thy martyr'd race : . 
And freed at length by Anna's milder ray. 
From furious zeal, and arbitrary fway, 
Enjoy the prcfcnt, or the fiiture fcenc. 
With promised blefiings fraught^ without one cloud ferenc* 

Stop, goddefs, Hop, recall thy daring flight, 
I cannot, muft not tempt the wond'rous height. 
Themes fo exalted, with proportion^ wing, 
Let Addifon, let Garth, let Congreve ling ; / 

Whilft lift'ning nations crowd the vocal lyre, 
Foretafte thieir blift, and languifh with defire. . - 

To thee thy fong, thy province is affign'd, 
And what ihould foremoft ftand, is yet behind. 

SilencM be all Antiquity coiild boaft. 
And let old Woodflock in the new be loft. 

i Mary I. queen of England. 



C "3 ] 

No more her Edwards, or her Heniys (deafe ; *' 
Their fpoils of war, or monuments of peace : "::'': 

By Churchill's hand fo largely is oift*doiie, 
What either prince has built, and both have woxu ^ 

With admiration firuck, we gas^e around, ' 
The fancy entertain, the fenfe confound : ' ' 

And whilft our eyes o'er the foundation roam, 
Preiage the wonders of the finifh'd dome. * 
Thus did our hero's early- dawn diipky 
Th' auQ)icious beams of his advancing' day. 

We, who in humWe cells, and learn'd retreat^ ' * ** ^ 
Are firangers to the fplendor of the great, ' ' "• * 

On barren cliffs of i^ulation thrown, •" '- "^• 

Of all beiides unknowing, and unknown, ' ^ * 

Pronounce our fabrics juft in every part, 
Andfcom the poor attempts bf ii&o4em art ; 
(Proud of his cottage fo exults the fwain, . • 

Who loves the fbrefl, and •aclmires the plain j) 
'Till here convinc'd, unwillingly we iSnd 
Our Wickhams, and our Wainflcet^j fcft behind ; ' ' '* ' 
Far as the molehill by the mountain's brow, '• • { 

Or ihrubs by. cedars', in whofe fhade they grow* 

Rife, glorious pile, the princds bids thee rife, 
And claim thy title to her kindred ikies : . * ' 

Where fhe prefldes all muft be nobly great, 
All mxA be regular, and all compleat ; ' 

No other hand the mighty work requires ; 
Art may inform, but ilie alone inipires. 

O 3 When 
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Whcft lab'rinj ^rjuw, «f itb iwi^.^U^ 
AtlvancM their C*r|h*fe <m ^ 4eftm'd fcil, 
io fete their qv(ll$fi» i^ loped npfiimm down, 
Herfelf th^ <jr«ni»» p£i^ rifi^g towp, 

Thricle happy ill, |(t^ ijFhpm ifce t^ fli^t ^ 
To grace with ihirji§g mifg^s t^ wsAl y 
And in h9*d ^m[^ Um^ t^):^^^ • 
What*foar6abo%xjlfcfL|i|asijpffciUiiibJ^v^W^^ - . 

No ^m'd exploits^ i^qpE^ iP¥ifty 4Qi^9ls ^^QPgtit^ 
Shall diare his af^^.pr /^iwOl <»|t 4b^ df;^Hglv<; * 
Ko fore)g!)i#f5?^jfl.^rJOTipba.i« c^r«. 
No Latian vi£iorip^ ;9^r Qr^cian warp : ' 
G^rmania's fiuitful fjfM^ aloi^ a8ar4 
Work for the pencil, ki^fmi^ f'?^ tb<? iw|9i4f 
Her %n'll -drawn figlpk^ jwitli feprj or jjijill jfurpri^sf. 
And clouds of ^M .^i^ji t^ HJgnvgfr r ifc ; \ 
Rivers diftain'd (hall fnt^Pg fVff?i>^ boaft. 
And wind in wmifep W^«* ffep piiwging lH>ii j . 
Each mortal pang ^ f^^.^each dyii?g tferpe. 
And Dearfi \^\ gfigi i|» ^ ti^ po^ftff wpc, 
But far, oh far 4iftiPgi¥/fe'il from the risft J 
By youth, i?y bc^i^jf» aj4 f wvjog wftt 
Like young f^troch|fe, Pwocr ii ftiftll bn flij^i^. 
And great Aehilles ' ii>ul \m O^k'i) ^gaio. 

SuQcsfsfW 

k See voLi. p. 18. IS^. ^^I^Iibii, f|>6^In|r ^ ti^j, genilenHn*^ 
death, fays, 

** O Dormer, how can I hchjoH thy fate, 
'• And not the wondcn ©f rhy youth relate ! 

•• How 
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Succefsful Kaell«r, vrkoie im^ving air ' - ' ' 

A<ld8 light to lii^ty and grjices to the fair, 
Xhus may compleat the glcH'ks ot Ihs age, 
An4ia out piece the whole ibft feat engage ; 
IfVho ihall in crowds the lovely desid furFOund, 
And weep rich gems upon his ilreaming wound ; 
By fad remembrance urgM to fhiitlefs moan^, 
And, loft in Dormer's charms, neglect their o^ti. 

Yet, artift, ftop not here, but boldly dare 
Next to defign, what next deferves thy care. 

•Midft Britiih fquadrons awefully ferene. 
On rifing ground let Marlborough be feen, 
With his drawn faulc-hion lightening on the foe. 
Prepared to ftrike the great decifive bbw ; 
While phlegmatic allies his vengeance ftay, ' 

By abfence thefe, and by their prefence they. 

lU-fatcd Gauls to 'fcape his thunder fo., 
And by a fhort reprieve inhance their woe ! 
When they in arms again the combat try, 
Again their troops in wild diforder fly, ' 

No ufual ^ies of clemency fhall bind. 
No temper fhall aifuage the vidor's mind : 

" How can I fee the gay, the brave, the young, 

" Fall ii^ the cloud of war, and lie unfung ! 

** In joys ofconqueft he refigns his breath, 

** And, fiU'd with England's gloi*y, fmllc? in death," 

O 4 But 
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B«t heaps on heaps, atcoe the fatal wfong. 
And rage imbqunded drivQ the iitQrm ^oQg. • 

Legions of foes refiftfefs fliall advance 
O'er proih^te mound^^ to ihock the power of Franocn 
Their loud demands to proud Lutetia tell, . 
And rou^e th' inglorious tyrant^ from his pell. 

Then proyinees i^ele^'d ihall'bre^k their chain. 
Forego their bondage, and forget their pain. 

Iberia, with extended arms, (hall run 
To liberty, tp life, to Aufbia's fon : 
And by mild councils generoufly fway'd. 
Own thy example, Anna ! and thy aid ; 
Whole kingdoms (hall be blefs'd, all Europe free, 
Apd lift her haxids wimanapled to thee, ^ 

I ;,cwis XIV, 
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A F I T OF THE S P L p E N. 

lo IxDiUtion of Shakspeare. 

By Dr. Ijbot^ 

FAREWELL, vain world ! and thoU its vaineftpart, 
O lovely wooaan ! • fram'd for man^s defthidioii ! * 
Beauty, like nightfhade to the teeming wife. 
If ieen, gives wiihes redleis, endleis longing^ ; 
If tailed, death. Too hard deicree of fete^ 
That life muft be a burthen, or muft end ! 

* Dr. B^ijamin Ibbot, the fon of a clergyman, was bom at Beacham- 
well, in Norfolk, about 1680, and admitted ^f Clare-hall, Cambriklge, 
25th July, 1695, He took the degree of B. A. in 1699, *^^ ^bat of 
M. A. in X703. He was patronifed by archbifhop Tennifon, wh* 
made him his chaplain, trcafurer of the church of Wells, and re£lor of 
the united parifhes ^f St. Vedafts, alias Fofters, and St. Michael 
Queme. The king appointed him one of his chaplains in ordinary in 
17 16, and the year following he had his mandate for the de^preeof D.D. 
He afterwards became re£tor of St. PauFs, Shadwell, preacher-affiftant 
at St. James's, in Weftminfter, and was inftalled a prebendary in the 
collegiate ^hurch of St. Peter therein, on the 26th November, 1724; 
but being then in an ijl flate of health, he retired for the recovtry of 
h to Camberwell, where he died, 5th April, 1725. 

Farcwd, 



Farpvel, rain world ! ^welling of ills and fe^r;^ 
Full of fond hopes, ialie joys^ and fiui repentance ; 
For though fomctimcs warm Fancy li^ts a fire^ 
That mo\}Qt4ng upwards darts its poii\ted head 
Up, through the unoppoiing air, to heav'n ; ' ' - 
Yet then comes Thought, ^d cold Confideration, 
Lame Afterthought with endlefs fcruples &augk^ 
Benumbed with Fears, to damp the goodly blaze. 

Farcwel, rain World !— Yet, ere I die, I'll find 
C^^i|t{»^t*i fe#t» ivdEHQ^Wfi to guilt or forrow ; 
Hafte th^^ fpf fiimhle Dotdi popfues me dofe, 
Methinks I hesu* his .fteps, though trod in^gir ; 
My fiuttering:foul isoms like a.iurd entrapp'd^ 
That beats his wkgs agati^lib^ prifon walls» 
And fain would be at Ijiaertf again ; 
And oft the death-watch with ill-boding beats 
Hath sfss^*A me that my time would ibon expire^ 
And that Uft*s thread, ne*er to be wound up more. 
Would by thte fpring of fete be quickly drawn 
To its full ftretch—Pfafte then, and let roe fiijd ' 
A (helter, that may ihut out noife apd light, 
Save one dim taper, whofe negledted fnuff*. 
Grown higher than the flame, (hall with its bulk 
Almoft extinguifh it ; no noife be there, 
But that of water, ever friend to thought. 

Hail, gloomy fhade! th*^ abode of modefty 
Void of deceit ; no glittering objcfts here 
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Dazzle the eyes ; and thou« 4elfgbtfi4 SMUQCe, 

Silence, the great Piywity'i iijcQ}^ !. 

The angels* language, and tU^ hcrfl^t^' fniCf 

The help of waking wifcJoiPi -apfi) it| f<^ | 

In thee philofophers ha:i'C jipfiljr jda^'^ 

The fovereign good ; fi^ ff c^ dif brq)^ YOWi, 

The calumnies, reproaoties, aiv4 ^ lifl 

Of which the nQjfy babbling wprW fli^pMni* 

^ So the (Inick deer* tri(h {enne 4o9 «^«^ ^Ffli^t 
Lies down to die, the arrow iajiis hmift i 
There hid in (hades, and w^(Hn£ 4^ bf 49f t 
Inly he bleeds, and panu ii$ |i|e 9W|f . 

HYMN TO Mis« I, A U R E N C.»^ 
In the PuMPnRooM, BAtq. 17SJ. 

NAID of this healthful (lr«ani, 
5air Laurenti A, if T deem 
Rightly of thy office here, 
If the theme may pleaie tkine tar, 
Liften gracious to my lays^ 
While the fprings of Health I praifi s 

^ Thcfe four lines are faid to be added by Mr. Fort* 

- * This celebrated pump-girl married, wiih an nmblcmiihed iVfUttti^ 
ic^nnkeepcr at Speenbam Lands. 

I Nor 
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Nor will left thy gliwty fUne, ^ - 

If their praife I Uend with thine. 

For <^ dieir Known of old 

Stories many Fame hath told : '" 

Ancient bards their name have fhng 

Her0^^ lyings* «i^i gods among, ^ 

And with vanoik titles gracM, 

While th^-fimitain%ead they tracViy 
» WhisthAp* BLADUDj'Kng ofyoiie, 

Skill'd in pUIbibphic kxre. 

Mingling Yariomltinds of earth, - 

Metallic, gave the waters birth, ' 

KingVBath nam'd, beneath thy feet 
^BoiAig ay widi mineral heat : 

Or^ whether from his car on high 

,FEoebu8 faw with amorous eye 

The fonntain-nymjph, with humid train, 

light of fodt^ trip o*er the plain ; 

Strait the go^^ infliBn'd with love, 

Swift defcendiiig.from above. 

All in fervors bright array'd ' 

Frcft'd her bofom ; and the maid 

Gladly to his warm embrace 

Yielded : :whence the happy place, 

^ Bla&ud.] See Mr. Seldcn't notes on the third fong of Drtyton's 
PoLTOLBXoN, where, in an ancient fragment of rhymes, are enume- 
'ratod ail the ingredients which Blaovd employed in making the 
baths. 

4 Where 



Where the nymph he wooM and woo, , ^ , 

Was call'd the « Waters of,the Suic. .. ^ 

Fame that title widely i^>read ; . 

Yet, ere Roman legions fled 

The wrath of fturdy Britifli/kaigbts, 

Pallas claimed religious rights ; ^ • j 

Britifli * PAi:LADOiyR then rofe, . 

From the goddefs nam'd, who choie 

Near the favourite breams to dwell. 

Guardian of the {acred well. 

But long iince« Hygeia fair 
Under her peculiar care 
Receiv'd the fprings ; for well ihe knows 
Each falubrious rill that flows 
Forth from fubterranean vaults^ 
StorM by Natv&e's hand with fidts, 
Steel, or fulphur : for ifer ufe 
Nature opens every fluice, 
Which Hygeia gives in charge 
To feveral nymphs ; herfelf at large 

«WATSRt OP THX SVN.] Aqus folls, Bath. Sol in lub ttrbe 
templum habuit^ et noxnen quod exhibec Antoninus^ loco dedi^ 

Antonini Iter XIV. publtihed by Gale. 

d Palladour.] Pallas ctiam, tefte Soli^Oy fontibus liifce fuit pne- 
fuly fuamque habuit mdem, vib'i et perpetuos Igats, Ab d, «ppellabt<» 
mr Britanaii^ Caer Palladovr i Urbs aqux PaUadiac. Ibid. 

• HyobuJ The^oddeff of health. 

• Roami 



Roams oVr WXl^ M4 4tA^i aM fMX^ 
Lacky'd bf A dti^9Ui tuaini 
Oi^ads, Naiads, Drytitf* fHf 
Service glad : fome il»(k>lh Hitf Wtf)f| 
Or mifis difperft^ M* bMh th(^f¥Ms ^ 
Others waft the mdmiiig^bt^Mi^ 
From moimtain-t^pl^; ^MlMvll tHe hSIf 
Others pour nskttmg AlUf 
Or bathe her littdM ki ftpoilfok^Mtr, 
Aiding, all, her influMCt ^m^ 
She withfmUing*y« fitfVey* 
Ruftic laboun, and conv^ 
SxRENotR f0 fhtf :iM^f^r«fher^ 1^1^^ 

To village maidens B«Av*V*8'€hattaft« 

Happy are the fyM dfemh 
Whom the godde& at iMt BiftK 
Shin'd on. Yet, htt" heavily rky 
Numbers,- not refpe6l$ttg, Hftif 
From her prefence, aftd pnfTuci 
Luxury's paths, whofe ibhiid^ew^ 
Lust inordinate, and Sloth, 
And Gluttony's unw^ieldy growth. 
Lead them on to Shame and Pain, 
And Maladies, an endlefs train. 
Oft with pangs didradling torn 
They Hygeia's abfenee nM>urn ; 
Bitter change ! their languid eyes 
Feel not joy in funny ikies ; 
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Nor doth Nxoht, With fiwnber bkil^ 
Cloie them at the iiovr of reft. 
And oft with fighs, aftd tears^ and pnft 
Half-fuppreis'd'byfadd^»i^, • 

They the queen of beilth implore 
Her wiih'd prcfeace to reilore. 
Nor unmindMi of their woc» 
Is the goddafs ; for fhe choftt 
Thee, Lauren tia, kveliefk maid . 
Among thy iifter tsympkiB^ who piay*d 
On the banks of ^ Avon, Thee, 
Bright-ey'd. nymph, fhe chofe to be 
Tier fubilitnte, and pow'r fbt gart 
Sovereign o'er the healing wa?e 
Which thou rul'^ with gentle fway. 
Thee the fmoking tides obey 
Joyous ; and at thy command 
Walh thy » rofy-finger*d hand ; 
Thence in cryflal cups convi^'d 
Yield their ialutary aid . 
To all, whom Thou with look benigtt 
Smil*fton round HYOEiA*silinile} 
All of appedte deprav'd, 
Thofe whom palc-ey'd Splebbi enilav^d> 
Cripples bent with gouty pain, 
Whom Jaundice ting'd with mud<iy ftaia, 

* Aieii.] The mer whick mnsiry Bath. 
«R©fy-fioger*d.] Thteffcas of the hot water. ' 

Or 
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Or tirhofe frame <rf nerves, with ftrokd 
Benumbingy tremulous Palsy broke. 
Theie the balmy, cordial (beam 
Qgaff, rejcHcmg ; Thee, their theme 
' Of praife, extol; thy tender care, - • 
Tl^ foft addrefs, and courteous air i 
And while ^ Harmony, the friend 
Of Health, delights to recommend 
Thy minifby, thy charms mfpire 
Love, and joy, and gay defire s . 
For the goddeis, when (he gave 
Rule imperial o'er the wave. 
To adorn the gift, and grace thy flate, 
On thee bade Yout« and Beaut Ywait* ^' 

Nor dofl thou not tafte delight 
Where thou ilt*f^ in duteous plight ; 
For the joy, thy l^and befbws, 
Back to thee redounding flows. 
When the cheek of faded hue^ 
Thou icctt difplaying rofes new. 
Thee fufpepded * crutches pleafe. 
Signal trophies from Disease 
Won to Health victorious. Hail, 
Comfort, and fupport of frail 

^ HAmMoiiY.3 The mnfic lajhe ^ump«room. 

* Cnitcket.] Over Blad«d's image in the king*s batb hang many 
, cniciict* 

Human 
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ttiiman ftate! Hail, blooming maid ! 
Nymph belov*d I without thy aid^ 
' He, whe, greeting thee, his lays 
Now attunes to notes of praife, 
Mute had been^ opprefsM with pain 
Of ipaim rheumatic* Hail again, 
Prieftefs of Hygeia*s (hrine ! 
Still, difpenfe her gift divine. 
Still her vot'ries lead to Health ; 
Elfe, what profits Marlborough's wealthy 
^ EHza's form, and Stanhope's ^ wit. 
And all the eloqdence of Pitt « ? 

k Eliza.] Lady Bdtty Spencer. 

I ThcEarlofChefterficld. 

to Afterwards Earl of Chatham. 

rriAINElN MEN APIDTON. TO AEYTEPON KAAOM 
r^fiZeAl* TPITON AE nAOYTElN. 

JLvctAM* 
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A LETTER to CORINNA from a 

CAPTAIN IN COU^NTRY QUART^KS*. 

I 

By Isaac Hawkiks Browne, Esq^ 

MY earlieft flame, to whom I owe 
All that a captam needs to know ; 
Dre6, and quadrille, and air, and chat. 
Lewd fongs, loiid laughter, and all that ; 
Arts that have widows oft iubdued. 
And never fail'd to win a prude ; 

* The writer of Mr. Browne's Life in the Bic^^n^hia Britannic*, 
Yol. II. p. 65Z. obferved that the publication of this Poem hath been 
o'bjefted to^ but without fufficient reafon. '* The irony ia (b obvioufy 
** tl)at it cannot well be miilaken. The fa£t was, that a yoang officer^ 
<< a friend of Mr. Browne's, wanted to carry a miftreis with him to his 
** country quarters ; and he deiired our author to writ-e a copy of veries, 
'< to perfuade fome lady of eafy virtue to comply with his requeft. Mr. 
'< Browne wrote thefe verfes, which were deiigned as a ftrong ridicule 
<< and fevere reproof of fuch kind of criminal connections ; and they 
« pVoduced an immediate effect ; for the young Gentleman gare up alt 
** thoughts of his intended companion* The whole muft be canfidered 
*^ as written in the character of a rakilh officer, durmg a time of pro« 
*' found peace. Bifhop Hoadly faid, that the verfes would do more goad 
« than twenty fermons; and the late Lord Lytteiton azprefled a high 
If cbmBieiMiation of their moral^endency." 

Thint 



t «7 J 

Think, chariper, how I live forlorn 

At quarters, from Corinna torn. 

Not more diftrefs the comet feels 

From gruel, and ^ Ward^s popilh pilU. 

What-fliall I do now youVe away. 

To kill that only foe, the day ? 

The landed 'fquire^ and dull freeholder 

Are fure no conu^des for a foldier ; 

To drink with paribus all day long, 

« Mijaubin tells me would be wrong : 

^ Sober advice^ and Curll's Dutch whore 

Vvt read, *till I can read no more. 

At noon I rife, and fh-ait alarm 

A fempftrefs* fhop, or country farm ; 

Repuls'd, my next piufuit is a'ter 

The parfon's wife, or landlord*8 daughter : 

At market oft for game I fearch. 

Oft at aflemblies, oft at chiu-ch, ^ 

And |5light my faith and gold to-boot : 

Yet demme if a foul will do't— 

In ihgrt our credit's funk fo low^ 

Since-troops were kept o'foot for ihew, 

* Joflraa Ward, the Empirick. 

c Dr. Mifaubin 'Was a noted ^uack> who dyed in 1734* 

* Sober A4Tice from Horace to the young gentlemen about tows. 
Aa Imitation of Horace by Mr* Pope, publilhed in 1734* 

- Pa She 
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She that for foldiers once run mad. 
Is turn'd republican, 'egad ! 
And when I boaft my feats, the fhrcw 
A&s who was flain the laft review. ^ . 

Know then, that I and captain Tmeman 
Refolve to keep a mifs — ^in common : 
Not her, among the batter'd lalTes, 
Such as bur friend Toupet carefles. 
But her, a nymph of polifhM fcnfe. 
Which pedants call Impertinence ; 
Train'd up to laugh, and drink^ and fwcar, 
And railly with the prettieft air— 
Amidfl our frolics and caroufes 
How (hall we pity wretched Ipoufes ! 
But where can this dear foul be found. 
In garret high, or under groimd ? 
If fo divine a fair there be. 
Chaining Corinna, thou art (he. 
But oh ! what motives can perfuade 
Belles, to prefer a rural ftiade. 
In this gay month, when pkafures bioom^ 
The park, the play — the drawing-room— 
Lo ! birthnights upon birthnights tread, 
Term is begun, the lawyer fee*d ; 
* My friend the merchant, let me tell yc. 
Calls in his way to Farinelli ; 
Add that my fattin gown and watch 
Some imfledg'd booby 'fq[uirc may catch, 
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Who, charm'd with his delicious quarry, 
May firll debauch me, and then marry ; 
Never was feafon more befitting — 

Since convocations laft were fitting. 
And Ihall I leave dear Chairing-crofs, 
And let two boys my charms ingrofs ? 
Leave play-houfe, terhple, and the rummer ? 
A country friend might fcrve in fiimmer ! 

The town's your choice — yet, charming feir^ 
Obfcrve what ills attend you there. 
Captains, that once admir'd your beauty, 
Are kept by quality on duty ; 
Cits, for atoning alms difburfe 
A tefter — templars, fomething worfe : 
My lord may take you to his bed, 
' But then he fends you back unpaid ; 
And all you gain from generous cully, 
Muft go to keep fome Irifli bully. 
Pinchbeck demands the tweezer cafe. 
And Monmouth'Jireet the gowns and (lays \ 
More mifchiefs yet come crowding on, 
. BrideweU, — Weft Indies — and Sir John «*— 
Then oh ! to lewdnefs bid adieu, 
And chaftely liVe, confinM to two. 

€ Sir John GonfoD, then a MidcUefex jufiice of peace, remarkable for 
his feverity again(L women of the town. See Kijchols*s Anecdotes of 
Hogarth. 

P 3 . A 
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A T A J. E«, 

By Mr. Merrick. 

IF Virtue pxtnnpt thy willbg imn4 .' 
Tq a£Hons gen*rom, good and kkid j 
Fprtune beyond thy hopes (hall blefs 
Thy toils, and crown them withHTucc^fs : ' 
But he whofe bounties only rife - ^ r 

From profpeds pf a future prize, 
With forroiw fhall cdmpute his gain0, ~ 
And reap repentance for his painsy 

Precepts are ofteri found to foil, 
So take inftru^tibn from my tale: 

In ancient days there liv'd a prieft, • . 
Infhrin'd within ^vhofe pious breaft 
Fair Virtue flionc ; his open look 
Gave fandtion to eaeh word he fpoke. 
Fix'd to no home, in mean array, 
From place to place he took his way*, • 

» This tale Is vcrfifyed from the conference between a Popi/h pricft 
tn^ Vilhers i>uke of Bucki'ttgham. See that noMerrian's works. It has 
alfc teen the fubjeft of a poem by Mr. Robert lAofd^ called " The 
" New River jHead.** 

Iuiflru<Singr 
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Inftrudting as he went along. 

And dealing bleffings to the throng. 

The truth he kboiirM to exprefs, 

In language plain as was his drefs : 

Yet all with fecret rapture hung 

On eveiy accent of his tongue; 

A filent eloquence there ran 

Through all the a£lions of the man ; 

They markM bis foul's unblemifh!d frame, 

His precept and his life the fame. 

It chanc*d, ^ muling once he ftrayM, 
Around him night's deTcending fhade 
Unheeded ible; , through paths unknown 
With darkling fleps he wander'd on. 
And wifh'd to ihroud his weary head 
Beneath fome hofpitable ihed. 
When through the gloom a fudden ray 
Sprung forth, and Ihot acrofs the way. 
Led by the lights a cott he found : 
A pious dame the man£on own^d, 
Whofe open heart, though faiall her ftore, 
Ne*er turned the ftemger from her door. 
Think at the fight of iuch a gueft, 
What tranfport rofe within her breaft : 
With joy the friendly bo^d fhe fpread. 
And plfic'd him io her warmefl bed. 
Deep funk in ileep the trav'ler lay, 
Tir'd With the labours of the day. 

. P4 'Tis 
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'Tis beft, as ablcft critics deem, 
To fuit your language to your thenie i 
Obfequious to their rules, the Mufe ^ 
In hun:ibler ftrain her tale p\irfues. 

The matrc;n, while her tJiankful gueft 
Had fhar'd with her the flerfder featV, 
With curious eye had viewM him o'er. 
Had mark'd the tatterM gari? he wore, 
And through the yawning frieze had fecn 
No traces of a Ihirt within. 
And now her hands with pfous ca-e 
A fliirt of home-fpun cloth prepare : 
'Twcis coarfe, but would the longer hold. 
And ferve to fence him from the cold. 
The toil employ 'd her all the night, 
And ended with the rifing light. 
The prieft arbfe at break of day, 
And haflcn'd to purlue his way ; 
With thanks be took the iinifli'd veft, 
The hofpitable dame he blefs'd: 
M And that thy charity, he faid, 
<* May fall with int*reft on thy head, 
f * May thy firl^ work, when I am gone, 
«* Continue 'till the fetting fun.'*' 

She heard ; but foon her houfhold care 
Had baniih'd from her thoughts the pray/cr ; 
The remnant of her cloth fhe took. 
And meafur'd out her little fiock. 

' . Beneath 
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Beneath her hands the lengthening piece 
Surpriz'd her with a vaft increafe ; 
AftoniftiM at a fight fo new. 
She meafur'd fliil, and flill it grew. 

As when, in Heep, with winged pace 
O'er hills and plains we urge the raoe^ 
With eager hopes we onward bend, 
And think our labour near its. end ; 
But mimic Fancy foon fiipplies . . 
New fcenes to cheat our wondering eyes : 
Before our fe|t new plains extend, 
Kew yallies nnk, new hiUs aicend, 
And ftill the' goal, when thefe are o'er. 
Appears as diilant as before. 
Jn fuch a dream with fuch furprize. 
From mom to eve the woman plies 
Per talk ; but when the fetting ray 
Had clos'd her labour with the day. 
With joy the wond'roiis heap furvcy -d. 
And few her bounty well repay'd. 

A neighboring dame, the flory known, 
Much wifh'd to make the cafe her o\yn 5 
For though flic ne*er was feen before 
To lodge the ftranger or the poor. 
She wifely thought on one fo good 
Her charity were well beftow'd, 
A« by her door his journey lay, . , 

Sh^ ^pt the trav'ler on his way ; 

3 Begg'd 
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Such welcome ^s her hotlfe could give ; . 
The prieft comply'd, and ent'l*k)ig,foudtd -; 
The.boardwithTaricKlspltoty cfbwtfd; . . . '. 
On heapsTxf ddwa be pk&^d the nigh^^ ' 
And ilumt^d 'tHl the jnomtng light. " 
At break of day the dame addrdiU . 
In friendly guife her reverend gbdft : . . ^ . > * ' 
Linen fo coarfe, fhe isu^i. wasijie^er • • >;r 
Defign*d for Chriftian backs tojirjear J » 
And as it griev'd her tcrdfurrey ^ ; v : , ;. 
Such virtue in -fo, mean 'ifft-ay, . . ./' ./: 
Herfelf had toil'd with'flce^fs eyes ..:*: . ./•. 
To fiirniih him with frdh fupplieir tir-r, it 
Fine was the te^ture^ fbch i» ooascs . 
From wealthy Holland's ikiifiil loomr*:. 
The priefl ac(3epts iStit proffer'd boon; ; 
He thanks hep for her kindnefs fhowh;. 
And grateful ars he bsavbs heV door, .' 
Repeats the priyer he Made before. . 
Juft parted ^om the holy niaix^ ' u^ 
With e^r h^-fte the matron ran • 'i 
To reach her dloth, and had dcfigtfrf 
To meafure what was left behind; 
But thinking ftfft, that as the prayer ' 
For the whole day had iix'd her care, 
One labour would employ it all, 
And leave no timet fov Nature's c^U, 
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Ere to the deftinM work (he goes, 
She deems if beft to pluck a rofe. 

The hiffing geefe, as forth flie w6iit, 
Gave omens of the dire event ; 
The herds, that grazM the neighboring plain, 
Look'd up, and fnuflf'd the commg rain ; 
The bird that fcreams at midnight hours, 
(Diviner of approaching fliowers) 
Full on'"the left, with hideous croak, 
Stox)d flutt'ring on a blafted oak. 

Amazemefrt feiz'd the trembling dame, . 
When firit fhe fa w the plentefous ftream : 
She wondfcr*d much, and much ihe fear*d; 
And'think how Niobe appe^r*d, 
When chafng'd into a roCk fhe flood, 
And at her feet the headlong flood. 
With downward force imj)etu0u8 ran. 
High foaming, o'er the deltigM plain: 
So look'd the dame, when all around 
T^he torrent j&noakM upon the ground i 
Still fpreading wider th^ before. 
It feem'd a fea without a fliore. ^ 

Your bards that wrote in heathen days. 
Had filch a theme employed their lays. 
Had tortur'd their inventive braiti, 
With dire portents to fill the ftrain; 
Had bid the neighbVing river mourn 
His alter'd dream, and tainted urn ; 



Or 
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Or made the NaUds lift their he^ds, 
Aflonifii'd from their wat'ry beds, 
And, ieated on th« river's fid^. 
Squeeze from their locks the briny tide» 
But little Mi'd in Pagan lore, 
I pafs fuch idle fancies o'er : 
Truth is my care, whofe lovely face 
Shines bnghtefl in the plainefl drefs. 
At eve the torrent ftopt its courfe ; 
Stung with vexation and remorfc, 
The dame laments h§r fruitlefs coft. 
Her hope? dpceiy'd, her labour loft, . 
'Nor think that here her fuftVlngs end, 
Reproach and infamy attend : 
Surrounding boys, where'er fhe came, 
With infults loud divulge her fhame ; 
And farmers ftop her with demands 
Of recompence fo^* damag'd lands, 

ttttttfttftttttttttf+ttnttntttttttt 

The WISH. 

Bythesame. 

How (hort is life's uncertain fpace! 
Alas ! how quickly done I 
How fwift the wild precarious chace I 
And yet how difficult the race ! 
How very hard to run I 

Youth 
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Youth ftops at firft its wilful ears 
To Wifdom's prudenb voice j 
*Till now arriv'd to riper years, 
Experienc'd age worn out with cares 
Repents its earlier choice. 

What though its prorpe6ls now appear 

So pleafing and refin'd ; 
Yet groundlefs hope, and anxious fear, 
^y turns the bufy monaents (hare, 

And prey upon the mind. 

Since then falfe joys our fancy cheat 
With hopes of real blifs; 

Ye guardian powers that rule my fate 

The only wifli that I create, 
Is all compriz'd in this : 

May I through life's uncertain tide. 

Be ftill from pain exempt ; , 
May all my wants be iliil lupply'd, 
My ftate too low t* admit of pride, 
And yet above contempt ! 

But fhould your Providence divine 

A greater blifs intend ; 
May all thofe bleflings ycu de5gn, 
(If e'er thole bleilings ihall bs mu.e) 

Be csnter'd in a friend ! 



Tut 
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The bears akd BEES. AFABLE, 

By the same. 

AS two young Ijears in wanton mood 
Forth-iffuing from a neighbouring wood. 
Came where th* induftrious Bees had ftor'd 
In artful cells their iufcious hoard ; 
0'erjoy*d thej feiz*d with eager ha^e 
Luxurious on the rich repafl. 
AlarmM at this, the little crew 
About their ears vindidtive flew. 
The beafls, unable to fuftain 
Th' unequal combat, quit the plain ; 
Half blind with rage, and mad with pain. 
Their native fhdter they regain ; 
There fit, and now, difcreeter grown. 
Too late their rafhnefs they heinoan ; 
And this by dear experience gain, 
That pleafure*s ever bought with pain. 
So when the gilded baits of vice 
Are plac'd before our longing eyes, 
With greedy hafte we fnatch our fill. 
And fwallow down the latent ill r - 
'4 But 
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But whenc^perknce opes our eyes. 
Away the fancy 'd pleafure flies; 
It flies, but oh ! too late we find 
It leaves a real fling behind. 

HYMN TO THE CREATOR. 
By the same. 

GOD of my health ! whofebouateoof emf 
Firft gave me power to move, 
Ifow (hall my thankful heart declare ^ '^ 

The wonders of thy love ! 

While, void of thought and fenfe, I lay 

Duft of my parent earth. 
Thy breath inform'd the fleeping clay. 

And call'd me into birth. 

From thee my parts their iafliioQ took. 

And, ere my life begun, • 
Within the volume of thy book 

Were written one by one. 

Thy eye beheld in open view 

The yet ynfiniih'd plan ; . 

The fhadowy lines thy pencil drew 

And form'd the future man. 

Oh! 
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Oh ! may this frame, that rifing gnrvtr 

Beneath thy plaflic hands. 
Be ftudious ever. to purfue 

Whatever thy will commands* 

The foul that mpves this earthly load 
Thy femblance let it bear ; 

Nor iofe the traces of the God> 
Who ftamp'd his image there. 



Tk£ CAMELION: a FABLE, AFfER 
Monsieur DE LA MOTTE* 

By the SAM £4 

OF T has it been my left to mark 
A proud, conceited, talking fpark, 
With eyes, that hardly ferv'd at moft 
TTo guard their matter *gainft a poll, 
yet round the world the blade has been 
To fee whatever could be feen. 
Returning from his finifli'd tour, 
Grown ten times perter than before ; 
Whatever word you chance to drop, 
The traveled fool your mouith will ftop : 



S&V 
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** Slf, if my judgment jrdu'U allow— 
** Tve fecn^— and fare I oujght to l^now'*-* 
So be^ youM pay a due fabmiffion, * 
And^dqaiefce in his decifion. " ^ , 

Two tratellers of fuch a caft. 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they paft. 
And on their way in frietidly chat 
Now talkM of this and then of that, 
Diicours'd awhile, 'mongft other matter. 
Of the Camelion's foi-m and nature. \ 

** A ftranger attimal, (iries one, 
** Sure never IhrM beneath the Ifin. 
•• A lizArd*s body lean and long, - 

** A fifh's head, a ferpent's tongue, 
'* Its tooth with triple claw disjoined ; 

*• And what a length of tail behind ! 

** How flow a pace ! and then its hue-* 

** Who ever faw fo fine rf blue !'* 
** Hold there, the other quick replies, 

•* 'Tis green— I few it With th6fe eyes, 

" As late with open mouth it lay, 

•* And warmM it ih the fuimy ray ; 

" StretchM at Its eafe the beaft I view*^^ 

** And faw it eat the air for food/* 
** Tve feen it. Sir, as well as you, 

** And muft again affirm it blue, 

** At leifure I the beaft furveyM 

** Extended in the cooling ihade.'* 

Vol. V. Q. ** *Tis 
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** •TU green, *ti» green. Sir, I affure ye— «" 
** Green !" cries the other in a fiiiy— 

*' Why, Sir— d'ye think I've loft roy cyef V* 
" 'Twere no great lofe," the friend repU«V 
** for, if they always fervc you thus, 
** You'll find 'em but of little ufc." 

So high at laft the contefl: rofe. 
From words they almoft came to blows : 
When luckily came by a third-^ 
To him the queftion they referred. 
And begg'd he'd tell 'em^ if he knew, . 
Whether the thiog was green or bliie* 

** Sirs, cries the umpire, ceafe your pother-* 
** The creature's neither one nor t'other, 
^' I caught the animal laft night, 
•* And view'd it o'er by candle-light : 
** I mark'd it well— 'twas black as jet— 
«* You ftare — ^but, Sirs, I've got it yet, 
** And can produce it." ** Pray, Sir, dos 
•* I'll lay my life, the thing is blue." 
♦* And I'll be fwdrn, that when you've feen 
** The reptile, you'll pronounce him green,*' . 

** Well then, at once to eafe the doubt, •* 
Replies the man, •* I'll turn him out : 
•* And when before your eyes I've fct him, 
«* If you don't find him black, I'll eat him." . 

He (aid ; then fiill before their fight . 
Produc'd the beaft, andlo! 'twas white*-* 

Both 
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Both ftatM ; tibe tnkn lookM woxtd'roud \^ifcl^' 

•* My children,'? the Cameiibn-criety 

(Then firft thr creature found % tdfigoef) 

** You aU are right, and allare wrbngi- ^ 

** Wlieh oextjroutalk of whGU;70«^mir« 

** Think others fee^:u fvctl:ai:yoti4 .. 

** Nor Wonder, if ycKi fidd thkt xione 

•« Prefers yotir dytMfijght to hiiiWri;'*' -" - 



IMMORTALITY: ok,, rirt Co^s4i%A-t}6iff ht 
HUMAN LIFE*' . A MONODYi -^ 

By THOMAS p BN.T.ONV M* A%: ; 

< » 1 1 I I ■ ■ I. nit Jki/ni natttnn ^idetbr 
^'lihpte a9dmit elarOnda meiijam w^hurfj^^ 
Ei tmtm iikforas ftaceps AcbirunHs dgnutis 
Ftmditusy bumanam. qui vsta/n turbat at imCf 
Omnia fttffundins mortis nigr§rem LvcSi ]^, 

WHEN black-brow'd Night lier duiky mantle ijfu»iki 
And wrapt in ibknm i^oooif thp ij^le iky I 
When ibothing Sleep her opiate dfws had. ihedi . 
And ftalM in fiiken flumbers evex^ eye.: 

• OfQseen'i CvXLtgtf Oxfonii He wts bbni it ieb«t|t^ith^ ney 
Carllflfl^ took tke degice of M. A. Jtite x^ 175^^ Kfii aftcfwittds b»> 
ctmt Rcftor of AMeMl in Suury. 

(X,t My 



My wakefid thoughte adniit no baliD}^ ttflv 5 ' *' ' ' 

Nor the fweet IbtiAMtak oblivlin flurc ;, . . ; • 
Biit watchful W0t^ diftoaitoinjr achiog bfdniHi ij .-..•) 

My heart th^fifl^ttd-tifitecnocii^gipre:- ■■«. -/: • 
From haunts /ifiiiKfltvttlrwaiid^kir^ ' 

I folitaiy ileal, andifi>otiLiil]r|>tniiye>svae.>«> .1 ;: • -> 

-■•.:» ;... : rH; Lrvt: ,!vv-'. • • 

Yet no fell paffio»*!j,^^g^;difcordaD*.wgp,. . ; .. v *• 

Untun'd the mufic of my traziquil mind : 
4m;^tM^^.tiojG^'^ J,. :;h / 

jSio hat1)our there could fordid av'rice find : 
Ki9n)-luft?s jbiil?%rit|g mf ^otfdifd^iod itil IdlT^ ' ?<. ^: ! 

No figbK of <eair)!i fhitnAny bofotn bre^i r.<: j yx 
But fo£t compaffion melts my ibul to woe, 

And^bttftl tears ftft tifcfcl^ doWn n^ <Scti.- ' • 

Ah me! when Nature. gives pne g!?n^.^jQaP« „-, 

Each heart jti\i& beajt y(ilth woey ea^ TQicq refponiiv& ipoan. 

. ' ^.. " HI. [ ^V ' ■:•:. :-^ - 

Where'er I caft'njiy mpift'ned eyes around, 

Or ftretch Hiy pfofpeS o'er the dilfint.land. 
There foul 1iorruption\ tainted fteps are found; * 

And Death grim-vifag*d waves his iron hand, 
•JWSijI^'tiow^fdfr'Fiij/iw thfelHnfitij^Tiene, • '\^^ 

Aud fpcirtK^ j^ eHfftrth; her ^^ traW, '■ - ^ \ 
Sinking in nigWdicih Vital fohn b fecft,'" ■ '-' 

Like air-blown IfibWcg on^hd ttrat^ pJafe t '-"•'• 
\YQ\\^^<ubi \\\» \>JiQpdii^.Har^^ the^rgp^ft .. I : 

Will ibatch «ith,is4«Qf foul,, or four fits 'S^efiiltafle. 

* Vid.ViRO. JExu llb.uv-v«r.4io.4c./f<|(, : ^. • 
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Ye fmiling glories of. the youthfiil year. 

That ope yont fragrant bofoihs t6 the day. 
That clad in alt the' pride oFfpring appear. 

And fteep'd in dtw your €lken leaves difplay : 
ttHiafuri^s ncheft' robes though thui bcdi^t. 

Though her foft pencil trace yoiu* various dye, 
Though liu-es your rofeate hue the charmed fight. 

Though od6urs1r^'eet your ne6!*rou8 breath fupply, 
Soon on your leaves T/W's cankerous tooth fhall prey, 
Your dulcet dews exhale, your beauteous bloom decay. 

'V, •■ ■ 

Ye hedge-row elms^ beneath whofe fprcatf ng ihade 

The grazing, herds defy the rattling ihower ; 
Ye lofty odks, in \^hofe wide artns difplay'd 

The Wam'roiis 'polk? buxfds hi^ his airy bower; 
Stript -fey hoSr 'Winters rough inclement rage. 

In mournful heap^ your leafy honours lie, 
Ev*n your hard ribs (hall feel the force of age. 

And your bare trunks the friendly lliade deny j 
No more by cheerful vegetation green. 
Your faplefs boles fhall fink, and quit th' evanid fcene. 

Ye feather'll wiiWers of the veiiiial 3rear 

That carelefs fing, nor fear the frowns of fete, 

Tune your ftd notes tb death and winter drear ; 
ni fuit thefc mirthful -flrains your tranfient flate. 

Q.3 ' No 
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No more with cheerful foag nor fprightly air 

Salute the bluftic«. of the fifing day 
With doleful ditt^, drooping wings repair 

To the lone coircrt of rbc nightly fpray , 
Where love-lorn Pbilmtla finiins her throat. • 
8urrouAd the budding t|K>mf and fwell the fnouri^ nptiw 

Come, fighing Ekgy^ with fwceteft airs 

Of mplting mufic teach my j;rief to flow ; 
I top muil mix my fad complaint with theirs^ 

Our fetes are e^ual, e^ual bp pur woe, 
Come, Melancboj^^ fpread thy raven wing. 

And in thy ebon ^ar, l;)y Fancy led, 
To the dark-charncl vault thy votary brmg« 

The murky manilon^ of the ipould'riiig dead. 

Where jdank dews breathe, and taint the fickly ikies. 

Where in fad loathfome heaps aU i^iuna|i, glory ii^, 

VIII. 
Wrapt in the gloopi of un^r^ated iiight 

Secure wp flept in fepfelefs matter's Jjrms, 
Nor pain could vex, nor pallid fisar affright, 

Our quipt fancy felt no drea|n*s alarms. , 
Soon as to life our animate4 clay 

Awakes, and conicious being opes our eyes, 
Care's fretiiil family at once difm^y, . , 

With ghaftly air a thoufand phaptopas fife. 
Sad Horror hapgs o*gr all the dftp'nipg glooq;i, 
Cr/g/prompts tb? labour'd fi^h^Dcatb opes the marble tomb, 

IX, Yet 
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IX. 

Yet lifers ftrong love intoxicates the foul. 

And thirfl of blifs inflames the fevVous mind. 
With eager draughts we drain the poisonous bowl. 

And in the dregs the cordial hope, to find. 
O heav'n ? for this light end were nK)rtals made. 

And placM on earth, with happinefs in view. 
To catch with cheated grafp the flittbg ihade, 

And with vain toil the fancied form purfue ; 

Then' give their fhort-liv'd being to the wind, 

As the wing'd arrow flics, and leaves no track behind ! 

X. 
Thus lonely wand'ring through the nightly (hade 

Againfl the ilcm decrees of flubborn Fate, 
To mockful Echo my complaints I made, 

Of life's ihort period, or its toilfome (late. 
'Til death-like fllence all, no found I hear, 

Save the hoarfe raven croaking from the iky, 
Or fcaly beetle murm'ring through the air. 

Or fcreech-owl fcreaming with ill-omen*d ciy ; 
Save when with brazen tongue from yoq high towV 
The clock dcep-iqunding (peaks, and counts ihepaffinghouTt 

XI. 
Fale Cynthia, mounted on her filvcr car, * 

O'er heav'n*s blue concave drives her nightly round: 
See a torn abbey, wrapt in g)oom, appear 
Scattered ih wild confufl^n o*er the ground, 

Q, 4 Here 
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He^c ravenous Ruin lifts her waftefid hands 
O'er briar-grown grots. and bnunble-lhaded graves; 

Safe from h^r wrath oQe.w<:q>ipg marble flands. 
O'er which the mournful yew its umbrage waves ; 

Ope, ope thy pond'rOus jaws, thou friendly tomb, 

Ciofe the fad deathful fcene, and iliroud me in thy womb! 

'XII. 

Forth ifTuing lovely from, the gloomy ihade, 

Which ftately pines in phalanx deep compofe. 
Fair above mortals, comes a fmi{ing maid . 

To footh my fighs, and chear my heart-felt woes* 
Here nurj'd by CoTUemplation^ matron fage. 

Where with mute Solitude fhe loves to dwell. 
In truth's fair lore fhe form'd her early age. 

And trimmM the midnight lamp in lonely cell ; 
Here learn'd clear reafon's heav'n-fprung light to raife . 
O'er paffion's low-born mifts^ or pleafure's fpurious blaze. 

xm. 

Her azure mantle flows with eafy grace, 
' Nor fafhion'§ folds conftrain, nor cuftom's tye j • 
fyti optic tube (lie bears, each ipher^ to trace 

That rolls its rapid orbit round the Iky : 
Yet not to hcav'n alone her "skew's confin'd ; 

A clear reflcfting plane ftie holds, to fliow 
The various movements, of the reasoning mind, . . 

How flrange ideas link, and habits grow, 
Faflion's fierce impiilfe^ will's ft-ee power to ican. 
To paint the featur'd foul, and mark th' internal man. 

XIV. \^niencc 
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XIV. 

Wl)«nce thcTe iad ilrains, faidihe, of plaintive grief» 

Which pierce the ileep-dos'd ear of peaceful reft ? 
Oft has the fick'ning mind here found relief. 

Here <}ueird the throbbing tumults of the breafl: 
J^ up thy loaden eyes to yon fair cloud. 

Where moon-fpning « Ins blends her beauteous dyes: 
1 Uft them foon, and, as I gazing ftood. 

The fleeting phantom in a moment flies ; 

Where bcamM the gilded arch of gaudy hue, 

Frowna the dark low'ring cloud all gloomy to the view. 

XV. 
Li&*t emblem fit, laid I, that rofcid bow I 

The gay illufive pageant of an hour . 
To real femblance tricks her aiiy fliew, 

Then finks in night's dull arms» and is no more! 
Ah I. fool, faid llie, though now to fancy's fight 

The violet pale, the blufhing red decays. 
Though now no painted cloud reflect the light,- 

Nor drops prifmatic break the falling rays. 

Yet flill the colours live, . though none appear, 

Glow in the darting beam that gilds yon cryfial fphere. 

XVI. 
Then let not Fancy with her vagrant blaze 

Miflead in tracklefs paths of wild deceit; 

On Reafon's fteady lamp dill ardent gaze, 

Led by her fober light to Truth s retreat. 

c A rainbow formed by ihe rays of the moon at night: an object 
often vifible, though; from Its languid colour, not often obferved. 

Though 



Though wand'ring Ignorance fees each form decay, 

The brcathiefs bird, bare trunk, and Ihrivcl^ flowV: 
New forms fucccffive catch the vital ray, 

Sing their wild notes,- of fmile th* aliotecl hour. 
And iearch creation's ample circuit round, 
Though modes of being change, all life's incimortal fbuotf* 

XVil. 
See the flow reptile grov*ling o'er the green, 

I'hat trails through llimy paths its cumbrous loadt 
Start in new beauty from the lowly fcene, 

And wing with fluttering pride th' srtheHal rosd; ' 
Surft their fliell-prifons, fee the feather'd kind, 

Where in dailc durance pent awhile they lie, 
Pifpread their painted plumage to the wind, 

Brufli the brilk air, fwift fliooting through the fty, ' ** 
Hail with their choral hymns the new-born day, 
Diilcnd their joy-lwoln breafts, and carol the fweet lay, 

XVIIL 
See mnn, by varied periods fixt by fete, 

Afcend periedion's fcale by flow degree: 
The plant-like fatus quits its fenfelefi flate. 

And hclplefs hangs^ fweet -fmiling on the knee; 
Soon outward objcds lle:U into the brain, 

Next prattling childhood lifps with munic air^ 
Then n^.cm'ry links her fleet ideal train. 

And lobcr rcafon rites to compare, 
1 he fuil-grown breail fome matily pailion warms, 
It pants for glory's meed, or beats to love's alarms. 

3 XIX. Then 



XIX. 
Then iayi fioce nature's high Mieft appears 

That living forms fliould chaofe of being prove, 
ibi which new joy the novel feeneendears. 

New objedis riie to pleafe, new wings to move; 
Sibce man too, taught by fage experience, know» 

His frame revolving treads life's varying ftage, 
That the man-plant firil vegetating grows, 

Then ienfe directs, then reafon riiles in age ; 
Say, is it ftrange, fhould death's alUdreaded hour 
Waft to fome unknown foenes, or wake fome untriedpower ? 

XX. 
The wife Creator wrapt in fleflily veil 

The ray divine, the pure setherial mate ; 
Though worn by age the brittle fabric fail. 

The ih^iling foul furvjves the frowns of fate i 
Bach circling year, each <juick-revolving day 

Touches with mouldering tooth thy flitting frame. 
With furtive flight repairs th' unfeen decay ; 

For ever changing, yet in change the iamp, 
Oft hafl thou dropt unhurt thy mortal part, 
Dare the grim terror then, or dread his guiltlcfs dart; 

XXI, 
The twinkling eye, whofe various fhiimourM round 

Takes in ibft net th* inverted form bi^hind, 
The hfl*fung ears, that catch the waving lound, 

Are but mere organs of the feeling miiid ; 

External 



External matter thus can lend its aid. 

And diflant Ihapetf wkh forei^ povr't (itp^ ; > ' 
Thus tljcloqg tube by QoUImo^ made 

Brings home thcw'otfddrft of the peopled iky: 
The powfci' percipient then feels no decay, 
Though -blind the tube^, and darkneJfe blot the Vifual fvf^ 

' XXII. 
When, lockM in Ihort fofpence by fleep'S loft power. 

In tempotary death the fenfes lie, 
"When folemn lilence reigns at midnight hour, 

Deaf the duU ear," and closM the curtainM eye ; 
Objects of fenfe, each confcidUs fenfe afleep, 

With lively image ftrike the wakieful foul. 
Some frowning rock that threats the foaming deep, 

Or wood-hung vale, where Ilreams meandVmg roll,. 
Some long-lofl friend's returning voic6 you hear, 
Clafp the lite-pichir'd fhade, and drop the plcafing tear* 

^ Galileo was tlic firit who maJe long telefcopet fit for agronomical 
•Ifctrations. Lc Rofli relates, " that Galileo, being at Venice, was 
*^ told of a fort of optic glafs m&de in Holland, whieb brought objcds 
^ nearer ; upon which, fetting himfelf to iibioj; bow it Ihould be, he 
*< fjround two pieces of glafs into form a& well as he could, and fitted 
f<^ ihem to the two ends of an or'ganopipe, and fhewed at once all the 
f» wimdeVs of the invention to the Venetian nobleife on the top of the 
•* tower of St. Mark.. That author adds, that from this time Galileo 
** d'cvorcd himfrlf wlioUy te-thc improving and pcrfeAing'the relrfcope> 
« which was ccnooiiaatcd from thence Qaiilco's tube.**. Cbamkers\ 

XXm. Each 
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xxniv 

Each outward organ, as ideas rife^r . 

Gives eafy entrance to the motley train; 
ReJkBiw cahn^'with retrofpe<^ive eyes, . . 

Surv^ her treafures in the ibiixaful brain ; ^! *• 

Though Death i:ei^ntlefs (bed his baleful dew^ 

In Lethe dip each form-cqnyeying power, 
UiiJi\nrt Edfediba may her themes purfue, 

Smile at thornin, iafe amidft her (lore ; 
Without oneiienfe's aid in life's low vale, 
Fancy can 'fiimii& joys, and reafon lift her fcale. 

XXIV. ... 

Thn^thc lone lover in the penfive fhade- 

In day-dreann rapt of foft ecftatic blifs, ' 

Purfues in thonght the vifionary maid, - 

Featl^s on the fancy'd fmile, and fevo^r'd kift'j ' ' • 
Thu»the yomig poet at the clofe of day-, ..a'- 

Led by the magic of fome fairy fong. 
Through the dun umbrage winds his heedlefs way. 

Nor hears the babbling brook that brawls along :' 
Thus deathlefs Newton^ deaf to nature's cries, " - ■' ^ 
Would meafure Ttme and Space^ and travel 'round the 
ifcics. 

..... . ;.. Jfxv. 

When juft expiring hangs life*s trembling light, 
And fell difeafc {hikes deep the deadly dart, 

]lealbn and itiem^ry burn with ardour bright, 
And gcn'fohs paffions warm the throbbing heart ; 

:; ' • Oft 
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Oft will the vigorous foul in life's laft ftagc? 

With keeneft reliih taftc pure mental joys ; 
Since the fierce efforts of diltempcr's rage 

Nor 'bates her vigour, nor her pow'rs delhxjys. 

Say, fhall her lufh-e death itfdf impair, 

When in high noon fhe rides, then fcts in datk deipair ? 

XXVI. * 
Though through the heart no purple ^tide ihodd flow. 

No quiv'cing nerve fhoUld vibrate to the bcatn. 
The mental pow'rs no mean dependence know f 

Thought may funive, and each ^ir paffion mga | - ' 
As when Lucina ends the pangfiil flrifey 

Lifts the young babe, and lights her lambent flaroCf • 
Some powers new-waking hail the dawnuiglifi^ 

Some unfufpcnded live, unchang'd, the'fiuaei ^' 
So from our duil Axih faculties may bloom, : 
Some poflhumous furvive, and triumph o*€r the tooib* 

XXVII. . r, : 

This fibrous frame by nature's kindly law^ - 1 

Which gives each joy to keen fenfation here, . / 
0*cr purer fcenes of blifs the veil may draw. 

And cloud refledbn's more exalted fphere. , ^ •/ 

When Death's cold hand with all-diflblving power 

Shall the clofe tie with friendly flroke unbind. 
Alike our mortal as our natal hour 

May to new being raife the waking mind : 
On death's new genial day the foul .may rife, ,: . ' 

Bom to fome higher lite^ and hail fome brighter ikief « 

XXVUI. The 
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XXVIII. 
The mofs-grown tree, that flirinks with rolling years. 

The drooping flowers that die ^ foon away. 
Let not thy heart alarm with boding fbars, 

Nor thy own rjjiin date from their. decay: 
The bluihing rofe, that breathes the balmy dew. 

No pleafing tranrports of perception knows ; 
The rcv*rend oak, that circliog fpriags rwiew. 

Thinks not, nor by long age experienc*4 grows : 
Thy fate and theirs confefs no kindred tie : • 
Though their £rail forms may &'de, (hall fei^ «iid reafba 
' XXIX. . : [^ie? 

Nor let life's ills^ that in dire circle ra^e, 

Steal from thy heaving breall tl)pfe labcHirM fighs ; * 
Thefe, the kind tutors of thy infant zgii - 

Train the young pupn for the future fkfes': 
Unichoord in early prime, in ^-ipcr years. - • 

Wretched and fcornM flill ilrats the bearded boy: 
The tingling rod bedcw'd with briny tears 

Shoots forth in graceful fruits of nstafy^yi • ^ - '^'^ 
The painfiil cares that vex the toilfonleijpriag: * 
Shall plenteous crops gf hiifi in life'* laft harvefl bring. 

XXX. 
She ccasM, and vanifh'd into fightred wind—. * " ' ' 

O'er my torn breaft alternate paffions fway, ' 
Now Doubt ^cfponding damps the wav'ring mlntli 

Nqw Hope reviving flieds her cheerful ray. ' 
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Soon from the ikies in hcav'6ty white arrayed, 
Fakh to my fight reveal'd, £air Cherub ! fteod. 

With life replete the volume fhe difplayM, 

Seal'd with the ruddy ftains of crimibn Wood ; ' 

Each fear now flarts away, as Ipedres fly 

When the fun's orient beam firft gilds the purple iky« 

XXXI. 

Mean while the. faithful. herald of the day, 

The village cOck, crow« loud with trumpet ihriU, 
The warbling lark foars; high, and,. morning grey, 
.. Lifts her g^id foreh^ o'er the cloud^wi^pt hill : - - 
Nature's wild mufic fills the vocal vale ; 

The bleating flocks that bite the dewy ground. 
The lowing he^d? .thsit;graze the woodland dale. 

And cavern'd eq^P, l\vell the cheerful found ; 
Homeward I bend with cleat unclouded mind, 
Mbc with the bufy world, and l^ave each care behind. 

To THE MEMORY OF A GENTLEMAN% 
Who died on his Traveh to Rome. 

Written in 173s.* - 

By the Rev. Dr. Shipley (now Bifhop of St. Asapr), 

LA N G T O N, dear partner of my foul. 
Accept what pious paffion medicates 
To gface thy* fate. Sad memory ^ . 
And grateful love, and impotent regret 
Shall wake to paint thy gentle mind, 
* George Lewis Langtonj Efq. 

Thv 
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^y Wife good-iiature, friendfhip delicate 

111 fccrct converfe, n^itive mirth 
AiSd Iprightly hncy^ iWeet artificer 

Of focial plcafure ; nor forgot 
irh^ Dfifatq, iSir& of knowledge mi fair famd 
. .That lejd:thee fiir throiig^ ibfeigt\ climes 
Inquifitive : but chief the pleafant hanks 

Of Tiber, ever-honour'd ftream, 
Detaii^M thee yifitidg'the lail remoM . 

Ofancient ajrt; fwjforms eawft : . 
In fculpture, columns, and thc^jnoJUld'ring bulk 

Of theatres. In deep thoughc rapt 
Of old renown, t^y mind furvcy 'd the fceties 

Delighted, where the firffc of men 
Once dwelt, ^miliar : Scipio, virtuous chief, 

Stern Cato, and the patriot mind 
Of faithful Brutus, bcft philofopher. 

Well did the generous fearch employ 
Thy blooming years by virtue crown'd, though death 

Unfeen opprefs'd thte, far from home, 
A helplefs ftranger. No familiar voice. 

No pitying eye, cheer'd thy laft pangs. 
O worthy longeft days ! for thee Ihall flow 

The pious folitary tear, 
And thoughtful friendfhip fadden o*er thine urn. 



Vol. V^ . H Captain 
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Captain THOMAS% of Battb&eau^s Rtgufient^ in 
the Ifle of Skie, to Captain PRICE, at Fort 
Augustus. 

/^OME, Thomas, give us t'other ibnnet.— -— 

V> Dear captain, pray refleft upon it.— •. 
Was eiwr fo abfurd a thing ? 
What, at the pole to bid me fing ! 
Alas ! fearch all the mountains round. 
There's no Thalia to be found ; 
And Fancy, Child of fouthern ikiee, 
Averfe the fullen region flies. 
I fcribble verfes ! why you know 
I left the Mufes long ago, 
Deferted all the tuneful band 
To right the files, and fhidy Bland b« 
Indeed in youth's fantaftic^prime 
, Mifled 1 wander'd into rhyme, 

a This military author was once ftudent pf Chrift Chnrcb, Oxford, 
and a divine. He was mortally wounded and taken prifoner at the firft 
attack on Bellelfle, April 8, 1761, being then quartermafter-generaly 
and lieutenant-colonel of Whitmore*s regiment of foot. 

*> Bland's Trcatifc on Military Difciplinc, 8vo. 

And 
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And various fonnets pcnn'd in plenty , 
On every &ymph from twelve to twenty j 
Compar'd to rofes, pinks and lilies, 
The cheeks of Chioe and of Pkillis ; 
With all the cant yon find in many 
A ftill-born modern mifcellany. 
My lines — how proud was I to fee 'em 
Steal into Dodfley's new Mufenm ^, 
Or in a letter fair and clean 
Conunitted to the Magazine ! 
Our follies change— that whim is o*er-« 
The bagatelles amufe nomor^. 
Know by theie prefents, that in fine 
I quit all conunerce with the Nine. 
Love-flrains, and all poetic matters. 
Lampoons^ epifUes, odes^ and latires, 
Thefe toys and trifies I difcard. 
And leave the bays to poet Ward** 
Know, now to politics confign*d 
I give up all the bufy mind ; 
Curious each pamphlet I perufe. 
And fip my coffee o*er the news. 
But k propos — for laft Coiu-ant, 
Pray thank the lady govemante, 

- « The Mufeom, or the Literary tn^ HiAorical Regifter, publilhecl hf 
Mr« Doddcj in the years 1746 and 17471 and confining of j rob. ia 

8VQ,. 

^ Aa officer of the fame regiment. 

R a Ffom 



From Aix— php I ,what is't-^la Chapellci? 

Of treaties now tl^e gazettes tell ; 

A peace unites the Jarring pov/er»^ . ^ 

And every trade will thiive,. but ouc*^.* ■ _ - 

Farewell, as wronged OthcUa^iaid, ;. . 

The plumed troops^ and. neighing J«ed!- 

The troops !.. alas! m^re t^avoc ihexe • _. ■\ 

A peace will mak^, than all the ^5rar^. ; . 

What crowds of heroe^, in' a tlay , . , ; 

Reduc'd to flarve on b^f theif pay ! \ 

From LowexidJjall«.^wwJd.piiy xwet,- ,. r. • . ^ 

AndSaxe^himfelfnWjghXjWeepto^fee't^ - . 

Already Fancy^s-a^^^jMOw'x. ., ,.,... 

Foreruns the neaj^^approachkg.iida^ ., . w; • 

Methmks, eurs'diJiance I- the fataLftrote 

I feel^ and feem already broke. 

The park I faunter up and down,, ; • 

Or. lit upon a bjsnch alone 

Penfive andfad— •^^;^/(?r/r<w^ .^^^^ 

D"* un pawvre capitaine TtfQrmi i . " - 

My wig, which fcunpi'd eacb.ruder windjf 

Toupee'd before, and bagg'd behind, 

c MaHhal Lowendhall, Under whdfe direfiloa the^flege of Befgen-flp^ 
Zoom was conduced, in the year 1747; 

f Maorlce coui^t de Saxc, general of the trmres «f Pmce vatler 
I^wis ^V. He was the natural. Ton of Anguftus 11. king of P^lati^ 
and was confidered as one of the greateft generals of the prefent agn 
He died 1750* 

. . ;. Whid> 



'Which John ^as usrM with niceft art 
To comb, and teach the curls to part^ 
Loft the belie air. and jaunty pride. 
Now lank depends on either fide : 
My hat grox^ white, stnd rufted o'eK,' 
-Qnct Men trhmjfe \v\th. galon d*ar I 
My coat diftain'd with duft and rain, 
And all my figure quite campaign. 

•"Ti^vern and coffee- houfe unwillinjg 
To give me credit for a fhilling .: 

.* Foi:bid ty^crj^^fcoqiful bcjle 
The precindls of the gay ruelle* 

, My vows though breath'd in every ear, 
No^ e'^a a diamb^rmaid mil hear : 
No fdver in my purfe to pay 
For operarticketa, or the play : 

• N<> qaeffage lent to bid me come 
A fortnight after to a drum': 
No vifits or received or pay'd, 
No bail, ridbtto, mafquerade : 
All penfive, heartlefs and chagrine . 
I fit, devoted prey to fpleeii ; 
Shabbily fine with tartiifhM lace. 
And hunger pi6hir'd in my face. 

To you, dear Price, indulgent hcav'n 
A gentler, happier lot has giv'n ; 
Ta you hasr dealt with bounteous hands 
P^adiao featt^ and fruitful lands : 



Then in my forrows have the grace 
To take fome pity on my cafe ; 
And as you know the times are hard. 
Send a fpruce valet with a card— 
Your complimeat8| and beg I'd dine. 
And tafle your mutton and ymty/'mt ; 
You*ll find moft pun^hial and obfervant. 
Your moft obliged humble fervant, 



C. T. 



To Mr. JOHN HOADLY, at the Timple, 
occafioned by a Tranflation of an Epiftle of HoeAce. 

1730. 

By the Rev. Mr. Stratoht% of Magdalen College, 

QXFOKD. 

^T^IM E flies — fo you and Horace fing, 

JL From whence you many a moral bring. 
To teach us how to fleer our lives, 
T* enjoy our bottles ancj our wives. 

Young 

a Re£^or of FIndon in Sufiex ; a Imng which was given him by the 
college to which he belonged; and prebendary of Warminfter, in the 
cathedral church of Salifbury, a preferment bellowed upon him hj 
bilhop Hoadly, " He was," fays Mr. Dancombe^ << ever in a ftateof 

" per- 
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Young man, I well approve your notions, 
And wholly am at your devotions. 
I hate your (bur canting rafcals, 
That talk of Ember-weeks and Pafcals ; 
Black villains, who defirc to wean us, 
From Bacchus' pleafures, and from Venus*, 
To gain themfelves a larger fhare. 
And fob us off with faft and prayer : 
And tell us none to Elyfium go, 
Who do not plague themfelves below. 
Can mis'iy raife the grateful heart. 
Or tuneful fongs of praiie impart ? 

The great Creator's work we view, 
And trace it out by Wifdom's clue ; 
Nothing is good but what is true. 
With cautious and with thankful eye 
We fcan the great variety : 
Each good within our reach we tafie^ 
And call our neighbour to the feaft. 
Our fouls do generoufly difown 
All pleafure that's confin'd to one ; 

perfecutlon, as it were, for his extraordinary parts an4 ezcentric good 
fenfe ; by which he got rid of his emhnfiaftic father's prejudices (in 
which he was educated) in favour of the French prophets, by whom 
he was eaten up and betrayed." He left a widow and fit children in 
ibarrafled circumflances, owing to lofles which he fuftained by en- 
ging in the bufinefs of a farmer. After his death, two volumes of Se« 
ft Difcourfes were publiihed for the benefit of his family. 

R4 The 
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The only jr^tiomal eioiploymeat 

Is, to receive and give enjo)niicnt : .,: 

To every pleafurewe attend, I 

Not to enjoy.is to offend. 

But flill, ami^ft the various crowd 
Oi goods y that call with voices loud 
Ournat'ral genius, education. 
Parents, companions, or our fbi.tip%. . 
Direct us to {ovat Jingle choice^ . 
In which we chiefly nui£t rejoice.. 

Pleafures 2kt^ ladies — fome we comt 
To pafs away a^ hour in fport : 
We like them all for this or that. 
For filence fome, and fome. for chat j 
For every one, as Cowley fings. 
Or arrows yields, or bows, or firings,. 
But^ after all this rambling life, ,. 

Each man muil have his proper ix)ifi. 
You know my meaning — fome cnegood^ 
Felt, heard, or feen, or underftood. 
Will captivate the heart's affecS^ion, 
And bring the reft into fubjeftion. 

Pray mind the tenor of my fbng: j 
It holds together, "though *tis long. 

YouVe made an early choice, and wife one ; 
The beft I know within th' horizon. 
My lady Lanu is rich and handfome : 
May file be vpri^h you ^ king's raufprn { 

ent 
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But I muft tell you, (youTJ €xcufe 
My friendly, though plain-dealing Mufe) 
In her own hands is all her ^ower ; 
There's not a groat within your power j . » 
And yet you're whoring with the Nine ; 
With them you breakfail, fup, and dine, , 
With them you fpend your days and nightfi^n 
Is't fitting file fliould bear fuch flights ? 
Beggarly, ballad-iinging carrions, 
Can they advance you to the barons ? 
You've made me too an old Tom Dingle, 
And I, fbrfooth, mufl try to jingle, . 

Your lady would not do you wroug; 
She owns you're terjder yet, and young— 
She'd wqnk at now and then a fbng ; 
But flill expeds to fliare the time, 
Which now is all bellow 'd on rhyme. 
Read in the morning Hohbes de Homine^ 
At noon, e'en fport with your Melpomene^ 

Youngfler, I've fomething more to fay, 
To wean you from this itch of play. 
In his Offtciis old Marc Tully, 
^Mongfl certain points he handles fully 
(A book I ever mufl delight in 
Far beyond all that fmce is written !)>-• 
He tells us there, our parents' praife 
Their childreas' virtue ought to raife ; 



} 
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Their worth and praife fliould prick m on 
To labour after like renown. 

Who but thy father has been able. 
Since RercuIeS) to cleanfe a liable ? 
About his ears how ftrange a rattle! 
Who ever fJood fo tough a battle ? 
H* has tara'd the tnoft unruly cattle*— 
Juft two fuch jobbs as yet remain 
To be difpatch'd by you and Ben ^. i 

Your father with Herculean club 
The tyrants of our fouls did drub ; 
BsM for our bodies, you our chattels. 
Mud tmdertake the {elf-fame battles. 
The n^orld on you have fix'd their eyes^ 
•Tis you muft quell thefe tyramiies : 
So iball Ibme title, now unknovi^, 
Bamgm-ianAikc your labours crown. 
KavifhM, methtnks, in thought I fee 
The uniiferfal liberty. 

But after all, I know what's in you : 
You*ll da*t, a thouiand to one guinea, 
Vim pes — the work and pleafure's great 2 
Begin, before k grows too late. 
Where the/iS^i (land, th^ Jianaes lodge ; 
And dance not, ^till you dance a judge c ; 

^ Dr. BcBJamm Hoadly, the phyficiaa. 

< Alluding to the cuftom, now ahollfhed, of a aew-made judge's 
4anerog in the hall of the focicty to which he belonged with the oldeft 
and graved members of it. 

,Thcn, 



Tlien^ though you are not half lb taper, 
Jify'Lordy you'll cut a higher caper • 



To the Rev. Mr. J. STRAIGHT. 
By J, HoA]>LY* 

SIR, 

PROMISES are different cafes 
At various times, in various places. 
In crowded ftreet of Arlington % 
Where Haves of hope to levees run, 
A promife lignifies no more^ 
Than in the chamber of a whore. 
And when the good deceived Sir Francis 
With madam up from Yorkfhire dances. 
To claim the great man's promife given 
Some fix years fince, or (fome fay) feven ; 
No one can blame that curious writer. 
That lays, they'll both return the lighter. 

But can we hence affirm that no mifs 

Of all the fex can keep a promife ? 

Or fay, from what our courtier Ipeaks, 

That all men's faiths are paper^cakes ? 

a Where Sir Robert Walpolc then rcfidcd. 



That 
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That courts make rogues is my t>e3fcfy 
As 'tis the mill that makes the thief^ 
But *caufe one limb ;s none o* th' beft. 
Shall I for that cut off the reft ? 
> Sure it may be with fafety faid, ' ' "^ 
A parfon^s promife, duly made 
J^eneath a grelate^s holy roof, . 
Muft iland 'gainii: all affaults a proof* 
Yet he, who thinks the church unfhakcii. 
May find himfelf in time miftaken. 
I know the man, and grieve to fay't, 
Who fo did fail — and that was Straight* 
And can we then no more depend on 
Our good forgetful friend at Findon, 
Than on a courtier promifefiil^ . 
Or a whore's oath to cheat her cull ? . 
Can Straight no better promife keep } 
If that were tf-ye— I e'en fliould weep. 
In Sarum's town when la ft we met, 
I told you 'mongft much other prate. 
That my defign was to withdraw, 
And leave the craggy paths of law : 
And as the ikilful pilot ftjeers 
Wide of the dreadful rocks he fears, 
And in the fafer ocean rides, 
Nor fears his veflel's bulging fides. 
So I from Coke's and Croke's reports, 
And fpecial pleadings of th^ courts, 



Hajl 
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Mad veer*il about to bury dead^ ' 
And 'g^mft a pulpit run my head, 
Didft thou not promife then and there^ 
(But promifeft are chmaj-ware) 
Didft thou not promife, as I fpoke, 
That yovi/i ere long your Mufe invoke. 
And cloathM in ftrong harmonious line, 
SeniJ c6utrfel to the young divine ? 
Where of tl;^ worc^^then is the troth. 
Which I thought good as any oath ? / 

Or where that ilro^g Harmonious line, 
Blcfe' dV feci ^fteir of tW Nine? - 

Tha^* ivshore we fpeak^of i'th' beginning. 
Hath f6me«4xsuie to mike for finning : 
Her U)ngue and tail are taught deceit 

From her no« 'know ing where* to eat. ' 

The courtier too hith ibme excufe 

To think word-breaking fmall abufe : 

And 'midft the.hurry, noife, and buftle. 

Of crowds, that at his levee joftle, 

No man can be in fuch a taking 

To fee a little promife-bfeaking. ' 
But what indulgence, what excufe, 

Can plead for thee^ or-for thy Mufe ? 

For thee, on whom- the'^ifter? wait^ 

Pleased with tlie tafk imposM by Straight ; 

WhoDft-'at hi^ chrift'ning they did dip 

O'er h«ad' flOid ^rs in Agani^;- 
j' For 



For thee, at mention of whofe ftraifi 
Their winged courier conrts the rein. 
Bounds e'en through Suflez-roads along. 
Proud of the burthen of thy fong ? 

TT T Tt tTTtttTtTTTTTTtTTTttTTtTTTttTTTT t 

ANSWER to the foregoing, 1731. 

By J. Straighi-. 

— — Ti^Y dearcft boy, 

IVJL Apollo's and the Prebtc'fl joy s 
Your ibarp rebuke came iafe to hand. 
And fpeedy anfwer does demand. 
You charge me home^-our confdous Mnfe 
Would fain fay fomething in ezcufe. 
The pronufe made muft be tionfe&'d. 
But here, Svc^^Jiinguendum efi. 
A promife hfke^ and one dAefd^ 
Differ as much as light and fhade. 
By this diflindion all your whores 
And courtiers I turn out of doors, 
And, by indu^on logical, 
Prove, they affed not me at all. 
But if my logic be not good, 
1*11 prove it from the word of God, 
Which ferves to clear all forts of caiet , 
And wears a mafquerade of faces* 
6 When 
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When blpody-mindcd Jephtha fwore. 
If he rcturnM a conqueror, 
HeM offer up in iacrifice 
> What from his houfe firft met his eyes ; 
And when his girl and only child 
HaftenM tp welcome from the. field 
With piou? joy her profpVous fire, 
Gaily dancing to the lyi'c ; 
The holy butcher underibood 
His promife's performance good, 
Though fiar a year the virgin ftray*d. 
And wept her unlofi: maidenhead* 

Thus, Sir, you fee we men of letters < 
Can, like Jack Shepherd, cut our fetters ; 
When pinch*d, we file fcholaftic faw. 
And iron is no more than ftraw : 
The man is. thought to have no brains . 
Who can't break loofe, or bind in chains* 
Your Sykes^s • and your Waierlandt 
Have nothing «lfe upon their hands : 
They ftand prepar'd \^iith double tackle 
To fix or to remove the (hackle. 

But, my dear boy, we'll only tye 
The filken bands of amity ; 
Or fuch as hock -tide boys and mifles 
With laughter bind, and harmlefs kifles ; 

» Dr. Anthony Aihley Sy tcs, and Dr. Danid Waterland, two ccle- 
rated polemical writers. 

Indulge 
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Indulge the free poetic meafur^. 
And mimic difccMrd for more pleafure;^ 

But after all thefe lon^^y preamblea, 
In which our nag, at bed, but ambles | 
After our plea of mei^ delay, 
*Ti8 fit we think our debt to pdy. 
Soon then as bufinefa will permit, 
We'll fend you up another fhcet, 
Full fraught with our mofl leam'd tMcei 
In which we%iuft be fomewhat ni6e ; • 
We'll rottfe our thoughts, and take due tkte^ 
' And trifle not in doggrel rhyme ; 
But boldly whip the winged fleed, 
And raife him to a nobler fpeed* 

^od dtgnum tantafertt hie proimf0r hiatuf 



B,Y THE SAME. 

ADAM alone Cofild not be ealy, 
So he mufl have a wife, an't pleafe ye : 
But how did he procure this wifcjj 
To chear his folitary life ? 
Why, from a rib ta'en out his lidc 
Was form'd this necellary bride. 
But how did he the pain beguile ? 
Pho I he Hept fweetly all the while^ 

But 
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But wheh thid rib was t^t^\kiy 
tn womffn-s form, to Adam^s fide, 
How thte, I pray you) did it anfwer? 
He nevxr fkpt (6 fweet again^ Sin 



C U P i D A*iD C H L O E. 
By the Sam^i 

TO deck her Bofom, Chloe chofe, 
Before all flow Vs, the bluihing rofc : 
It made htr breafts more lively ihew. 
And added whitenefs to their ihow^. 
^he tender nymph, herfelf a bud, 
So much already underiibodi 

But once, blefsM hour ! ihe went to fee 
llie pjpoducic of the favourite tree. 
A large and tempting rofe ihe found. 
Which fpread it^ perfumes all around. 
It feem'd to court the virgin's hand, 
^hie virgin did not long withfiand. 
She pluck'dr-but O ! a fudden pain 
Made her releafe the ilalk again. 
*rhie wound appeared, her finger bled, 
And ftain'd the rofe with guilty red. 
The nymph, with pain and anger mov*d, 
Began to hate what once (he Ipv* d ; 

Vol. V^ S Uk^ 



She fighM, fixe wept, and fbitipt, and {wcKTd 
SheM touch the odious tree no more. 

When forth a little Cupid canoe^ 
T' appeafe the crying angry dame. 
The angry nymph the God perceives 
Struggling through th' intangling leaves; 
When from his fragrant ambufcade 
He thus accofts the weeping maid : ^ 

Ceafe, Chlpe, ceafe ; and do not ciy^ 
Nor blame the harmlefs tree— 'twas I. 
*Twa8 Ij that caused the little pain^ 
And I-^will make it well again. 
My mother bade me do't ; and faid, 
This herb would eafe the fuflfrlng maid^ 
Let it but to the place be bound, 
*Twill ftop the blood, and heal the wound* 
But^ Chloe, if fofmall a dart, 
And in the finger, gives fuch finart. 
What, madam — if I'd pierc'd your heart ? 
Ceafe then to fcom my powV ; and kno^. 
By what I've done, what I ean do; 

Here fie aflum'd an awefid lb6k i 
He nodded thrice, his Idcks he ihooki 
And loimic'd Jove in all he Ipoke. 
With ftrdnuous arm he twang'd hfa bowj 
He Ihcw'd her all his quiver too : 
This, fays the God,— and this^ tht dart^ 
That wounded fuch and fueh a heart* 



} 

} 



The 
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*rhc virgin law, admir'cl, bcliev'd| 
And bowM-^the God with fmiles rccciv'd 
The adoration which fhe pay'd, 
And wav'd his puq>le wings, and left the wondering maid* 

My Chloe flill can fhew the Icar, 
And boafts the God*8 peculiar carci 
She loves j and is belovM agaih, 
Secure of pleafure, free from pain* 
' IVe feen the .rofe adorn'd with blood. 
Which from my Chloe's finger fiow'd ; 
I've feen the fprig where Cupid flood* 
I faw his little fragrant neft — 
And Chloe told me all the reft* 



} 



The poet to his false MISTRESS, 

By the same. 

WONDER not, faithlefs woman, if you fee, 
Yburfelf fo chang'd, fo great a change in me$ 
With Ihame I own it, I was once your flavc, 
Ador*d myfelf the beauties which I gave; 
For kijow, deceived deceitful, that 'twas I 
Gave thy form grace, and luflre to thine eye; 
Thy tongue, thy fingers, I their magic taught, 
And ipread the net in which myielf wa$ cau^t». 

Sj 
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So pagan priofls firft form and drefs the wood. 
Then proftratc fall before the fenfelcfs God. 
But now, curft woman^ thy laft fentencc hear : 
I call'd thy beauty forth, I bid it difappear. 
I'll ftrip thee of thy borrowed plumes ; undrefs. 
And ihew thee in thy native uglinefff. 
Thofc eyes have flione by me, by me that chin 
The feat of wanton Cupids long has been : 
Ye fires, go out — ^yc wanton Cupids, fly— — 
Of every beam diferm her haggard eye: 
^is I recall ye j my known Voice obey— 
And nought of beauty but the falfhood flay* 



0» Mat ♦ ♦ ♦ *, Schoolmaster at * ♦ *. 

By the same* 

BEHOLD the lordly pedant ia his fchbol. 
How flem his brow, how abfolute his rule} 
The tremblmg hoys ftart at his aweful nod ; 
Jove*s fcepter is leis dreaded than his rod. 
See him at home before the fovereign dame,. . . 
How fawning, how obfcquious, and how tame J 
Profper, bright Amazon^ to thee 'tis given, 
Like JunO) to rule him who rules the heavien. 

KAMBRO- 
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KAMBROMYOMAXIA; 

OR T R E 

M O U S E-T R A P: 

Being a Translation of 
Mr. HOLDSWORTH's • MUSCIPULA, 1737. 

By Dr. JOHN HOADLY\ 

TH E Mountain' Briton y firft of men who fTam*d 
Bonds for the Moufe, firft who the tiny thief 
In prifon dos'd vexatious— fatal wiles, 
And death inextricate—fing, heav*nly Mufc. 

> Of this tranlUtlon Mr. Hoidfworth declared his entire approbation 
in a letter, by giving it this Ihort character, that it was exceedingly weli 
done, S«e preface to a diifertation upon eight verfes in the fecond book 
•f Virgirs Georgics. 1749. 

l> Dr. John Hoadly, youngeft fon of the Bi(hop of Winchcfter. 
He was born October 8, 171 1 ; and, being intended for the ftudy of 
the law, entered himfelfof the Temple, where he ftaid but a fhort time* 
From thence he went to Benet College, Cambridge, where he took the 
degree of LL.B. in the year I735> About the fame time he was or« 
dalned by his father, and was fucceilively prefented to feveral valuable 
preferments, fome of which he held at the time of his death. In 
1747, he was honoured with the degree of LL.D. by Arohbilhop Her- 
ring, being the firit degree conferred' by that prelate. He died, 
March ii> X776« 

S 3 Thou, 
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Thou, Phoebus, (for to Mice thyfelf waft exd 
A foe, in antique lore thence Smintheus « call'd) 
Infpirc the Song ; and 'mongft the Cambrian Hills 
Thy Pindus choofing, fmile upon the Mufe, 
Whom lowly themes and humble verfe delight. 

The Moufc, an Ijoftile Animal, enur*d 
To live by rapine, now long time had rov*d 
Where'er his luft innate of fpoil leclon ; 
And unavcng'd his wicked crafit^pwrfu'd ; 
Long fearlefs, unaveng'd. — All things on earth 
Felt his fell tooth, while lafc ^n pimblq fpeed 
Evaiive, he in every dainty difli 
His revels held fecure. Nought was untouch'd^ 
But every feaft wail'd the domeftic foe, 
A conftant gucft unbidden. Nor ftrong walls 
His thefts obftruft, nor mafly bars avail. 
Nor doors robuft, to fave the lufcious cates : 
Through walls, and bars, and doors, he eats his way 
Contemptuous, and regales with unbought fare. 

Thus wail'd the hclplefs world the general foe, 
But Cambria moft ; for Cambria's od'rous ftores 
Moft ftimulate the curious tafte of Moufe : 
Not with a tafte content, or lambent kifs, 

c A title of Apollo, given him for freeing Smincha, a colony of 
the Cretans near the Hellefponr, from Mice, which much infcfted them. 
Ovid Met. xii. 585. A <r/w»»9a quae Crctenfium lingua murem domef* 
ikumji^fi. AiNS WORTH. 

(The 



(The fate of common cheefe) , he undermines 
And hollows with reiterated tooth 
Ratable Palacei. 

The Nation faw,' 
And ragM— Revenge and grief diftra6t' their minds— 
What fliould they do? They foam, they gnalh their teeth, 
And o*er their pendent rocks in fury rove, 
RefUefs with rage— for Nature prone to rage 
The Cambrians formM, and bade their fiery breafls 
Burft into fudden flame — that men would deem 
Their fouls were with their fingers fuIphur-tingM. 

It is decreed— Rage prompts them to revenge 
Unfated but with Wood.— Yet by what means, 
What art, the cautious felon to enfnare, 
They doubt.: for, Cambria, thy Grimalkin race 
Nor to the houfe defence, nor in diftrefs 
So imminent, could aught of fuccour bring* 
Oft had the Cat plac'd at the cavern's mouth 
The various ambufcadc ; as oft with paw 
Soft-filent creeping, near the hollow cell 
Kept wary watch— In vain — The little Moufe 
In little bulk fecure, (advantage great 
Over a Giant Foe ! ) if chance he fpy 
Her watching at his door intent on prey, 
Inward he flies, his ferpentine recefs 
Purfues, and caves impervious to Cat : 
Nor dares again thnift out his head in air, 
Nor form new fa4ief | 'till the fiege be rais'd, 

S4 An* 



And danger witl^ the watchful fbc withdrawn, 

The Cambrians thus (if Cambrians with the Mou{e 
We may compare), when Roman Julixis fought 
To join the Britons to the worlcj fubduM, 
Eluded his vain toil* — To their retreat 
At once a nation vaniih'd ; in their rocks, 
Rampires impregnable, lay obfcur'd 
Mid circling ruin ; and of conquefk though 
Defpairing, to be conquerable fcom'd. . 

Their long, unbroken lineage hence they boafl:^ 
Their co\)Qtry unfubdued, ai^d ancient t<»igue« 
Thus did the Moufe, by cuftom tutor'd^ oft 
Evade the hoftile paw ; nor Cambria's font 
Had hope from their confederate of the war: 
When firait, on th' utmoft frontiers of their Land^ 
Where now Mehevia the Ihrunk honours naourns 
Of her dividtd nvitre, of whoie walls 
Half-buri^*d but an empty name remains, 
Behold a Counqil fummon'd. From, eaeh fide 
See Nobles, Fathers, and the vulgar throng 
Of flench fulphureous, mix. 

An ancient fage, 
Whofe length of beard oft from hi( native hill^ 
The goat with envy ey*6 ; his han^s, his face 
With fcurf of amcient growth encrufled o'er ; 
Broken with years, againft a poll reclin'<l, 
(By Cambrian backs, ftill (haken) in the midfl 
Stood vifible to all, and with deep tone 
., ; Thefe 
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Thefe words precipitating, gutt'ral ipake » 

♦* Of open^var- we treat not, but fly theft-* 

<* No foreign fbe, but a too inmate gueft 

** (That heavier evil) fununons us to meet. 

♦* Still fhali the bold iafulter lord it thu«, 

^* The tyrant Moufe ? Roufe, aweful Fathers, roufej 

♦* Ye, to whofe-breafts your country's good is dear; 

♦* By coimfel end thefe horrors; and if aught 

^* Of hope remain, now lend propitious aid : 

'* So fliall yoi^r glory grow, your names be known 

♦* Immortal as Cadwalader's in fame." 

He fpake, a^id flrait the fragments, mouldy fcrapt^ 
Reliques of rapine, monuments of theft, 
High in their fight uprearing, rous'd their rage. 
- Now thirfl of dire revenge, now lufl of fame 
Bums emulous, and fires each Patriot breafl; 
Each meditates to Moufe unheard-of fate. 
And every brain is hammVing on a Trap. 

But one *bove all by th' honour-added name 
Of Tafi'y &m'd, hi more for wit reaown'd : 
Cambria ne'er bred his peer, whether at forge, 
Or pouncil ;' Senator and Blackfmith He. 
Thus 'gan the Sage — ** Should Cheefe, our Nation's jboafl, 
t* In Cambria be extind, I fear our hinds 
•• Would mourn their whole meals fimk, and Nobles grieve 
*• The honours loft, that crown'd the fecond courfe. 
•* Since then our Cambria's courage, nor her Cats 
f * Againfl fbe monfiers can prevail, we*ll try 

u If 
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^* If this mechanic hand^ if craft, deceit 
^* Can aught advantage: in a foe none ajks 
^* If fir ce prevail^ or frauds 

Strait at this boaf!:, 
All ^ on Taffy their expe^ing eyes, 
All in glad'murmurs ^ak their promisM joy. 
Wait whence the blifs; queftion, and burn to know. 

Scratching his head, (as Britifli heads demand,) 
He ghaflly fmil'd, and ftrait with freer air 
Proceedetl thus — ** When wearied^ at the clofc 
•• Of yefter fun I gave my limbs to reft, 
•* And flimiber deep my eyes had quench'd ; a Moufe 
** Bold, and purfuing, as I giiefs, the trail, 
•* Which unconcofted Cheefer recent exhal'd 
** From out my vifcous jaws, ftole down my mouth 
** Then difcontinuous j and reaching now 
** My very entrails, ftrait their crude contents 
** ''Gan gnaw, and through my throat, ill-fortified, 
•* My yefter's meal, alas? triumphant drags. 
•* When fudden rous'd from fleep, in his retreat 
•* I 'twix: my teeth the felon fnapp*d, bound 
•* Vainly rebellious in the biting chain. 
^ Inftnifted thus that Moufe might be cnthrallM, 
•' New vifionary ^rifon-houfes rife 
•' In my revolving mind, and fuch reftraints, 
** As the late captive of my jaws fuggefts. 
** By what myfterious laws the hand of Jove 
** Moves fublunary things! By what hid rales 

6 " «*Thc 
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f^ The chain of caufes ads ! the Moufe himfelf 

•• To us involuntary fuccour brings, 

f* And for the wounds he gave himfelf prefcribes. 

M Blulh not by fuch a mafter to improve; 

f * From foes to leam^ honour nor right for bidi.** 

Thefe faid, homeward he hies. ' Th* applauding thron|r 
Accxtmpany his route, and to his toil 
Propitious omens beg. Each to his houfe 
Bends his fwift courfe; each to his Ijires flies, 
Xjlad harbinger of this expeded birth 
From Taffy's brain: and whilft they tell the talc, 
Whilft to the Gods for glad event they bend 
pf the great enterprize, the Moufing Kind 
(Prophetic initindt ! ) fliew unwonted joy 
Gamefome; ^nd (if we credit Fame) beneath 
The matron's h^d dances the embryo cheefe. 

Taffy mean while with head, and hand, and heart. 
Plies his great work, with Pallas' a'iddi<uine 
The Mou§e-Trap huiUs. A wonderful machine 
Now flood confefs'd : and form till then unknown 
The Tragi-cpmic edifice indu'd. 

Now fmile, fwept Mufe, and to our fight difclofo 
The infant fabric ; each particular 
Dilate, and join them in the finiih'd pile. 

Of oblong foi;m twin planks of wood compofe 
The bafe and roof; a wiry palifedc 
Fences each fide, on whofe fmall columns rais'd 
The fabric fbnds : th' infidious gate invites 

With 
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With fiicndly-fccratng welcome ; but on high. 
Depending from a Header thread , the vaft 
Forccullis .threats, to thoughtlefs Mice fure death* 
(Such is the thread of life, fpun by the Fates. 
To Mouie and Man— All on a thread depends.) , 
AnAdSt the level roof ihoots up a mafl 
Ered, in whofe cleft head a (lender beam 
Tranfverfc inferted plays, and on each fide 
Extends its poifed arms : whofe one extreme 
Deprefs'd, one equally the pendent door 
Exalts. Within, let through a flender bore, 
A wire depends that fludhiates with a touch ; 
The lower part is cramp'd into a hook. 
Tenacious of the bait ; while th' upptr gripes 
Th* extreme ft handle of th' treach'rous beam. 
But foon as e'er it feels the foe to Ve touched 
The fatal food, the loofen'd portal ftrait 
Lets fall, and fpeaks the firft attack re\'cng*d. . 

Things thus difpos'd, inftant the pendent hook 
Taf^y with trealbn deaths, aiid turns to death 
The very food of Moufe : but, that his cheefe 
More fragrant may from far the Foe invite, 
Toafts the fell bait, and ftrengthens the perfume 

And now appeared the memorable night. 
When on his bed Taffy his limbs fatigu'd 
Repofmg, near his pillow's downy fide 
His Minion Mouse -Trap fet, and all-fccure . 
r th' faithful coDtiy, flumber fwcet indulg*d. 

The 
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The frolic Mice (a tribe audacious they), 
Safe in the covert of the filent night. 
Now fport abroad : when one, a leader Mbufe, 
Of nofe fagacious, bom the Gods his foes. 
The hoftilc ambufli fceks, led by the fccnt 
Of toaftcd cheefe delicious. The Grate refifls 
His fwift career, and entrance firft denies— 
But he, to fuffer fuch fevere repulfe 
Indignant, round the wiry fortrefs fcours. 
And crifps his nofe, and with iagactous beard 
A pafs explores ; and entered now the lines, 
Jmpailable again^ of all his wifh 
At length poflcisM, the deadly bait fecures, 
Feafls on his ruin^ and enjoys his fate. 

Taffy, whom ftrait the pendulous door fcarcc dropp^^ 
With fudden clap had wak'd, you might behold ^ 
Now on his elbow propped, now from his bed 
Skipping triumphant, iir'd with thirft to know 
What new-come guefl. The M>ufe ridiadoui 
Rages within, batters with front and foot. 
Proves with his head each wiiy interval. 
And wears with raging tooth his iron hold. 
Driv'n to the toils fo raves the Mariian boar 
Horrid, and fhakes his waving bonds, the fport 
Of circling dogs ; he flings about his foam. 
And on his front eredt the brifUes ftare. 

The morrow eame, and from her rocky height*, 
Frecipit^, whole Cambria pours : for llrait'- 

I 
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I n every car the novel tale was rife— 
Nor wonder, for the Afs, his folemn wont 
Relaxed, nor mindful of his late flow pace, 
The mountain climbs more wanton thaa the kid : 
Thence with fonorous din from nifty throaty 
(The Cambrian Herald limulating,) thrice 
Thee, Taffy, bray'd; thrice told the public jojr;^ 
Nor left the Owl; (from that great iEra tcrmM 
Cambrians Emhojfador:) for through her towns^ 
And utmoft limits wand'ring wild that nighty 
She fcratchM thc^ windows with her ominous beak^ 
Grating horfh difTonance, and fung in flirieks 
Th^ inftant fate of Moufe, The laboring rocks 
Bring forth^ and Pembroke's, and Meryinia's fong 
In fwarms condensed rufh down ; and whom the walls 
Of Boniumhold, and Mariduniun fam'd 
For their prophetic bard. Merlin ; and whom 
Fruitful Glamorgan feeds, ^nd he that drinks 
Of Vaga*8 ftream, with the rough hardy clown 
Montgomeiy manures* — ^Then Taffy, 'midft 
The crowded ring, his raging prey infults^ 

** Vain are thy efforts— fix'd thy doom of deaths 
** On this my altar the firft vidim thou^ 
** To dye with memorable blood the frame. 
•* No hope remains: thy flight thefc wiry pofti 
^ Inexorable bar — ^Dread, wicked wight, 
•* The fate thy merits afk ; for thefe thy bonds 
•• Thou quit'll not but with life," 

The 
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The fatal vrGtii 
Scarce had he fpoke, when from the funny thatch, 
(Her wonted haunt, when with ^tended limbs 
§he bailis luxurious, winking in foft eafe,) 
2)own leap'd the playful Cat.<£>^Her fwift approach 
The captive eyes^ and pricks his ears, and ftiff 
Bridles his gibbous back^ nor dares attempt 
The portal now up-drawn; but his fole hope 
Of freedom only in his prifon fix'd. 
With hooked talons grafps his bonds, and hangs 
Tenacious by his feet-^At length he drops 
Out-{haken: inftant to her prey the Cat 
Flies rapid, and with rude embrace enfolds. 
And favage kifles on her fimggling foe 
. (Vain effiarts!) cruelly imprints. No pauie 
Her rage admits; her &iuous-twirling tail 
Deiiotes the Vi6tor's joy; her body moves 
Agil in wanton frolics, watching now 
Prone on the earth intent the deflinM Moufe; 
His neck now lightly pdts with hurtlels paw, 
Diflembling love; but ruminates the while 
To tear him limb from limb.^ The Moufer thu8| 
Witty in tyranny, with various art 
Wanton barbarity ehjoys : but how, 
TirM with the fpOrtive mockery, ho more 
Conceals her rage, but o'er the trembling pr^ 
Like the ftarv*d lion hangs, and growling tears 
His gory entrails, and convulfive limbs. 



The 
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The cirdiiig Croud, foon as his hated blood 
Sprinkled they fpy, fill with glad fhouts the air | 
And Echo, tenant of the Cambrian hills, 
Their clamVous joy repeats ; Plmlimmon*8 height^ 
And Brechin with the loftier Snov^don joint - 
To neighboring liars the loud acclaim afcendd. 
And Offals Ditch rebellows to the ditu 

Taffy, for ever livc-^Ev'n to this day - 
Thy gift the Cambrian eefebrites; and Thee 
Commemorates each circling year, The'land 
Grateful, its native hcmourt to maintain, 
Each joyful head crowns jredoient with Leek* 

V ER SE S UNDiR' THE PRINTSot 
Mr.HOGARTH*8 Rake's Pkoe^Eiti. 1735^ 

BV THE SAME* 

PLATE L Scene, The rotm rf ik6 tmftri^ fatbtri 

Vanity of Age I untoward, 



o 



Everfpleeny, everfrowardl 
Why thofe bolts, and mafly chains^ 
Squint fufpicions, jealous pains ? 
Why, thy toilfome journey o'er^ 
Lay'fl: thou in an ufelefs llore? 
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£fc^ along With 7V«» is flown j 

Nor canft thott reap the fidd thou*ffi Towil* 

Haft thou a fon?— In time life wife.' 
He viewft thy tbil with 6thcr ejfes.^ 
Needs muft thy* kind, paternal cafe, 
Lock'd in thy chcftsj^be buried there ^ 
Whence then flial*lfl6w that frieiidly teSe^ 
That focial convede, home-felt pead^i 
Familiar doty without dre^d, ' 
Inftrudtion from example bred, 
Which youthful naihds with freedom mend, 
And with the Fa/her mhi the Friend f 

UncirctvnfcribM by pnideiit rules, 
Or precepts of expenfive fchools ; 
AbusMathome, abroad defpis'd, 
Unbred, unlettered, unadvisM ; * 
The headftrong cou|fe Of ydiith bdgun, 
What comfort from tlus darling fotif 



P L A T E n. Tie rake's kwe. 

Prosperity (with harlot's finifes, 
Moft plcafing when Ihe moft beguiles,") 
How foon, fweet foe, can all thy train 
Offalfe, gay, frantic, loud, and vain. 
Enter the improvided mind. 
And memory in fetters bind; 

Vol, V. T Loai 
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Load Faith and Lmve with golden c^xaln. 
And fprinklc Lethe o'er the bfain! 
PleasurEji^ in hcf filyer throne, 
Smiling comes, nor comes alone; 
Fems comeji with her alongi 
And imooth l^4eus ever young : 
And in their train, to fill the prefs. 
Come apifh Dance^ and fwol'n Ej^cc/s^ 
Mechanic Hmoutj vicious Tafte, 
And Fa/hhn in her changbg vefi:* 

PLATE m. AhrotbeU 

O vanity of youthful blood. 
So by mifufb to poifon Good! 
Wtman^ fiain*d for focial love, 
Faireft gift of powers above ; 
Source of every houihold Ujsffing, 
All charms in ifinocence pofleiling-— 
But tum'd to vice all plagues above, 
Foe to thy being, foe to Love ! 
Gueil divine to outward viewing, 
Abler minifter of ruin ! 
And thou no lefs of gift divine, ^ 
Sweet Potfin if m'fifid'WifiE^l 
With freedom led to every part. 
And fecret chamber of the heart ; 

< Milton, 

Dol 
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Doft thou thy friendly {loft betray. 
And Ihew thy riotous gsing the way 
To enter in with ^ovett treafon, 
O'erthrow the drowfy guard of reafon, 
To raofack thft abandoned phce, 
And revel there w^fH wild excels? 

PLATE IV* Sti Jami^i^ftreit^ %vbiri tie ruis is arrtjlcd. 

p vanity of youthful blood| 
So by mifufe to poifon Good! 
Reafon awakes, and views unbarr'd 
The facred gates he watch'd to guard \ 
Approaching fees the harpy, LfW, 
And Poverty y with icy paw. 
Ready to ieize the poor remains 
That Vice hath left of all his gain$4 
Cold Penitence^ lame Jfier'thmght, 
With fears, defpair, and horrors fraught, 
Call back his guilty pleafures dead. 
If bom he bath ^wron^d^ and vibom hetrei/d^ 

P L AT t V. Mkiyhcne church, vshere be marries a rich 
old vooman. 

New to the fchool of hard Miflsap^ 
Driven from the eafe of Fortune's lap. 
What fhames will Nature not embrace 
7' avoid le& Hiame.of drear diflrefs! 

T a Cold 
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Gold can the charms of youth beflow. 

And malk deformity with ihew : 

Gold can avert the fling of Sbame^ 
* In Winter's arms create a flame ; 
. Can couple youth with hoary age. 

And make antipathies engage. 

PLATE VI, A gamiug-boufi. 

GoLb, thou bright fon of Phcsbus, fourot 
Of univerfal mtercourfe; 
Of weeping Virtue foft redrefs. 
And blefling thoie who live to blefs! 
Yet oft behold this faered trujl^ 
The tool of avaricious luft : 
No longer bond of humankind, 
But bane of eveiy virtuous mbd. 

What Chaos fuch mifufe attends ! 
w Friendilyp floops to prey on friends ; 
Health, that gives rdifh to delight, 
Is wafted with the wafting night; 
Doubt and miftruft is thrown on Heavek, 
And all its power to Chance is given. 
Sad purchafc of repentant tears. 
Of needlefs quarrels, endlefs^ fears. 
Of hopes of moments, pangs of years! 
Sad purchafe of a tortured mind 
To an imprifon^d hdy joined ! 

5 PLATE 



} 
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PLATE Vn, JfinfiM. 

Happy the mani whofe conftant thought 
^Though ta the fchool of harJ/b^ tiught^) 
Can fend Rememirance^^cia^ to retch 
Treafures from Ufe's eartleft ftretch ; 
Who, felf-approving^ can review 
Scenes of paft Vu-tucs, wliich ihine throngh . 
The gloom of age, andxad aray 
Tjo gilc^ the evening of Hii day ! 

Not fii the guif^ 'wreic^ cohJinMi 
No pleafures meet his confcious mind; 
No bleffings brought from early youth. 
But broken faith, and wrefted truth. 
Talents idle and unus'd, . 
And every truft of heav'n abus'd* 

In feas of iad refledion lofi;, 
From hofFOfs ML to horrors tois'd, 
JReq/on f he veffel leaves to fleer, 
A^i gives the helm to mad Despair* 

PLATE Vm, B€ihi/m. 



Madness I thou Chaos of the brain ; 
What art, that pleafure giy'ft and paia^ 
Tyrapny of Fancy's reign ! 



} 

} Mecbant^ 



[ ^94 J 

Mechanic Fancy! that can build 
Vaft labyrinths and mazics^wild. 
With rule disjointed, ihap^lds meafure, 
Fiird with Horror^ fill'd with Pkafure! 
Shapes of hUmr^ that would even 
Caft doubt olmieTey ripoa heaven ! 
Shapes of J^ua/kre^ that but ieen 
Would fpUt the fliakin|^ fides of S^ecMl 

O vanity of A^e! hert fee 
The damp of heav'o e&cM bjTtliee! 
The headftrofig c<mde of youth thui run. 
What comfort from this dsu-Iing Ibn? 
His rattling chains with terror hear; 
Behold death grappling with defpair; 
See him by thee to ruin fold, . .,, 
And ciu-fe /^^ and curfe tfiy dotD. 



V- 

On the. Friendship of two young Ladies. 1730. 

Bythi same. 

HA I L, beauteous pair, whom Friendfhip binds 
In foftefl, yet in ftrongeft ties, 
Soft as the temper of your minds, 
Strong as the luflre of youi* eyes! 

So 



So Vemis' doves in couples fly, 
And friendly fleer their equal courfe;^ 

Whole feathers Cupid's fhafts fupply, 
And wing them with refiftlefs force. 

Thui as you move, IiOvc*s teudcjc flame. 
Like that of Fri^ndfliip,.pgiler bums;^ 

Both our divided paffion ciaioi, . 
And friends and rivals prove by turns* 

Then cafe yourJcWses/ and blefs nuhkind, 
Friendfliip lo curft no more purfue; 

In wedlock's rofy.bow'r youMl find ~ 
The joys of Love and f liendihip too* 



CHLOE's rKKNowN LiKEK8t4« 1738. 

Bt the same, •' ' 

L 

IN fliape, in air, in face and voice, , , 

The very ape of Chloe ! 
Since I have fixM for life my choice, 
'Tis yell I do not know you» 

T 4 II. Yet 
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Yetwitnefi, I^^^ Jow«thep9wei^ 

Of this idadjpfflidy 
So much my Chloe I adore, 

1 how vac l^ikitjbade^ 

. F: 

If idol-worflrip be fii ftiult, , 
Have mercy. Love, on me— 

Chloe's tb» g6ddd» of n^ thoii|^ 
Though edit \xaw9 my knee. 

'; '■ IV. ■ •' . 

Though the moek-fua^mufe the iighti 

And more demand the view ; 
We wonder at the mimic light» 
^^^^'^^t dSS^J^rtlfe tnle. *^*' * ' " " 

V. 
. ; ForgiMeamCi Mn rtfle^ted.fli^^ . 
Tliat I fupprefs this flame : 
Who can purijie^th* id^Jniaid, ' 
Blefs'd in the real d^me ? 

vi. 

Confult your mind^ confult yctar "glaft, 
Each charm of fenfe and youth i 

Then own, wfiio changes is anaft, 
Nor wonder ^t my truth. 



TW 
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The bird pp Passage, 1749* 

^T THE SAM](t 
I, 

GROWN lick of crowds and noifc, 
To peaceful rural joys 
Good Bellmont froiii fhe town retires* 
Mifs Harriet fceksjjbie.ftiade, 
And looks the country, maid. 
And artfully his tafb admires* 

Their grmp^thizing jthemes 

Of lawns, and (hades, a^d ftreams, ' 

W^re.all tjjey fung, and a,ll they laid. , 

The mufic fwcet he finds 
. Of well-acGording minds. 

And |oY^ ^he perfe^ mralmauft . 

HI. » 

His honeft pure dc%^ . , 

Not fed by vicious jpLces, 
Suggefl po fp^k bis flame betimes : 

But, fcarce his paffion kno\ivii. 

This PaJJage-Bird is flown 
Tp >varmer air and ji?righter c)ipies« 
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IV. 
From ihades to crowded rooms, 
r From ilow'rs to desid perfumes— 
Ihtfeafon calls — (he muft away. 
'Tis the» alone {he lives. 
When ihe in riot gives 
To routi the night, to fleep the day. 

V. 

He follows her enragM, 

And lihds her deep engag'd 
At crafty Crib and bratcti Brt^: 

He hears her betting high. 

He fees her flur the die— 
He takes his iioots, and mounts his XA!^* 

VERSES SAID TO BE FIXED ON THfi GaTE OF 

THH LOUVRE AT PARIS. 175U 

DEUX Hcnris immoles par nos braves* ayeux,' 
L'un a la liberte, et Fourbon a nos Dieux, 
Nous animenr, Louis, aux meroes entreprifes. 

lis revivcnt en toi ces aneieot tyrans — 
Grains notre defcfpoir-*/ii mhlfffc a fes Gnl/ks^ 
Farts des Ravillacsy h elerge des CkmpiU* 

ENGLISH. 
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ENGLISH. By the Same. 
• 

OUR fathers' yiSjms the two Henries {ee. 
This to nli/irm^ that to iiierfy. 
Louis, in thee again the tyrants Ihrej 
Dreid, lefl our deep dcfpair thofe icenes rente 
Paris nor yet a RavilUac denks. 
The church a Clemait^ nor the court a Guife. 

• /• ^ . 

LATIN. Bythesame. 

CI V I L I Henricum c^cidit par nobile ferro. 
Hie hbertati vi^lima, et ille Deo : 
Pumprifcos renovas itemm, Lndovice, tyrannos, 

Nos renovare itenira fafta priora doces. 

No8 timeas laefos — Guifis dabit aula recentcs, 

Clauftraque Ckmentts^ urhxf^Q Rahilliacoim 



CHLOE 
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CHLOE RESOLVED. ABALLAD. 

te Y- TH.E SAME. 

Set TO.M.TT^ic by Dr. GREEN. 1743. 

I. 

AS Chloc on flowers reclinM o'er the ftrcam, 
She iigh'd to the breeze, and made Colin her theme; 
Thoa^ pleafent the ftreara, and though cooling the breeze, 
And the flowers though fragrant, fhe panted for eafe. 

The flr^am it was fickle, and hafled away. 

It lufe'd the fwcet banks, but no longer could fl:ay^ 

Though beauteous inconftant, and faithlefs though fair. 

Ah ! Colin, look in, and behold thyf<^tf there. 

III. 
The breeze that fo fweet on its bofom did play, 
Now Tok to a tempefl, and darkened the day. 
As fweet as the breeze, and as loud as the wind^ 

Such Colin when angry, and Colin when kin4y 

IV. 
The flowers when gatHerM, fo beauteous ^nd fweet, 
Now fede on her bofcim, and die at her ftct; 
So fair in their bloom, and fo foul m decay. 

Such Colin when prefent, and Colii; away. 

V. 
In rage and defpair from the ground flie ^rofe. 

And from her the flowers ib faded fhe throws % 

She weeps in the flream, aiid fhe fighs to the wind. 

And reiblves to drive Colin ouite out of her mind. 

VIeBul 
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VI. 
But what her refolvc« when her Colin appealed ? 
The flream it ilood dill, and no tempeft was heaid ; 
The flowers recover'd their beautiful hue : 
She foimd he was kind, and Believ'd he was true* 

EPILOGUE 

To Shakspeare's firft Part of King Henxt IV. 

A6led by Young Gentlemen 

At Mr. Newcombe's School at Hackney, 17483 

• Spoken by Mr. J. Y.» in the Charafter of Falstaff, 

Pufhed in upon the Stage by Prince Hen&t. 

BY THE SAME. 

A Plague upon all cowards fiill I fiiy— 
Old Jack muft bear the heat of all the day. 
And be the mafter-fool beyond the play — 
Amidft hot-blooded Hotfpur-s rebel ilrife. 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life, 
And now ftand fooliftily expos'd again 
To th' hiffing bullets of the critic's brain. 

Go to, old lad, 'tis time that thou wert wifcr— 
Thou art not fram'd for an epilogulzer. 

■ Jamec Yorkc, now bilhop of Elv, 

There*. 
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Therc^s Hal now, or his nimble Hiadovv Polns^ 

Strait in the back, and liflbme in the lohis. 

Who wears his boot fmooth as his nuftrefs* Ikin^ 

And fliining as the glafs flie drcfles in ; 

Can bow and cringe, fawn, flatter, cog and lye— • 

Which honeft ^ack could never do — not I. 

Hal*s heir-apparent face might Tand it buff. 

And make (ha ! ha ! ) a faucy epilogne enough ; 

But I am old and fliff-— nay, balhful grown. 

For Shaklpeare's humour is not now my own. 

I feel myfelf a counterfeitmg afs ; 

And if forjier/in^ wit I give you ^ajs^ 

It is his royai image makes it pafs. 

Fancy now workj ; and here I Hand and ftcw 

In mine own greaiy fears^ which fet to view 

Eleven buckram critics in each man of you. 

Wights, who with no out-facings will be fhamm'd. 

Nor into rilibility be lamnPd ; 

Will, though file fliake their fides, think nature treafon, 

And fee one daran'd, ere— laugh without a reafon« 

Then how fliall one not oftfn virtuous fpeed, 
Who merely has a wicked njnit to plead — 
Wit without meafurc, humour without rule, 
Unfettered lau^/h, and lawlcls ridicule ? 
*Faith ! try him by his peers, a jury chofen— 
The kingdom will, I thmk, fcarce raife a dozen. 
So — be but kind, and countenance the cheat, 
111 in, and fwear to ^j/— I've done c feat. 

PRO- 



} 
} 
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PROLOGUE TO COMUS, 

Performed for the Benefit of the General Hoi^tal at 
Bath, 1756. 

Bt tre samb. 

Spoken by Mifs Morrison, in the Chara^er of a 
LadyofFafhion. 

She enters with a Number of Tickets m her fbaid^ 

WELL, I've been beatmg up for volunteers. 
But find that— -charity has got no ears. 
I firfi; attacked a colonel of the guards- 
Sir, charity — codfider its rewards. 
With healing hand the faddeH ibres it ikins. 
And covers— oh! — a multitude of fins. 
He fwore, the world was welcome te hit thoughts: 
'Twas danm'd hypoerijy to hide one's fiiuks ; * 

And with that fin his confcience ne'er was wdnti-^ 
The only one he never had committed. 

Next, to my knight I plead* He— -ihook hit head; 
ComfJain'd the ftocks were low-^and trade was dead. 
In theft Bath*charities a tax heM found 

More heavy than«^fbur Ihillings in the pound. 

I What 



} 
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Vfhat with the play-houfe, hofpital, and abbey, 
A man wzi^Jhifp^J^^tixA^ he'd looik quite, fhabby.. 
Then fuch a trdn, and fucK expence to fit ! 
My lady, all the brats, and coufin Kit — . 
He'd ileal, himfelf—perhaps^— into the pit. 

Old lady Slipflop, at her morning cards. 
Vows that ail works oi genus ftie regards ; 
Raffles for Chinefe Gods, card-houfes, fhellsy 
Nor grudges to the mufic, or the bells. 
But has a firange antiquity to nady tfpitels, 

I hope your lonjfhip— then my lord replies- 
No doubt, the governors are — very wife ; 
Buti for the play, he — wonder'd at their choice. 
In Milton's days fuch fhiff might be the tafte, 
But faiUi ! he thought it was damn'd dull and chafte. 
Thenfwears, he to the charity is hearty. 
But can't, in honour, break his evening party. 

When to the gouty alderman I fued. 
The nafty fellow ('gid I) was downright rude. 
Is begging grown the faihion, with a pox ! 
The mayor fhould fet fuch houfewives in the fiocks* 
Give you a guinea I z— ^s ! replied the beaft, 
'Twould biiy a ticket for a turtle-feaft. 
Think what a guinea a-head might fet before ye— ^ 
Sir— mullet— turbot— and a grand John Dorey. 
I'll nevef give a groat, as I'm a finner, 
Uolefs they gather 't in a diih, at dinner. . ^ 

Itruft, 



f 30J J 

I truft, by art and more polite addrefs^ 
You fairer advocates met more fucccls ; 
And not a man compaffion's caufe withftood. 
When biouty pleaded for fuch general good. 

EPIGRAMS from MARTIAL. 

Byithe same. 

To James Harris, Efq; 

Martial, Book IV. Ep. 87. 

WOULD* ST thou, by Attic tafte approv'd. 
By all be read, by all be lovM, 
To learned Harris' curious' eye, 
By me advis'd, dear Mufe, apply : 
In him the perfect judge you'll find, 
In him the candid friend, and kind. 
If he repeats, if he approves, 
If he the laughing mufcles moves. 
Thou nor the critic's fneer Ihalt mind. 
Nor be to pies or trunks confign'd. 
If he condemns, away you fly. 
And mount in paper-kites the Iky, 
Or dead 'mongft Grub-llreet's records lie. 

Vol. V. U Boo* 
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Book !• Ep. ii. 
Curmudgeon the rich widow courts. 
Nor lovelx ^$ ^^^ made for fports; 
'Tis to Ciu-mudgieon charm eaou£^. 
That ihe has got a church-yard cough* 

B«OK I. Ep. 14* 
When Arria from her wounded fide 

To Paetus gare the reeking lied, 
I feel not what I've done, (he cried ; 

What Pxtus is to do— I feeK 

Book HI. Ep. 4$. 
Before a fwan^ behind a crow. 
Such felf-deceit ne*er did I know. 
Ah ! ceafe your arts-^— death knows youTrt grtjf. 
And fpite of all will keep his day. 

Book IV. Ep. 7^. 
With lace l)edizen*d comes the^man. 
And I muft dine with lady Anne. * 
A filver fervice loads the board, 
Of eatables a (lender ltoard» 
** Your pride, and not your vi6hials ^arc ; 
" I came to dine, and not to ffare.*^ 

Book VII. Ep. 75. 
When dukes in town a& thee to dine. 
To rule their roaft, and iback their wise ; 

Or 
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6f take thee to their countiy-featj 
To make their dogs, and blefs their mcaf J 
i ^ dream not on preferment foon, 

Thou'rt not their friend, but thi^ir buffoon* 

Book VIIL %. 354 

Alike in tempisf aiid in life, 

A drunken hufband, fdttiih wife^ 

She a fcold, a bully hej— 

The dcvii*s in't they don*t agrees 

B^OK Xli« Ep. 23. 

'our teath from Hemmet^ and your hair from Bolncy^ 
iTas ilot ah eye too to be had for money ? 

Book Xlli £p. 30^ 

led is a fober fellow, they pi-eterid— 

ticb would I hare my eoachman^ hot my iiiend* 

Book Xlli Ep* 103. 

'ou fell your wife^ rich jewdfl^ laoe» and deaths i 
rhe priee once paid^ away the pturcluife g^d; 
lut (he a better bargain provea^ Tin told 1 
itill fold returns, and imi is to be fold* 

Book I. Epi 40; 
3 there, t' (tfliroll amongft the fiiendly few, 
iVhofe names pure £uth and ancient fame renew i 

V2 h 



[ 3o8 ] 

Is there, enrichM with Virtue's honeft; fiore. 
Deep versM in Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, who right maintains and truth purfues, 
Nor knows a wiih that heaven can rejpufe? 
Is there, who caQ on his great felf depend? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend. 

A very gallatit Copy of V E R S E 6, 

(But fomewhat filly) 

Upon the Ladies, and their fine Cloaths at a Bai.l. 

By Mr. W. Taylor. 

HAPPY the worms, that ipun their liv^ away, 
T*. enrich the fplendour of this glorious day ! 
Well pleas'd thefe gen*rous foreigners expire, 
A Sacrifice to Beauty's general fire. 

Oh ! had they feen, with what fuperior grace 
Beauty here triumphs in each lovely face, 
Their am'rous flames had their own work betray'd, 
And bum'd the web their curious art had made ! 



Another 
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Another on the fame Siibjeft, written with more Judge- 
ment, but fewer Good-manners. 

By the same. 

HOW ftrangely doth the power of cu0pm rule. 
And prejudice our wifeft thoughts controul ! 
How does one country with contempt deride 
What other nations count their chiefeft pride I 

Our European ladies think they're fine, ' " 

When in the entrails of a worm they (hine; 
Yet laugh to fee conceited Hottentots 
Grow vain, though fhining in far nobler guts. 
In turgid pomp their ih*utting limbs are deck'd. 
And undhious fplendours from their rol^es refleft: 
The balmy glofs, which on the fiirface fhines. 
Regales the fmell, and fmooths the ladies' ikins. 
Richly, yet wifely drefs'd ! for of the coft 
They fufFer not a remnant to be loft ; 
But eat each tatter, as it wears away. 
And fup upon the fragnients of the day. 
Frugal of time, at once they undrefs and feed. 
Gnaw oflf their doaths, and put themfelves to bed. 
Their wedding garments prove their wedding feafts, 
And the bride's finery entertains the guefts: 

CJ3 The 
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Another on the fame Subjeft, written with more Judge- 
ment, but fewer Good-manners. 

By the same, 

HOW ftrangely doth the power of cuf^rni rule. 
And prejudice our wifeft thoughts controul ! 
How does one country with contempt deride 
What other nations count their chiefcft pride I 

Our European ladies think they're fine, ' ' 

When in the entrails of a worm thev fhihe* 



[ 3o8 ] 

Is there, cnrich'd with Virtue's honcfl: fiorc, 
Deep versM in Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, who right maintains and truth purfues, 
Nor knows a wifh that heaven can i'efufe? 
Is there, who caij on his great felf depend? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend. 

« « « « « >ft « « « « ft * « * ft 

A very gallatit Copy of V E R S E 6, 

(But fomewhat filly) 

Upon ithe Ladies, and their fine Cloaths at a Ball. 

B^ Mr. W. Taylor. 

APP Y the worms, that ^un their lir^s away. 



H 



T*. enrich the fplendour of this ^orious day ! 
Well pleasM thefe genVous foreigners expire, 
A facrifice to Beauty's general fire. 

Oh ! had they feen, with what fuperior grace 
Beauty here triumphs in each lovely face, 
Their am'rous flames had their own woric betray'd, 
And bumM the web their curious art had made ! 
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:her on the fame Siibjc6^, written with more Judge- 
ment, but fewer Good-manners. 

By the same. 

' OW ftrangdy doth the power of cu0pm rule, 
- And prejudice our wifeft thoughts controul ! 
does one country with contempt deride 
t other nations count their chiefeft pride I 
jr European ladies think they're fine, ' ' 

:n in the entrails of a worm they Ihine; 
laugh to lee conceited Hottentots 
N vain, though fhining in far nobler guts. 
irgid pomp their ftrutting limbs are deck'd, 
undhious fplendours from their robes refleft: 
balmy glofs, which on the furface fhines, 
des the Imell, and fraooths the ladies' fltinSt 
ly^ yet wifely drefs'd ! for of the coft 
y fufFer not a remnant to be loft ; 
eat each tatter, as it wears away, 
fup upon the fragments of the day. 
jal of time, at once they undrefs and feed, 
w oflf their doaths, and put themfelves to bed. 
ir wedding garments prove their wedding feafts, 
[the bride's finery entertains the guefls: 

CJ3 The 
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The eager brideg|X)om. furfeiu on her charms^ 
iVnd fills his beily, as he fills his arms. 
JulUy may they condemn our foolifh pride, 
Who only for the naked b^k provide ; 
And uielefs garments to the dupghili caft, 
Before they've through the hungry ftomach paisM j 
Who well might purchafe, had we their good fenfe, 
Bpth food and raiment at the f^e expence. 

When will our wires, and daughters be fo good. 
Thus to convert their old cloaths intq food ? 

The B R E W :p {I 's Coachmait. 

By THE SAME* 

HONEST William, an pafy ai^d gpod-natuiM Hlow^ 
Would a little too oft get a little too mellow. 
Body coachman was he to an emment brewer— 
No better p*er fate in a box, to be fure. 
His coach was kept dean, and no mothers or nurfes 
Took that care of their babes that he took of his horfea, 
Jle had thefe — ay, apd fifty good qualities more,' 
But the bufinefs of tippling could ne^r be got o%r : 
So his matter effe6hially mended the -matter. 
By hiring a man, who drank nothing but water. 
Now, William, fays he, you fee the plain cafe; 
|iad you drunk as he does, you*d keep a good place, 

3 Pnnk 
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Drink water ! quoth William had all men done fo, 

You'd never have wanted a coachman, I trow. 

They*re foakers, like me, whom ycni load with reproaches. 

That enable you brewers to ride in yonr coaches. 

FEMALE CAUTION. 

By THt SAME. 

MOTHER Brccdwell prefcated her hulband each year 
With a chopping brave boy, and fometimes with a 
pair; 

'Till the primitive bleffing x)f multiplicatbn 

Had fill'd the whole houfe with a young generation. 

But as they increafed, id forrc»v and care, 

Thofe prirnith-e curfes, put in for a (hare ; 

And the toilfome employments of mother and wife 

Had hagg'd the poor woman half out of her life. 

To the doftor flie^goes with a pitiful face. 
And begs he would give his advice in her cafe. 
She tells him her hulband was wretchedly poor. 
And prays he'd confider her chargeable flore. 
And prevent for the future her having of more. 

As for that, quoth the fage, I've a cure never failing, 
Which neither Hippocrates thought of, nor Galen. 

U4 Look 
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Look here — I prefent you this wonderful hofe, 
Into which, every night when you bed with your ipoufe| 
Thruft both legs ; nor pull "off the magical fetters, 
'Till you rife in the mom about family matters. 
Obferve but this rule, which I give you in charge. 
And your ftock may diminifli, but never enlarge. 

Many thanks for your kindnefs, dear Sir, quoth Ubitdame^ 
(Here (he dropp'd him a curt'fie) — if it were not fqrfhamCi 
And for fear you fhould think me too bold, IM fain beg 
T'other flocking — and fo have a hofe to each leg : 
For if fuch rare virtue's contained in one, 
How lafe fhould I be, had I both of them on ! 



GRACE and NATURE. 
By the same. 

OUOTH John to his teacher. Good Sir, if youpleafe, 
I would beg your advice in a difficult cafe ; 
'Tis a weighty ccncem, that may hold one for life— 
'Tis, in fliort, the old flory of taking a wife. 
There's a pair of young damfels I'm proffer'd to marry. 
And whether to choofe puts me in a quandary : 
They're alike in age, family, fortune, and feature. 
Only one has more grace^ and the other gaod-nature. 

As for that, fays the teacher, good-nature and love, 
And fweetnefs of temper, are gifts from above, 

2 And 



[ 3«3 ] 

And as coming from thence we (hotdd give 'em their duel 
Grace is a fuperior blefling, 'tis true. 

Ay, Sir, I remember an excellent farment. 
Wherein all along you gave grace the preferment. 
I fhall never forget it, as how you were telling. 
That heaven refided where grace had its dwelling. , 

Why John, quoth the teacher, that's true : but^ alas, / 
What heaven can do is quite out of the cafe ; 
For by day and by night, with the woman you wed 
'Tis you that muft board, and 'tis you that mufl bed ; 
And a goodrnafur^J girl may quickly grow gracious^ , 
But a four-headed faint will be ever vexatious. 



HULL ALE. 

By THE SAME. 

LONG time did a filly old proverb prevail, 
Th^t meat, drink, and cloth were all found in good 
ale; 
'Till a lover of truth went on purpofe to Hull, 
And to try the experiment drank his ikin full. 
He began to fee vifions, his head it turn'd round, 
^ rill off from his keiFal he fell on the ground : 
There in trances profound our philofopher mellow 
fay all night in the fnow confulting his pillow. 

Oracular 
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Book I. £p. ii« 
Curmudgeon therkh widow courts. 
Nor lovely fke, nor oaade for iporU; 
'Tis to Curmudgjeoa charm ecioug^y. 
That ihe has got a church-yard cough. 

Bert>K I. Ep« 14^ 
When Arria from her wounded fide 

To Paetus garc the reeking ffeel, 
I feel not what I've done, fhe cried ; 

What Paetu* is to do— 1 feeh 

Book HI. £p. 4$. 
Before a fwan» beliind a crow. 
Such felf-deceit ne'er did I know. 
Ah ! ccafe your arts-^-ddath knows you^iri gwy. 
And fpite of all will keep his dny. 

Book: IV. Ep. 7^. 
With lace l)edizen'd comes the^man. 
And I muft dine with lady Anne. * 
A filver fcrvice loads fhe board, 
Of eatables a (lender hoard. 
** Your pride, and not your vi<ftuals ^arc J 
" I came to dine, and not to ftare.'^ 

Book VB. Ep. 75. 
When dukes in town aik thtt to dine, 
To rule their roafi, and imack their wioc ; 
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6f fate thee to their country-feat^ 
To make their dogs, ind blcfs tlieir mcai} 
•— , dream not on preferment foon, 
Thou'rt not their friend, but thj^ir buffooDi 

Book VIII* %. 354 

Alike in temper aiid in life, 

A drunken hufband, fc>ttifh wife^ 

She a fcold, a bully he^ — 

The devil*s in't they don*t agree* 

B«iOK Xli^ £p. 23. 

Vour tc^th from Hemmet^ and your hair from Bolncy^ 
Was not an eye too to be had for money ? 

Book XII< Ep^ 30^ 

Ked 18 a fober fellow, they preterid — 

Such womld I have my eoachman^ hot my friend* 

Book Xlli Ep. 103, 

Vou fell your wifeS rich jeweld^ laoe, and cloaths i 
The priee once paid, away the purdiafe gOeij 
&ut ihe a better bargain proves, Vm tol4 1 
Still fold returns, and fUU b to be fold» 

Book I. Ep* 40; 
Is there, t* i^roll amongft the friendly few, 
Whole names pure £uth and ancient fame renel¥ ? 

V2 Is 
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Is there, enrich'd with Virtue's honeft ftorc. 
Deep versM in Latian and Athenian lore ? 
Is there, who right maintains and truth purfues. 
Nor knows a wifh that heaven can refiife? 
Is there, who caix on his great felf depend? 
Now let me die, but Harris is this friend. 

V xi 9 xi w xS xs tS ^ tS 9 X9 V vi 9 - 

A very gallattt Copy of V E R S E 6, 

(But fomewhat filly) 

Upon the Ladies, and their fine Cloaths at a Ball. 

By Mr. W. Taylor. 

HAPPY the worms, that Ipun their liv^s away, 
T*. enrich the fplendour of this ^orious day ! 
Well pleased thefe gen'rous foreigners expire, 
A Sacrifice to B^uty's general fire. 

Oh ! had they feen, with what fuperior grace 
Beauty here triumphs in each lovely face. 
Their am'rous flames had their own work bctra}'*d, 
And bum'd the web their curious art had made ! 



Another 



[ 309 ] 



Another on the fame Siibje6l, written with more Judge- 
ment, but fewer Good-manners. 

Bythesame* 

HOW ftrangely doth the power of cuflpm rule. 
And prejudice our wifeft thoughts controul ! 
How does one country with contempt deride 
What other nations count their chiefeft pride I 

Our European ladies think they're fine, ' " 

When in the entrails of a worm they fhine; 
Yet laugh to fee conceited Hottentots 
Grow vain, though fhining in far nobler guts. 
In turgid pomp their flrutting limbs are deck'd. 
And unions fplendours from their robes refleft; 
The balmy glofs, which on the furface fhines, 
Regales the fmell, and fmooths the ladies* (kins. 
Richly, yet wifely drefs'd ! for of the cofl 
They fuffer not a remnant to be lofl ; 
But eat each tatter, as it wears away. 
And fup upon the fragments of the day. 
Frugal of time, at once they undrefs and feedy 
Gnaw off their doaths, and put themfelves to bed. 
Their wedding garments prove their wedding feafts, 
And the bride's finery entertains the guefts: 

^3 The 
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The tager bridegroom furfeitg on her charms^ 
iVnd fills his beiiy, as he fills his arms. 
JuiUy may they condemn our foolifh pride, 
Who only for tfee naked back provide i 
And u&lefs garments to the dunghill caft. 
Before they've through the hungry ilomach pafs^d j 
Who well might purchafe, had we their good fenfis, 
Both food and raiment at the f^e expence. 

When will our wives, and daughters be fo good. 
Thus to convert their <dd cloaths intQ food ? 

The B R E W 5 Jl '8 Coachmaic. 

By THE SAME* 

HONEST William, an eafy and gpod-natuiM WIow, 
Would a little too oft get a little too mellow. 
Body coachman was he to an eminent brewer— 
No better ^'er fate in a box, to be fure. 
His coach was kept dean, and no mothers or nuries 
Took that care of their babes that he took of his horfes^ 
He had thefe— ay, apd fifty good qualities more,* 
But the bufinefs of tipf/ing could ne'er be got o%r : 
8o his matter effcdhially mended the matter. 
By hiring a man, who drank nothing but water. 
Now, William, fays he, you fee the plain cafe; 
Had you drunk as he does, you'd keep a good place. 
3 
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Drink water ! quoth William had all men done (b^ 

YouM never have wanted a coachman, I trow. 

They're foakers, like me, whom you load with reproaches, 

That enable you brewers to ride in yonr coaches. 

FEMALE CAUTION. 

By THt SAME. 

MOTHER Brcedwell prefcated her huibaiid each year 
With a chopping brave boy, and fometimes with a 
pair; 

*Till the primitive bleffing of multiplicatbn 

Had fill'd the whole houfe with a young generation. 

But as they increafed, lb forrow and care, 

Thofe priiniti\'e curfes, put in for a (hare ; 

And the toUfome employments of mother and wife 

Had hagg'd the poor woman half out of her life. 

To the doctor (lie goes with a pitiful face. 
And begs he would give his advice in her cafe. 
She tells him her hu(band was wretchedly poor. 
And prays he'd confider her chargeable (lore. 
And prevent for the future her having of more. 

As for that, quoth the fage, I've a cure never failing, 
Which neither Hippocrates thought of, nor Galen. 

U4 Look 
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Look here— I prefent you this wonderful hole, 
Into which, every night when you bed with your fpoufei 
Thruft both legs ; nor pull^ff the magical fetters, 
•Till you rife in the mom about fiamily matters. 
Obferve but this rule, which I give you in charge. 
And your ftock may diminifli, but never enlarge. 

Many thanks for your kindnefs, dear Sir, (|uoth ibfdame^ 
(Here Ihe dropp'd him a curt'fie) — if it were not f<)rihfune| 
And for fear yoy fliould think me too bold, I'd fain beg 
T'other flocking — and fo have a hofe to each leg : 
For if fuch rare virtue's contained in one, 
How fafe fliould I be, had I both of them on ! 



GRACE and NATURE. 

By THE SAME. 

OUOTH John to his teacher. Good Sir, if youpleafe, 
I would beg your advice in a difficult cafe ; 
'Tis a weighty concern, that may hold one for life— 
'Tis, in fliort, the old flory of taking a wife. 
There's a pair of young damfels Tm proffcr'd to marrj% 
And whether to t:hoofe puts me in a quandary : 
They're alike in age, family, fortune, and feature, 
Only one has more grace^ and the other good-nature. 

As for that, fays the teacher, good-nature and love, 
And fweetnefs of temper, are gifts from above, 

2 Ajid 
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And as coming from thence we (hotdd give 'em their duel 
Grace is a fuperior blefiing, 'tis true. 

Ay, Sir, I remember an excellent iarment, 
Wherein all along you gave grace the preferment. 
I (hall never forget it, as how you were telling. 
That heaven refided where grace had its dwelling. . 

Why John, quoth the teacher, that's true : but^ alas, , 
What heaven can do is quite out of the cafe ; 
For by day and by night, with the woman you wed 
*Tis you that muft board, and 'tis you that mufl bed ; 
And a goodrtiatur^d girl may quickly grow gracious^ , 
But a four-headed faint will be ever vexatious. 



HULL ALE. 
By thb same. 

LONG time did a filly old proverb prevail, 
Th^t meat, drink, and cloth were all found in good 
ale; 
'Till a lover of truth went on purpofe to Hull, 
And to try the experiment drank his ikin full. 
He began to fee vifions, his head it turn'd round, 
^ rill off from his keiFal he fell on the ground : 
There in trances profound our philofopher mellow 
fay all night in the fnow confulting his pillow. 

Oracular 
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Oracnlarvaponrs ^re prophecy birth, 
As'Plutarch reports, fpringing out of the earth. 
Whether this was the caufe, or however infpir'd, 
Our fage gave a fentence will be ever admir'd. 
'Twas this— I pronounce that good ale is good meaf^ 
For I find, I have no inclination to eat : 
That good a!e is good cloi^^ you may iioneftly boaft, 
For i* faith I Tm as blithe and as warm as a toaft : 
But to call it good dnnk — is a lye, l*li be fworn. 
For I ne'er was fo Jry fince the hour I was bom. 

The cUfby cries a punfter who chancM to come by, 
Muft be a good Jrap, if it kept you fo cfry. 



ABSOLUTION. 

By the Same. 

IT blew an hard ftorm, and in utmoft confufion 
The failors all hurried to get abfolution ; 
Which done, and the weight of the fins theyM confcfs'd 
Was transferrM, as they thought, from themfeives to Ac 

prieft; 
To lighten the fhip, and conclude their devotion, 
They tofs'd tbfc poor parfon foufe into the ocean. 

PENANCE. 



PENANCE. 

A Drunken old Scot by the rigorous fenteiicc 
Of the kirk was condemn'd to the ftool of repentance^ 
Mefs John to his confcience his vices put home, 
And his dangqr in this, and the world that's to come. 
Thou reprobate mortal ! why, doft not thou know 
Whither, after your death, all you drunkards muft go f 
JIuft go when we're dead !^ why Sir, you may fwear, 
^^ fhall go, on^ and alf, where we find the beft beer. 



A 



The MISTAKE. 

By the Same. • 
Canpon ball, one bloody day. 



Took a poor failor's l^g away ; 
And, as on 'his comrade's back he made off*|^ 
- A fecond fairly took his head off. 
The fellow, on this odd emergence. 
Carries him pick -back to the furgeons.^ 

Z ds ! cries the do6lor, are you drunk, 

Tp bring me here an headlefs trunk ? 

A lying dog ! cries Jack, he laid 

]Eli8 leg was off, ^nd not his bead* 

A FRA&, 
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A F R A G M E N T of C H A U C E R. v 
By J. Harris", Efq. 

RIGHT wele of leraid clerkis is it fed, 
That womcnhud for mannis' ufe i? made; 
But naughty man liketh not one, or fo. 
He iuft^th aye unthriftily for mo ; 
And whom he whilome cheriihed, when tied 
By holy church he cannot her abide. 
like unto dog which lighteth of a bone, 
HBs tail hewaggeth, glad therefore y-grown. 
But tliiike fame bone if to his tail thou tye, 
Fardie, lie fearing it away doth fly. " 

Upon an ALCOVE, 

Now at Pardon's Green ^. 

By Mrs. Bennet^. 

Favourite Mufe ofSHBNSTONE, hear ! 
And leave awhile his blifsful groves ; 
Aid me this fweet alcove to ling. 
The Author's feat whom S hens tone loves. 

« Author of Hermes and other excellent performances. He was nc- 
plicw to the celebrated author oi Cbara^erijiicsy zskA died the 21 ft day 
•fl>ecembcr, 1780. 

k Near Fiilham, the country refidence of Mr. Samuel Richardfon, 
author of Pamela, Clarlfl'a, and Sir Charles Grandifon. 

c Sifl-cr of Edward Bridgen, VS\ ; who had married Mt. Rrchardfon's 
iccond daughter. 

Here 
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Here the foul-harrowing genius fbrm*d 
His Pamela's enchanting ftoiy ! 

And here divine Clarissa died 
A martyr to our fex's glory ! 

•Twas here the noble-minded HQwe 
With every gen'rous paffion g^ow'd : 

And here the gentle Belford's eyes 
With manly ibrrows overflowed* 

Here Clementina, haplefs maid ! 

With wild dillrefs each bofom tears : 
And here the lovely Harriet own'd 

A virgin's hopes, a virgin's fears. 

Here Emily, fwect artlefs girl, 

Fills every breaft with ftrange delist ! 

And when we fear her early fiiU, 
Secures her conqueft by her flight. 

Here fprightly Charlotte's hum'rous wit 
Difpenfes mirth to all around ; 

But, ah ! we tremble, wliilft we fmile. 
Left its fine edge herfelf flu?uld wound. 

Here Grandison, to crown the whole, 
A bright exemplar flands confefl ! 

"Who ftole thofe virtues we admire 

From the great Author's glowing breaft. 



0£icr< 
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O facred feat ! be thou reverM 
By fuch as own thy mafler*s powef ; . 

Andy like his works, for ag^s lafi, 
'Till fame and language are no more. 



B 



The country PARSON^ 

E T W E E N the fmooth defcent of yonder hills^ . 



Deep in the vale with tufted trees befet ; 

Whole antique roots are wafh'd with brawling rillai 
Whofe leafy arms the fummer*s rage defeat. 
There (lands a country parfon*6 calm retreat. 
View well the filent iliade with fober eye, 

And wonder at the courtier's fwolen luxury. 

See to his garden^s pale where cloTt allyM 

A decent church the neighbouring glebe commands i 

Whofe fleeplc*s flock'd with bells, (the Gonntry*s pride) 
Whofe beams arc wreathM about with virgin bands, 
Wove on the bridal day by virgin hands. 
The furplice clean, and chancel newly whited. 

That with the good man's neatneis all mull be delighted. 

Hi# 
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lil. 

. His houib ftandi pear (this church's youager brother) 
Whofe furniture fliews houfewifely, and neat ; 

A little garden runs from one to t'other^ 
Stately in uie, eJLcIuding ufekft Hate, 
Li which a yew-tree fiaods of ancient date 2 
And near it rofemasy din^ up the wall; 

Or elfe imperfed were the rites of fiineraL 

IV. 

Hirti liveth near in gentle neighbourhood 
An heartibme friend, replete with bounteous lovct 

Whofe generous wine long time hath corked ftood, 
(Not to avoid the uile, but to improve ;) 
With him the good man's mofnents foftly move: 
Nor yet compieat, if I fhould leave untold 

The dame who of his joys l^eet partnerihip doth hokL 

V. 

Well knows (he when to govern, when ^bcf^ 
Vers'd in the nghts and laws of wonoanhoodi 

Nor hath fhe too much wiidonn to be £ay, ^ 

Nor hath (he ^ much wit to be o'er-loud : 
Nor hath (he fo much beauty to be proud ; 
But cheerful fenfe and ifecent mirth impart 

The fweet domtftic joys ol a weU^natur'd heart. 

VI. Eigilt 



VI. 

Eight yean hath heav'n pofle&'d them of a boy. 
Who loves a fiftcr younger by a year ; 

And as they prank about, with filent joy 
They fit and (mile upon the prattling pair, 
(Who tv^o fweet rofes on one ftalk appear) 
And think upon themfelves once fair and young. 

Before foft Cupid's golden bow became unflrung. ^ 

vn. 

Each fun ari&s freih with fweet content. 
And leads them on a courfe of new delight ; 

With the fame joy the fummer's day is Ipent, 
And o'er a cheerful fire their winter night. 
Such are theur joys who fpend their lives aright ; 
Though feafons ihange, no fenfe of change they know, 

But with an equal eye view all things here below, 

vm. 

When th' amorous earth is^wooM with finiling weather, 
To wear the verdant mantle of the fpring ; 

Forth walk the little fiunily together 

To fee the wood, and hear its natives fing ; 
The flow'rs fweet odours to their fenfes bring : 
The world appears in blofibm, far and near 

Joyful they view the purple {a-omife of the year. 

.IX. Summer 
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Summer behdcb the good man near Us bride, ' 
In fweet contentment fmoaking in his chair ; 

He views the flocks nibbling the mountain's fide. 
And eveiy tenth he reckons to his (hare. 
Now to the hay-field walk the happy pair, 
And with fuch kindnefs greet the country folk. 

The parfon's bufh is plac'd upon the biggeft cock. 

X. 

The promisM fruit now fills the teeming foil, 

And certain plenty all his doubts relieves; 
The peach he planted pays his honeft toil. 

The farmer brings him home his j'ellow (heaves, 

And his fhifi^d bam the willing tax receives. 

His fervants to his loaded orchards hye. 
To lay*in liquid (tores for future jollity. 

XI. 

When icy bands the (Uffened wave enfold; 

Still is the parfon with contentment crownM; 
The cheerful blaze chaccs the chilly cold, 

In circling cups all winter thoughts are dfbwnM, 

And no ill-^natur^ fends the laugh around; 

Or he, in Ihidy pent, thinks what to fay, 
May touch, yet not offend the fquire next fabbath-day« 

VoL^ V. X XII. Thus, 
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Thus, fiill in ige the fiune, he journqriB bo, 
'Till envious Fate oVrtake him on the nnd; 

For the calm pleafutes of the holy maq^ 
Claim not the madnefs of a youthful blood,^ 
For mai^ winters thus ferenely ftood, 
Strong in its fhoooth decline, the flurdy oak, 

'Till came from heav'n th' unfearM and unrefified ibx)ke» 

fLAIN TRUTH. 

By HENRY FIELDING, Eij^; 

AS Bathian Venus t'other day 
Invited all the Gods to tea, 
Her maids of honour, the mifs Grac^, 
Attending duly in their places. 
Their godfhips gave a loofe to mirtbf 
As we at Butt'rmgs here on eartti, 

Minerva in her ufual way 
Rallied the daughter of the fea* 
Madam, faid flic, your lov'd refort. 
The city where you hold your court, 
Is lately fallen from its duty, 
And triimiphs more in wit than beauty; 

For 
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For here, Cbe cried ; fee here a poem— 
*Ti8 Dalfton's ,- you, Apollo, know him. 
Little perfuafion fure invites 
Pallas to read what Dalfton writes : 
Nay, I have heard that in Parnaifus 
For truth a ciu-rent whifper pafles. 
That Dalflon foixietimes has been known 
To publijh her works as his own. 

Minerva read, and every God 
Approved — ^Jove gave the critic nod : 
Apollo and the facred Nine 
Were charm'd, and fmil'd at every line ; 
And Marsi who little underiloed, 
Swore, d — n him, if it was not good. 
Venus alon^ fat all the while 
Silent, nor deign'd a iingle Imile. 
All were furpriz'd : fome thought her fhipid 
Not fo her confident 'fquire Cupid ; 
For weU the little rogue difcem'd 
At what his mother was concern'd ; 
Yet not a word the urchin faid. 
But hid in Hebe's lap his head. 
At length the rifmg choler broke : 
From Venus' lips, — ^and thus Ihe Ipoke. 

That poetry fo cram'd with wit, 
Minerva, (liould your palate hit, 
I wonder not ; nor that fome prudes 
(For fuch there are above the clouds) 

X 2 Should 
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Sliould* wifti the prize of beauty for* 

From her they view with envious fcornv 

Me poets never pleafe, but when 

Juftice and truth dire6^ their pen. 

This Dalftoti — formerly Tve known hSna j 

Henceforth for ever I difown him; 

For Hdmer*s wit fhall I defpife 

In him who whites with Homer's eyes- 

A poem on the hireik fur 

At Bath, ahrf Betty's name not there J ' 

Hath not this poet feen thjofe glances^ 

In which my wicked lu'chin dances? 

Nor that dear dimple, where he treit» 
Himfelf with all' Arabia's fweets ; 
In whofe foft down while he repofe» 
In vsdn the liGeS bloom, or rofes. 
To tempt him from a fweeter bed 
Of fairer white or livelier red ? 
Hath he not feen, when fome kind gale 
Has blown afide the cambric veil, 
That feat of paradife, where Jove 
Might pamper his a!mighty love? 
Our milky way lefe fair does Ihew : 
There fummer's feen 'twixt hills of fno^# 
From her lovM voice whene'er Ihe fpeakt ^ 
What foftnefs in each accent breaks ! 
And when her dimpled fmiles arife, 
What fweetneis Iparkles in her eyct I 

S Caa 
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Can I then tear, tnragM ihe iaid^ 
Slights «ofihrM to my fav'rite maid. 
The nymph whom I decreed' to be 
The rcprefentative of me ? 

The Goddefs ceas'd— the Gods all bow'd^ 
Nor one the wicked bard avowM> 
Who, while in Beauty*s praife he writ« 
Dar'd Bcao^'s C^deis to omit : 
For now their godihips recollefted, 
Twas Venus* felf he had neglected. 
Who in her vifits to this place 
Had fiiU wprn Betty Dalflom's face« 



ODE TO VENUS, 
Fkom h^a Votaries of the Stjlkxt. 

By *»*•*, 

ARE thcfe thy palms? oh queen of love! 
Pity thy wretched votaries ! From above 
Behold them ilroll, their bofoms bare, 
ChillM with the blads of rude St. Clement's air; 
And twitch the fleeve with fly advance : 
RoU tha bri|;ht eye, or flioot the fide-tong glance: 

X i mm 
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Whilft the chafte moon, with envious light 

Peeps through the curtain of the freezing night. 

Not thus when Horace hymn*d thy praife, 

You heard the Glyceras ©f happier days; 

Oh goddefs of love's plealing pain ! 

From ihy own ifle avert the froft, and rain ; 

Nor let the little nlouth inhale, 

(Bane to the teeth) a rough, unfriendly gale; 

Or flender ancle white, and neat. 

Betray a fplafh froni the polluted ftreet. 

Look down with pity on the woes. 

That trace our footileps, and our haunts enclofe* , 

For thee, we forfeit fair renown. 

Brave want and danger, orphans of the town ; 

For thee, fuftam the cruel fhock 

Of cauftic Franks, and cicatrizing Rock* : 

Happy ! if Hermes' timely care, 

The fearching deity of here and there. 

Can foften the venereal doom. 

And keep awhile pale beauty from the tomb. 

But languid I lifelefs, cold and bare, 

Gone every tooth, and fallen every hair, 

A prey to grief, remorfe, difeafe I— 

Ah I Paphian Venus, faithlefs as the feas I 

Fir'd by thy fpells, and magic charms. 

We guiltlefs virgins glowM at foft alarms, 

■ Two iguorant quacks* , 

EmbarkM 



C 3«7 J 

Embark*d with youth, and aiiy finiles, 
The graceSi joyful loves, and wanton wiles; 
On pleafure's wave we loos'd the fails, 
Alas ; too ditdulops of flatt*Hng gales ; 
For lo I the heav'ns with clouds are fpread, 
The graces, loves, with youth ^e fled, 
And leave the fhip, an eafy prize, 
Unrigg'd and leaky to th' inclement ikies* 

An epigram. 

By the same. 

IDropt a thing in verfe; without a name ; 
I felt no cenfure, and I 'gaiij'd nc^fame : » 
The public iaw the bailajcdin the cradle,- 
But ne'er enquired : fo left ;t to the beadlCf 
A certain nobleman takes up the child. 
The real father lay perdue, andfmil'd. 
The public now enlarges evejy grace. 
What fhining eyes it has ! how fair a face ! 
Of parts what fymmetiy ! what ifa*ength divine ! 
The noble bn^t is fure of Pelops' line. 
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The P0ET»8 IMPORTANCE. - 

By Dh. H*»* 

TH E glow-worm fcribblcrs of a feeble age. 
Pale twinklers of an hour, provoke my rage ; 
In each dark hedge we flart an infe6^ firey 
Which lives by night, and muft at dawn expire; 
Yet fuch their number, that their fpecks combine. 
And the unthinking vulgar fwear they ihine. 

Poets are prodigies fo greatly rare, 
They feem the taiks of hcav'n, and built with care : 
Like funs, unquench'd, unrival'd and fublime. 
They roll, immortal, b*er the waftes of time ; 
Ages in vain clofe roimd and fhatch in fame; 
High over all ftill (hines the Poet's name ! 
Lords of a life that fcoms the bounds of breath. 
They fbetch exiilence, and defy flern death. ' 
Glory and fhame are theirs— They plant renown. 
Or fhade the Monarch's by the Muie's crown : 
To fay Augufhis reign'd when Virgil fhin'd, 
Does honour to the lord of half mankind. 

So when three thotifand years have wan'd away. 
And Pop£ is faid to have liv'd when GeoIrge bore iway, 
Millions fhall lend the King the Poet's fame, 
And blefs implicit tbi^/uf^tui name. 

To 
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To FOLLY LAUR£NG£, q^xttikq tsb Fviir^ 

BATH, January 1756s 

SPITE of beauty, air, and grace, , 

With honour haft thou run thy race ! 
IsL fun/bine well thy part thou'ft playM-^^ 
Now, fweet FoUy, feek the JbaJe. 

The prudent general, though beat. 
Reaps honour from a good retreat ; 
But nobler thou, thy thoufands killMn 
With Jfyii^ colours leav*ft the field. 

Let not retirement give thee fpleen^ 
Thy fex's hmgii^'^to be Jeen: 
But teach the vicious and the vain^ 
Their pleafure's but refining pain* 

Teach the gay by thy retreat. 
Eternal giggU is not voit ; 
And the formal fool advife. 
Prudery cannot make her wifi. 

Take with thee to thy private (late 
Th' applaiifes of the good and great ; 
The beft reward below allow'd 
Of a condud great and good. 
• See p. 119. 

ODX 



ODE TO A LADY in LONDON. 

By Miss CARTER. 

WHILE foft through water, earth, and air, 
The vernal fpirits rove, 
From Doify joys, and giddy crowds 
To rural fcenes remove. 

The mountain fnows are all dillbiv'd, 

And huih'd the bluft'ring gale. 
While /ragrant Zephyrs gently breathe 

Ak>Dg the flowery vale. 

The circling planets' conflant rounds 

The wint'ry wafles repair^ 
And ftill horn temporaxy death. 

Renew the verdant year. 

But ah I when once our tranfient Uoom^ 

The fpring of life, is o'er. 
That rofy feafon takes its flighty 

And muH return no more. 

^ Yet judge by Reafon's fober rules. 
From felfe Opinion free, 
An^ inarl^ how little pilfering yean 
Can &cal from you or me. 

Each 
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Each moral pkafure 6f the heartf 

Each Imiling <;harm of truth. 
Depends hot on thfe giddy aid 

Of wild inconfUnt youth* 

The vain coquet, whofc empty pride 

A fading face fupplies, . 
ilay juftly dread the wint'ry gloom* 

Where all its glory dies. 

Leave fuch a ruin to deplore 

To fading forms confinM ; 
Nor age, oor wrinkles, difcompofe 

One feature of the mind. 

Amidft the univerial change, 

Unconf^ious of decay. 
It views unmov'd the fcythe of Time, 

Sweep all befides away. 

pix'd on its own eternal frame 

Eternal are its joys. 
While, born on tranfitory wings, 

Each mortal pleafure flies. 

While ev'ry fhort-liv'd flower of fenfe 

Deftru6tive years confume, 
Through friendfhip's fair enchanting walk^ 

Unfading myrtles bloom. 



Nor 



Nor with the narrow bounds of tinM 
The beauteous profpe6l epds, 

But lengthened through the vale of death 
To Paradife extends. 



ODE TO SPRING, 
By Mi»s FERRER of HUNTINGDON, 

•IKCB MARRIED TO THE Rev* Mr. FECKARD. 
I. 

HAIL, genial goddcfs, blooming Spring! 
Thy blcft return, O let me fing. 
And aid my languid lays : 
Let me not fmk in floth fupine 
While all creation at thy ihrine 
Its annual tribute pays. 

n. 

EfcapM from Winter's freezing power, 
£ach bloiTom greets thee, and each flower; 

And foremoft of the train, 
By Nature (artlefe handmaid!) dreft, 
The fnow-drop comes in lily'd vcft, 

Prophetic of thy reign. 

m. The 
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The lark now fhaina his warbling tjinmt. 
While eveiy loud and fprightly note^ 

Calls Echo from her cell. 
Be wam'dy ye fair, that liilen rounds 
A beauteous maid became a founds 

A maid who lov'd too welL 

IV. 

The bri|;ht-hairM fun with warmth benigA 

Bids tree, and fhrub, and fwelling vine. 

Their infant-buds difplay : 
Again the fbeams refrefh the plains, 
Which Winter bound in ioy chains, 

And iparkling blefs his ray. 

V. 

'Life-giving Zephyrs breathe around. 

And inflant glows th' enamel'd ground 

With Nature's vary'd hues : 
Not fo returns our youth decayed, 
Alas ! nor air, nor fun, nor ihade. 

The fpring of life renews. 

VI. 
The fun*s too quick-revolvmg b^am 

Will foon diiFolve the human dream, »i 

And bring th* appointed hour: 
Too late we catch his parting ray. 
And mourn the idly-wafted day 

No longer in our power. 

VILThca 
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Then happieft he^ whofe lengdien'd ii^ 
Puifues, by virtiy*t conftant light, 

A hope beyond the flues : 
Where fromuag Winter ne*er fhall comcy 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom, 

And funs eternal rife. 



ODE TO CYNTHIA. In Imitation of an 
IDYLLIUM ot BION. 

Bt the ft are* 

SISTE-R of Phcebus, gentle Queen, 
Of afpeft mild and brow ferene, 
Whdfe friendly beams by night appear 
The lonely traveller to cheer ; 
Attra6tive Power, whofe mighty fway 
The ocean's fwelling waves obey, 
And, mounting upward, feem to raife 
A liquid a^tar to thy praiie t 
Thee withered hags, at midnight houTi 
Invoke to their infernal bower. 
But I to no fuch horrid rite. 
Sweet Qpeen, implore thy facred lights 
Nor feek, while all but lovers ileep, 
To rob the miier's treafurV h^p : 

2 Thy 
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Thy kindly beams done impart 
To find the yonth who ftole nay htturt"; * 
And guide inc, fixwn thy filver throne. 
To ftcal i&zj heart, or find mjf awm. 

CD E TO A TH R U S BL 

By Mi8% PENNINGTON'. 

SWEET warbler 1 to whofe artlefs long 
Soft Mufic's native powers belong, • . ' : 
Here fix thy haunt ; and o'er thefe ^ains . 
Still pour thy wild uptutor'd ftrains. 
Still hail the morn with fprightly lay. 
And fwcetly hymn the parting day : 
But fprightlier flill, and fweeter .pour 
Thy long o'er Flavia's fevorite bower; 
There foftly breathe the varyM found. 
And ch^rnt thy loves or woes around* 

So may*ft thou live fecurely bleft. 
And no rude ftorms difturb thy neft; 

> Daughter of the Rev. Mr. Pennington^ re£^or of Htmtuigdoiu 
This young lady died in the year 1759^ aged 25. She wrot« a Parody 
on Philips's Splendid ShiUmg', printed in Dilly's ** Repofitory," vol.1. 
aad is celebrated by Mr. Doncombe in the Fcminead. 

No 
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No Urd-lime tirig, or pa annoy^ 
Or ctimI gun thy brood ddfaroy; 
No want of ihelter may^fi tkou know. 
Which Ripton's lofty ihades beftow ; 
No dearth of winter berries fear. 
But haws and hips bluih half the year. 

ttttttttttttttt t lttttt l tttttttttttttt 

E L E 6 Y. 

I. 

AH me! that itffiiefs blifs fi> foon (hovdd flie! 
. Still at I think my yielding maid to gain. 
And flattering hope lays all my joys are nigh. 
Officious jealottfy renews my pain. 

n. 

When cold fufpenfe and torturing deijpair. 
When paufing doubt, and anxious fear's no more^ 

Some idle falihood haunts my iift^ning ear. 
And wakes my heart to all it felt before. 

m. 

One treads the mazes of the puzzkd dance 

With eafy f(ep, and unaffedted air, 
Falie rapture feigns, or rolls a meaning glance, 

To catch thr open, eafy-beartcd fair* 

IV. Another 
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IV. 
Another boafts a more rnbdantial claim. 

For him fair Renty fills her golden horn, 

A thoiifand flocks fupport his haughty Jamc, 

A thoufand acres crownM with wavino; corn. 

v. 

5ur I nor tread the mazes of the dance 

Wifh eafy ftep, and unafFe<fled air, 

Nor rapture feign, nor roll a meaning glance, 

To catch the open, eafy-hearted fair. 
VL 
I boaft not Fortune's more fubftantial claim, 

' For me nor Plenty fills her golden horn, 
Nor wealthy flocks fupport my humble flame, 
Nor fmiling acres crownM with waving corn. 
' VII. 
Say, will thy gen'rous heart for thefe reject 

A tender paflion, and a foul fincere ? 

For though with me you've little to cxpe(^, 

Eelieve me, Sylvia, you have lefs to fear. 
VIII. 
Come, let us tread the flow'ry paths of peace, " 

'Till Fate fliall feal th' irrevocable doom ; 
Then foar together to yon realms of blifs, 

And leave our mingled afl^es in the tomb. 
IX. 
Perhaps fome tender fympathetic breaft, 

Who knows with Sorrow's elegance to moan, 

May fearch the charnel where our relics red. 

And gra\/e our naem'ry on the faithful ftonc. 

VoL.V. Y X.** Tread 
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X. 

'' Tread foft, ye lovers, o'er this hallowM ground: 

** Here lies fond Damon by his Sylvia's fide; 

** Their fouls in Hfe by mutual love were bound, 

'* Nor death the lafting imion could divide," 

A POEM TO THE Memory of THOMAS, late 
Marquis of WHARTON, Lord Privy Seal. 

VAIN are thefe pomps, thy funeral rites to grace, 
And blazon forth thy long Patrician race; 
Thcfe banners mark*d with boafted feaH of old. 
And ftreamers waving with diftinguifh'd gold : 
Proud hieroglyphics ! where are darkly (hown 
Thy brave forefathers merits, not thy own. 
Herald, forbear ! thefe painted honours give 
To names that only in thy paint can live. 
Thy colours fade near this illuftrious clay. 
And all thy gaudy gildings die away. 

See, a heaven difpleasM, thy fond attempt upbraids. 
And claims the province thy bold hand invades; 
Untimely darknefs, gathering round the Ikies, 
Blackens the morn, to grace his obfequies ; 
The fick'ning fun fliines dim, and in the fight 
Of gazing crowds refigns his waning light ; 
Mark hovv he labours with relapfe of night! 

a The marquis was interred at Winchindon on the 22d of April 17x5. 
The total eclipfe of the fun^ happening whM his remains were Qn the 
road, flopped the proceflion. 

Hoir 
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How his diminifli'd fecc a crefcent feems, 
like Cynthia newly filver'd with his beams. 
But as in full eclipfe his light expires , 
Back to its fource our gelid blood retires ; 
Chiird with furprjze, our trembling joints unbrace, 
And pale confiilion fits on every face ; 
The bleating flocks, no more the (hepherd's care, - 
Stray from thofe folds to which they would repair ; 
Home to his young the raven wings his way. 
And leaves untafted his yet bleeding prey ; 
While tow'ring larks their rival notes prolong. 
They drop benighted in their morning fong ; 
Darknefs and horror reign o'er earth and Ikies, 
And nature for awhile with Wharton dies. 

O I fpcak, refulgent parent of the day I- 
With beamy eye who dofl the globe furvey ; 
Thou radiant fource of wit's diviner fire ! 
Thou trueft judge of what thou doft infpire ! 
Say, haft thou feen in any age or clime, 
Since thy bright race began to meafure time. 
So great a genius rife ? in every part 
So form*d by nature, finifli'd fo by art? 
Such manly fenfe, with fo much fire of mind ? 
Judgment fo ftrong, to wit fo lively join'd ? 
No prepofl^elfion fway'd his equal foul, 
Steady to truth fhe pointed as her pole : 
Convinc'd of varying in the leaft degrees. 
Her pliant index (lie reclaim'd with enfe. 

Y 2 Earl> 
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Early through cuftom*s and prefcription^s yoke*, 
Tyrants of weaker fouls, his reafon broke. 
Good fenfe revering from the meanell hand. 
He durft authority in robes withftand. 

Determin'd always on maturer thought, 
Still by new reafons, to new mcafures brought ; 
Firm, but not fhibbom; thoughtful, not inVolvM; 
Swift to perform what flowly he refolv'd. 

No tempefts rag'd within his peaceful breaft. 
Where kindling pailion reafon foon fupprcft. 
'Midfl: all events his firmnefe he maintain'd, 
Struggled with great, but flighter ills difdain'd. 
Thus what philofophers could only preach, ' 

His inborn virtue did in praftice reach. 

Nature defign'd him mafter of addrefs ; 
None knew it more, nor fecm'd to know it lefs. 
It work'd like magic on your yielding heiart, 
Sure was the charm, but fecret was the art. 
In human nature moft cxadly learn'd. 
The artful man he through his maique difcem'd. 
With chofen baits that every temper take. 
He knew of knave or fool good ufe to make. 

His eafy breeding free from form and rules. 
That ftiffen the civility of fools. 
Of various turn, for all occafions fit, 
Was fquar*d with judgment, and well touchM with wit. 
Free of accefs, from affe6tation clean. 
Great without pride, nor when familiar, mean. 

6 Obliging 
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Obliging always with good-natur'd fenfe, 

Nor apt to give nor apt to take offence. 

Nor fond when kind, nor harfti when nioft fevcre, 

Betwixt extremes he juftly knew to fteer. 

In converfation wond'rous was- his art 

To guard his own, and fift another's heart. 

To mirth and wit he led the cheerful way, 

Referv'dly open and difcreetly gay ; 

Nor coul4 the fofteft hour his fecret foul betray. 

Bright as the youngeil, as the oldeil wife, 

}n both extremes, alike he gave furprize. 

In body adtive, yet his fprightly mind 
Within that body felt herfelf cc^fin'd* — 
When thoughts important claim'd no longer place^ 
Then buildmg, planting, and the ^edy race, 
Paintings aod books fucceffive took their round, - 

No blanks of tim^ were in his journal found* 
Skilf din the ends of his exigence, he 
To be unufeful thought was not to be, •' 

Polite his taflfB of arts, but vain was art 
Where nature had fo greatly done her part. 
Through tirefome mediums we at truth arrive; 
His eafy knowledge feem'd intuitive. 
No GopyM beauties meanly form'd his mind. 
By heav'n a great original deiign'd. 
The feeds of fciencc in his blood were ibwn, 
Bom with philoibphy, 'twas all his own **. 

k The poet dAgned by (hit to corcr the marquis's want oflitentDre, 
for he ftudicd men and the world more than books. 
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Nor bribes nor thrcat'nings could his zeal abatp * 

To ferve.his country, and avert her late* 
Firm to her laws and liberties he ilood, 
Submitting private views to public good. 
Who could obfequious with the current fwim^ 
\yhigs might be call'd, but Tories wer^ to him^ 
J^crlons or parties he no longer kt^cw. 
When fwerving once frpm honeA, juft, aqd true, 
Oft has hp ftem-d the rage of impious times. 
When patriot vij-tues bore th« hrai^d of crimes. 
To check proud, tyrants borp, 5md.fe<3ion8 awe, 
But mofi: devoted to good kipgs and Jaw, 
Twice his dea'r country was on ruin'f brink, 
Eefolv'4 to fave her, or with her to fink. 
His brave attempts fuccefeful twicje he iaw, 
Once in wife B^uN^wigK, once in great Nassau* 

No bolder champion in religion's caufej 
NoniB fought more battles, npr with more applaufc^ 
To arms he flew as danger prels'd her home, 
And fnatch'd th^ hopelefs prpy frpni France and RomCt 
But as from copfcience pure, religion fpjmgs. 
He frccdoru prefs'^ in uncffenti^ things. 
Coercive laws, he rightly \inderftpod, 
Might make men hypocrite^, but nexer good, i 
All genuine virtue is by nature free 5 
And v/ill, when forc'd, no longer virtue be* 

Who juftiy would his eloquence declare, 
Iiii,nielJ;mu|l\yiiAR ton's fertile genius fliaip. 

Would 
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Would you conceive it ? fee how o'er the fands 
Fair Thames advances where Augufta Hands. 
Gentle he flows, but with refifllefs force. 
Not like the rapid ^.hone's impetuous courfe ; 
Though deep, fo clear are his tranfparent ftreams. 
His bottom riiing to his furface feems. 
Full in his fpreading current, but reftrain'd, 
And ftill within its flow'ry banks contain'd. 
Alternate wealth his two extremes unfold, 
Downwards he fends us bread, and upwards gold. 
Flow, fwifteft river ! ftill thy courfe prolong I 
Thus deep and clear, thus gentle, full and ftrong, * 
That diftant ages may the image fee 
Of Wharton's flowing eloquence in thee : 
So fliall no torrents foil thy cryftal ftream. 
Thou patriot's emblem, and thou poet's theme ! 

Ye nobles who furround the Britifli throne, 
Refle6^ its luftre, and improve yoiu* own; 
You who refemble, in rich robes of ftatc, 
• That majefty auguft on which you wait, 
Witnefs how often his deciflve fenfe, 
ETis wit, his art, and copious eloquence, 
Have fingly won the queftion on his fide. 
Made Oxford bluQi, and St. John drop his pride; 
Whilfl every year was with his accents charm'd. 
As every breaft was with his ardour warm'd ; 
Fa6tion was touch'd, and felt the facred force. 
Dumb, and convifted, btit without remorfe, 

Y 4 Envy^ 
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Envy u'ith rage contending in her face, 
To fee his triumph and her juft difgrace. 

Nor lefs in council did his weight appear, 
The ablf ft ilatelir.an as the brightcil peer. 
Ihoij, n J ighty prince, who from perfidious power 
Didit ipced to fave us in a timely hour ; 
Vvhiltl beauty join'd with valour forn/d thy train. 
Tc .'race our court, and raife our martial vein ; . 
Whole fifing beams made drooping Credit thrive, 
]\c]i2:icn I'pnng, fair Liberty revive : 
Say, 1;^ thy choi'en miniflers, who I'ate 
Vv'ith fhec to guide the great machine of flate, 
A n-oic confuinmate charadcr could boall', 
Tiv'.n thnt which iiriraiu in herV/KARioN loft. 

Oh I hnd kind Leaven (if prayers were not too late) 
Another liiflrum added to his date, 
IIi>w would his head, his heart, his hand confpir?, 
To punifli traitors as their crimes require I , 
To criu'li rebellion, bridle factious rage, 
AiiU q;i-jll the monfiers of an impious age ! 
Mow wcnjld his boiom beat w[_ith joy to fee, 
Great Giiorge I the Britifli legend true in thee I % 

To f.e thee o'er tlie vanquifli'd dragon ride, x 

And free thy kingdoms from his rage and pride I 
Wliiljl peace and plenty ipread their golden wingS 
/^ )und the bell of men, the bell of kings, 
Ai:d every tide (lunll waft into thy ports ^ 

"U caith from ail lands, and homage from all courts. 

•Bat 
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fiut fovVelgn heav'n, whofe ways are ever wil% ■ 
Jiift J drew the glorious dawn before his eyes ; 
And for his happier fon* referv'd the fight 
Of Brunfwiek's power in its meridian lights 
George fliall ip hini pro^e honour, pouragc, tnith| 
And find the father in th^ pregnant youth. 

Thus the great leader o^ the Hebrew bands, . 
Through opening billows and o'er burning fands, 
From Egypt's yoke, and hi^ughty Pharaoh's chains. 
To Canaan's fruitful hills, a^d.flow'ry plains, - ^ 
Jrom Pifgah's height the proqais'd land defcry'd j^ 
More was forbid -, he faw, r^joic'd, and dy*d. 
c$oc*?cc$Gc$QC>Joo$co$oc5<:c$CQ3b2{fcc;^ 

PARAPHRASE upon a Fainch SONG. 

By W I L L I A M S o M E R V I X E, Efq ; 

Fc.'igc may d*une ingrate mnitrejfe^ ' 

D'leu du 'vin. J implore hon yvreffe^ ■» 

KIND relief in all my pain, . 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my prayer^ 
Vengeance on th' in grateful fair i 
In thy fmilirig cordial bowl, » » 

Drown the forrows of my foul, . 
All thy <leity employ. 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy, 

^ He died a few months iftcr the acceffioo of Gc#rge I. 

«This was afterwards the well-known Philip, I>ukc of Wharton,- 
Tyhpfe character Is admirably dia^vll by Mr. Po|><j in bis Moral £fi«ys. 
Seccpift. I.l. iSo, 

JoUy 
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Jofly Bacchus ! fave, oh fave 
From the deep devouring grave, 
A poor, defpairing, dying (wain. 

Hafte away, 

Hafle away, 
Laili thy tigers, do not ftay, 
I'm undone if thou delay. 
If I view thofe eyes once more. 
Still fhall love, and flill adore, 
Ajid be more wretcbecl than before. 
See the glory round her face ! 

See her move ! 

With what a grace ! 

Ye Gods above ! 
Is ihe not one of your inunortal race ? 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fly. 
Dart like light'ning through the flcy : 
Would ye in marble temples dwell, 
The dear-one to my arms compel ;. 
Bring her in bands of myrtle tied. 
Bid her forget, and bid her hide 
All her fcom and all her pride. 
Would ye that your flave repay • 
A fmoking hecatomb each day, 

O reftorc. 
The beauteous Goddeis I adore, 
O rellore, with all her charms. 
The faithlefs vagrant to my arms. 

* THE 
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THE 

TOMB of SHAKSPEARE. 

A 

VISION. 

By John Gilbert Cooper, Efq; 

WHAT time the jocund rofie-bofom*d Hours 
Led forth the train of Phoebus and the Spring^ 
And Zephyr mild profufely fcatter'd flowers 
On earth's green mantle from his mulky wing. 

The Morn unbarr'd th' ambrofial gates of light, 
Weihvard the raven-pinion*d Darkncfs flew. 

The Landfcape fmil'd in vernal beauty bright. 
And to their graves the fullen Ghofls withdrew. 

The nightingale no longer fwell'd her throat 
With love-lorn plainings tremulous and flow, 

An^ on the wings of Silence ceas'd to float 
The gurgling notes of her melodious woe ; 

The 
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The God of f1eq> myfterioos yifions led ^ 

In gay prcceffion 'fi>re the mental eye ; 
And my frce^d foul awhile her manfion fled. 

To try her plumes for inimortalitj. 

Through fxlds of air, methought, I took my fiight. 
Through every clime, o'er every region pais!d, ^ , 

^o paradife or ruin *ilcap*d my fight, 

Hesperian garden, or Cimmeriah waile. 

On Avon's banks I lit, whofe ilreams appear 

To wind witheddief fond round SnAKSfEARE^s tomb. 

The year's firft feath'ry Icngfters warble near. 
And vi'lets breathe, and earliefi: r<^s bU^om* 

Here Fancy fat, (her dewy fingers cold 

Decking with flow'rets frefh th' unfuHied fod,) 

And bath'd with tears the fad fepulchral mold. 
Her fav'rite offspring's long and lafl: abode* 

Ah I what avails, Ihe cry'd, a Poet's name ? 

Ah ! what avails th* immortalizing breath' 
To fnatch from dumb Oblivion others feme ? 

My darling child here lies a prey to Death 5 ' * 

Let gentle Or way, white-rob'd Pity's prieft. 
From grief Domeftic teach the tears to flow. 

Or Southern captivate th' impaffion'd brc^ft 
With heart-felt fighs and fympathy of woe, 



For 
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Fof not to thefe &V genius \^a8 confinM, 
Nature and I each tuneful pow*r had givet)^ 

Poetic tranfpDits of tlie madding mind. 
And the Wing'd words that waft the foul to hcayen i 

The ficiy glance of th* intelfedual cyfc, 

Piercing all obje^ls of creation's ftorc, 
Which on this worid*s extended furface lie ; 

And plaftic thou^t that fiill created more« 

O grant, with eager rapture I reply'd, 

Grant me, great goddefs of the changeful ejrc, 
To view each Being in poetic pride, 
. To whom thy fon gave immortality. 

Sweet Fancy finiPd, and wav'd her myflic rod, 
When ftrait thcfc vifions felt her powerful arm, 

And one by one fucceeded at her nod, 
As vaflal fprites obey the wizard's charm^^ 

Firft a celeftial form * (of azure hue 

Whofe mantle, bound with brede setherial, flow*d 
'To each foft breeze its balany breath that drew) 

Swift down the fun-beams of the noon- tide rodtf* 

Obedient to the necromantic fway 

Of an old fagc to folitude refignM, 
With fenny vapours he obfcur'd the day, 

X«aunch'd the long lightning, and let loofe the wind» 

« Ariel in ihe Teonneft. 

He 
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He whirlM the temped through the howling air. 
Rattled the dreadful thunder-clap on high, 

And rais'd the roaring elemental war 
Betwixt the fea-green waves and azure iky* 

Then, like heavVs miW eitibaflador of love 
To man repentant, bade the tumult cea&y 

SnKX)th'd the blue bofom of the realms above, 
And hufhM the rebel elements to peace. 

Unlike to this in fpirit or in mien 

Another form ^ fucceeded to my view ; 
A two-legg'd brute which Nature made in ipleen. 

Or from the loathing womb unfinifli'd drew. 

Scarce could he fyllable the curfe he thought. 
Prone were his eyes to earth, his mind to evil, 

A carnal fiend to imperfe6tion wrought. 

The mongrel offspring of a Witch and DeviL 

Next bloom'd, upon an ancient foreft's bound. 

The flowery margin c of a filent ftream, 
0*er-arch*d by oaks with ivy mantled round. 

And gilt by filver Cynthia's maiden beam. 

On the green carpet of th* unbended grafs, 

A dapper train of female fairies play'd. 
And ey'd their gambols in the wat'ry glafs. 

That fmoothly ftole along the fliad'wy glade. 

*> Caliban in the Tempeft. 

e Fairy-laad from the Midfumraer Night** Dream. 

Through 
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Through thcfe the queen Titan i a pafe'd ador*d,» 

Mounted aloft m her imperial car, 
Journeying to fee great Oberon her lord 

Wage the mock battles of a fportive war, 

Arm'd cap-a-pee forth march'd the fairy king, 

A ftouter warrior never took the field, 
His threatening lance a hornet's horrid fling, • 

The iharded beetle's fcale his f^ble fhield. 

Around their chief the elfin hofi: appeared ; 

Each little helmet fparkled like a ftar, 
And their fliarp fpears in piercelels phalanx rear'd, 

A grove of thiftles, glitter'd in the air. 

The fcene then chang'd, from this romantic land. 
To a bleak wafte by bound'ry unconfin'd, 

Where three fwart fiflers ^ of the weiri^ band 
Were mutt'ring curfes to the troublous wind. 

Pale Want had wither'd every furrowM face, 

Bow'd was each carcafe with the weight of yean. 

And each funk eye-ball from its hollow cafe 
DilUU'd cold rheum's involuntary tears. 

Hors'd on three ftaves they ported to the bourn 
Of a drear ifland, where the pendant brow 

Of a rough rock, iliagg'd horribly with thorn, 

Frown'd on the boill'rous waves which rag'd below. 

i The witches in Macbeth. 

Deep 



Deep in a g\o6my grot remote ffotn day» '* 

Where fmiling Comfort never fliett'd her fa(?^^ 
Where light ne'er enter'd, fave one niefiil ray 
. Difcov'ring aU the terrarg of the place, 

They held damn*d myft'ries with infernal ftate^ 

Whiift ghaftly fpeares glided llouly by, 
The fcritch-owl fcreamM the dying call of fate, 

And ravens croak'd their balefiil augury. 

No human footftep chtcrM the dread abode. 

Nor iign of living creature could be fecn, • 

Save where the reptile fnake, or fullen toad, • ; * 

The murky floor had foilM tvith vehom green. 

Sudden I hoard the whirlwind's hollow found, 

Each ivr'ini fifter vanifli'd into fmoke, 
Now a dire yell of fpirits c underground 

Thro' troubled Earth's wide yawning furfacc broke | 

When lo ! each injur'd apparition rofe ; " ' 

Aghaft the murd'rer llarted from his bed j 
Guilt's trembling breath his heart's red current froze, * 

And Horror's dew-drops bath'd his frantic head* 

More had I feen— but now the God of day 

O'er earth's broad breatV his flood of light had fpread, ' 
When Morpheus call'd his fickle dreams away, 

And on their wings each bright illufion fled. 
« GhoHs ia Mucbetb^ RicharU HI. &£« 

Yet 
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Yet itill the dear Enchantress of the brain 
My waking eyes with wifhful wandVi^ga fou^t^. 

Whofe magic will controuls th' ideal train> ... .' 

The eVer-reftlcfs progeoy of Thpught. 

Sweet power, I faid, for others gild the ray 

Of Wealth, or Honour's folly-feath^r*d crown^ / 

Or lead the madding multitude aftray . ^ 

To grafp at airrblown bubbles of renown. 

Me (humbler lot !) let blamelefe blifs engage, 
Fjree from the noble mob^s ambitious flrife. 

Free from the muck -worm mifer's lucrous rage. 
In calin Contentment's cottag'd vale of life. 

If frailties there (for who from them is free?) 
Through Error's maze my devious footfleps lead| 

Let them be frailties of humanity, 

And nay heart plead the pardon of my head. 

Let not my reafon impioufljr require 

What heav'n has plac'd beyond its narrow Ipaa, 

Put teach it to fubdue each fierce defire, 

Which wars within its own fmall empire, man. 

Teach me, what all believe, but few poiTeisj 

That life's beft fcience is ourfelves to know, 
The firft of human bleffings is to blefe, 

And happieft he who feels another's wo^i 

I 
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Thu8 cheaply wife, and innocently great. 
While Time's finooth fand fhaB regularly pafs, 

fach deftinMatom^ quiet courfe 1*11 wait, 
Nor rafhly break, norwiflitofioptheglafs. 

And when in death my peaceful afhes lie. 
If e'er fome tongue congenial fpeakd my name, 

Friendifaip fliaU never biuih to breathe a figh, 
And great opes envy fudi w honefi ji»me« 
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Deep in a gloomy grot remote from day» '* 

Where fmiling Comfort never flietv'd her faeef 
Where light ne'er enter'd, fave one ruefiii ray 
. Difcov'ring all the terrarg of the pldce, 

They held damn*d myft'ries with infernal ftate^ 

Whilft ghaflly fpeares glided llowly by, 
The fcritch-owl fcreamM the dying call of fate, 

And ravens croak'd their balefiil augury. 

No human footftep chtcrM the dread abode. 

Nor iign of living creature could be feen, • 

Save where ihs reptile fnake, or fullen toad, 
The murky floor had foilM tvith vetiom green. 

Sudden I hoard the whirlwind's hollow found, 

Each iveird fifter vanilh'd into fmoke, 
Now a dire yell of fpirits c underground 

Thro' troubled Earth's wide yawning furfacc broke | 

When lo ! each injur'd apparition rofe ; ' 

Aghaft the murd'rer llarted from his bed j 

Guilt's trembling breath his heart's red current froze, ' 
And Horror's dew-drops bath'd his frantic head* 

More had I feen— but now the God of day 

O'er earth's broad breatl his flood of light had fpread, 

When Morpheus call'd his fickle dreams away, 
And on t/jcir wings each bright illufion fled. 
« GhoHs ia Mucbeth, RicharU HI. &£« 

Yet 
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Yet Itill the dear Enchantrjess of the brain 
My waking eyes with wiftifiil wand*ri»g« fou^t^. 

Whofe magic will controuls tb' ideal train> .. '^ 

The eVer-reftlcfs progeoy of Thpught. 

Sweet power, I faid, for others gild thp ray 
Of Wealth, or Honour's foUy-feath^r'd crown^ 

Or lead the madding multitude aftray 
To grafp at air-blown bubbles of renown. 

Me (humbler lot !) let blamelefe blifs engage, 
Fjree from the noble mob^s ambitious ftrife. 

Free from the muck -worm mifcr's lucrous rage. 
In calm Contentment's cottag*d vale of life. 

If frailties there (for who from them U free ?) 
Through Error's maze my devious footfteps lead| 

Let them be frailties of humanity, 

And my heart plead the pardon of my head. 

Let not my reafon impiouflv require 

What heav'n has plac'd beyond its narrow Ipaa, 

Put teach it to fubdue each fierce defire, 

Which wars within its own finall empire, man. 

Teach me, what all believe, but few poiTeisj 

That life's beft fcience is ourfelves to know, 
The firft of human bleffings is to blels, 

And happieft he who feels another's wo^i 

I 
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Thus cheaply wife, and innocently great. 
While Timc*8 finooth fand fliaH regularly pafs, 

£ach dcftinMatom^ quiet qourfe Til wait. 
Nor rafhly break, nor wifh to flop the gbfs. 

And when in death my peaceful ftfhes lie. 
If e'er foine tongue congenial fpeaks my namci 

Friendfhip fliall never blufh to breathe a figh, 
And great opes envy fudi an honeft fiun^« 
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